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Chapter 1 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 1: The Trial 


The courtroom was quiet. They were about to start the final trial of 
the day. 


It was a dreary mid-October day and you could hear the soft pitter- 
patter of rain hitting the courthouse. The courthouse wasn't a real 
building per-say, it was just a large tree that was hollowed out and 
then they put the local courthouse in. 


The walls of the courtroom were, obviously, wood. As for the 
furniture, carved wooden chairs and desks set up like the average 
courtroom. The audience and jury were full of Pokémon of all 
different shapes and sizes. Some members of the audience were 
friends of the defendant but most were concerned citizens. 


The prosecuting attorney, a Watchog carefully looking over his notes. 
On the other side, a female Meowstic was acting as the defense 
attorney. 


As for the accused, he's a Sneasel. He looked like a normal Sneasel 
except that the left side of his face and his entire right arm were 
tightly bound with a thick gauze for the arm, and a half-mask around 
the head, held in place by two straps that loop around his head, one 
across his forehead and the other under his chin. Also, his eyes 
were different colors. Heterochromia, an exceedingly rare condition 
in Pokémon, but not unheard of. His right eye was the typical 
Sneasel red, the other was a bright emerald green. 


The accused knew this day was coming. He is an infamous burglar 
after all. It was only a matter of time until the law caught him. Only 
this last house that he broke into had an exploration team waiting for 
him. Rotten luck. 


It was actually this Sneasel's desire to become a police officer from a 
young age, but after he fell into hard times, he turned to burglary and 
pickpocketing as a means of survival. Before long, he was too far 
into crime to ever become an officer. How do | know all this about the 
accused? 


It's because I'm that Sneasel. 


The guards were all canine Pokemon and soon the bailiff, a Bolthund 
spoke. 


"All rise." 
Everyone stands. 


"Final trial of the day: The People versus Argyle the Sneasel. The 
honorable Judge Mason presiding." 


The judge, an Ampharos, spoke. 
"You may sit," said Judge Mason. 
Everyone sits. 


"The case is the People versus Argyle the Sneasel. The charge is 
murder in the first degree of Greninja, a renowned explorer." 


(Murder? What? I'm on trial for murder?) 

| looked at my lawyer, who looked just as confused as | was. 

"Do you accept these charges?" 

"Absolutely not!" | screamed as | slammed my fist into the table, 
"there was no murder! If Greninja did die, it was not by my hand! | 


am a burglar! | have never killed anyone!" 


"So, you plead not guilty?" 


"Of course, | do! | am no murderer!" | yelled at the judge. 


"Let me handle this," my lawyer shushed me, "don't say something 
you'll regret later." 


The defense attorney turned to address the judge. 

"We were not aware of the charge that was to be put on trial tonight. 
By law, as the defense attorney, you are required to let me in on any 
evidence and unexpected charges to be presented." 


"We tried," the prosecuting attorney said, "we couldn't get in contact 
with you." 


"Ivory, if you'd like to postpone the trial until you have a chance to go 
over the evidence-" 


"Proceed with the trial," said my defense attorney, Ivory, "he didn't do 
it.” 


"Very well." 

The trial was a disaster. Despite my solid alibi, the overwhelming 
evidence pointed toward my guilt, despite my innocence. Ivory 
shifted gears from my defense to her suspicions that | was just a 
"person of convenience" to the People and that the prosecutor 
placed and forged evidence, but that too fell apart. 

The jury left to deliberate and within two hours, they were back. 
"Has the jury reached a verdict?" Asked Judge Mason. 

"We have, your honor,” said a Riolu, standing and holding a paper. 
"On the charge of murder in the first degree, how do you find?" 


| took a deep breath. 


"We find the defendant, Argyle the Sneasel guil-" 


The juror was cut off as the courtroom doors were slammed open 
and a Toxicroak was thrown in by a police officer with a large badge 
on her chest. This intrusion caused everyone to stop and look at the 
scene. 


"What do you think you're doing!?" Asked the Toxicroak. 

"What is the meaning of this?" Asked the judge. 

The officer was a Braixen, one that looked like her position as an 
officer was well-deserved. Yet there was something else about her 
that | just couldn't ignore. 

"Forgive the intrusion, your honor, but this man was the one who 
killed Greninja! We found ample evidence in his home! Moreover, he 
was bragging that someone was going to get punished for someone 
he killed!" 

“Guards! Arrest Toxicroak!" Ordered Judge Mason. 

All at once, Toxicroak was, quite literally, dog-piled by every guard in 
the courtroom and cuffs were slapped around his wrists. Almost 


everyone the courtroom was crying out for blood. They then began 
dragging Toxicroak out of the courtroom. 


"Wait," | said. 

The guards stopped dragging Toxicroak and held him in place. 
"What is it?" Asked Bolthund. 

| walked over to Toxicroak and slugged him in the face. 


"Think of that as a thank-you for the trial," | said as he was pulled out 
of the courtroom. 


"That felt good," | said. 


"Not good, brilliant," said Ivory. 


"Your honor, in light of recent events," said Watchog, "I'd like to move 
that we cancel the trial." 


"Granted," said Judge Mason, "case dismissed." 
As everyone got up to leave, Ivory took me aside. 


"I'll be going over the new evidence with Watchog, but you shouldn't 
have to worry." 


"| admitted to being a burglar," | reminded her, "when will | be going 
to jail?" 


"You won't," she said simply, "you weren't being charged for that, so 
you cannot be punished for it, even if you confessed. It's the law." 


"| cannot thank you enough for-" 


"Don't worry about it," Ivory said, "and don't worry about your 
attorney fees. We technically lost your case and | only charge if we 
win." 


"| will make this up to you one day." 
"Don't worry about it." 


After saying goodbye to my lawyer, | left the courthouse. The rain 
had stopped, but the air was still rather muggy. Didn't have time to 
stop and smell the Roselias however. 


" Hold there." 


| was pulled off to the side by a magical force. It tugged at my mask, 
so | had to use a claw to keep it in place. The magic led me to its 
source. It was the Braixen officer from before. The one that brought 
the real crook before the court. 


"What was that for?" 


"Sorry about that. | just wanted to take a look at you." 
"Um... why?" 


Officer Braixen didn't answer, she just moved around me, looking me 
over. 


"There's something about you... I've met plenty of Sneasel in my line 
of work, but none like you." 


Self-consciously | raise my hand to my half-masked face. 


"Not that," she said noticing my hand, "it's something else. It almost 
feels like... there's two of you." 


(Two of me? What's she getting at?) 

“Come to think of it, why do you wear that mask?" 
"Scars," | said simply, "! look disfigured without the mask." 
"What happened?" 

"An accident." 


"| guess | should introduce myself," she said after a while, "Emerald. 
Officer Emerald." 


"Argyle," | said simply. 


"| read your file. If | may ask, how did you get into crime? You don't 
seem like the type." 


"Sorry, but | don't trust you," | said curtly before walking away without 
looking back. 


Chapter 2 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 2: The Investigation 


It has been three weeks since that day. It was now early November. 
Toxicroak had been sentenced to Sky Stone, a floating prison built 
exclusively for Fighting Type Pokémon. Halloween had already 
happened, but | was too occupied with work to celebrate it. | sat in 
my office looking over the file one last time. 


Name: Argyle 
Species: Sneasel 
Gender: Male 


Relatives: Weavile (Mother, Deceased), Zangoose (Father, 
Deceased), Snow (Glaceon, Half-Sister, Missing) 


Further into the file, it describes that Argyle's first thefts were Apples, 
Oran Berries and other assorted foodstuffs from local merchants. 
Here a little and there a little. Then suddenly, the thefts turned into 
burglaries of random homes. Poké, food, jewels, and about anything 
else valuable. But, why the sudden change? 


| looked further into his file. 3,000 Poké bounty. Quite high for a 
common thief. 


" Still sleeping with that file?” 

"Oh, hush!" | snapped. 

The new arrival was Officer Sheriashuu, a Mienshao and a close, 
personal friend of mine. Without a word, Sheriashuu swiped the file 


from my hand and began rifling through it. 


"That's rude, you know!" 


Sheriashuu merely shrugged and then sat in a chair across the desk 
from me and propped her feet up on the desk. 


We were sitting in my office at the Mystery Town Police Station, 
Precinct 46. The station was the only building in town that was made 
of concrete. A gift from Conkeldurr to the police. It was a simple, 
three story concrete building, but it more than met our needs. The 
inside looked like something off the set of a detective drama, 
wooden desks, chairs, white boards tracking current investigations 
and various files scattered over most of the building. Several officers 
were working on different police investigations together. 


My office was much the same, except that the walls were decorated 
with newspaper articles about outlaws | have personally arrested. In 
only five years of service, | made police lieutenant, followed closely 
by Sheriashuu. 


"What's so interesting about this Sneasel anyway?" Asked 
Sheriashuu finally. 


"His MO. He started out just stealing small, assorted foodstuffs and 
then suddenly changed to burglaries." 


"He got a little bolder, so what? Wait." 
"What?" 


"He has a missing half-sister. A kidnapping with a ransom note, 
maybe?" 


"| doubt it. The change happened several years ago. She would've 
been murdered by now." 


| turned around and looked out the window behind my desk. 
"Something else bugs me as well." 


"What?" 


"There's two of him." 


Sheriashuu closed the file and put it on my desk. The next thing | 
knew, she was up and had spun me around and made me face her. 


"Emerald, stop the hormones right there, sister." 
"What are you getting at?" 
"You have a crush on him, admit it!" 


"| do not have a crush on him! | spoke with him. | sensed something 
odd as he spoke." 


She released me. 

"You sensed two spirits inside of him?" 

| just nodded. 

"Did you try to read his mind? | know you have that power." 
"Yes, but... it was a failure." 

"Because he's a Dark Type?" 


"No. It was like something was consciously blocking all my 
attempts." 


"Lust?" 

"Oh, shut up about that!" 
Sheriashuu giggled at my response. 
"You are so easy to fluster." 


"Sheriashuu, | could use your help to investigate Argyle." 


"Sorry, but I'm not going to help you satisfy your little Sneasel fetish." 
"It's not a- what about a 3,000 Poké bounty?" 

"What?" 

"3,000 Poké." 

"For a 3,000 Poke bounty? Count me in!" 


We exited my office and went down the stairs and out the police 
office. 


"Where to first?" Asked Sheriashuu. 


"The hospital. Argyle told me that he wears the mask because of an 
accident. One that left him disfigured." 


"As luck would have it, | have a friend that works in the hospital 
archives. He'll get us what we need," said Sheriashuu. 


And so, we walked without the city and to Mystery General, the 
largest hospital around. For an injury as severe as what Argyle 
described, Mystery General would be the place he'd get treated. 


Mystery General Hospital is more of a village than a hospital. Patient 
and examination rooms are bore high up into large, ancient redwood 
trees with rope and plank bridges connecting the rooms. It looked 
like a place forest elves would be found, not a hospital. We had to 
take a lift up into the canopy to reach the front desk. At the desk was 
a Jigglypuff doing paperwork. 


"Excuse us," | said. 


"Describe your injury. If you're here to see someone please let me 
know their name and I'll be able to direct-" 


Jigglypuff looked up and seen us standing there. 


"Oh, forgive me officers." 
She put away some of the files she was working on. 
"How may | help you?" 


"We need to see the hospital archives," said Sheriashuu, "is Thoth 
in?" 


"Yeah, he's here every day. I'll call someone to take you down there." 
Jigglypuff pressed a button on the desk. 


"Front desk here. | need someone to lead a couple of officers into 
the archives." 


In a few minutes, an Audino appears. 
"Follow me," said the nurse. 


We followed after Audino. She led us to a nearby hollowed out 
redwood and a lift inside. Once on the lift, she lowered us into the 
depths of the tree. The further down we descended, the more 
records we seen. Books, files, folders and scrolls lined the sides of 
the tree. A few shelves were floating in air. At the bottom a green, 
bipedal bird Pokemon was using psychic powers to sort through the 
many individual files on his desk. 


"Thoth, it has been far too long,” said Sheriashuu as she got off the 
lift. 


Thoth put away a few more files and turned to face us. Sheriashuu's 
friend is a Xatu. Why does that not surprise me? 


"Sheriashuu, this is a pleasant surprise. Who is your friend?" 


"Lieutenant Emerald with the Mystery City police," | said, "pleased to 
meet you." 


"Likewise. You're not here for friendly discourse, are you?" 


"I'm afraid not," | said, "we need information about a Sneasel that 
may have been a patient here." 


"His name is Argyle," said Sheriashuu. 
"How long ago was he here?" 
"We don't know," admitted Sheriashuu. 


"All we know is that he now wears a mask over half his face because 
he looks disfigured without it." 


"Hmm... I'll look," he said, "but it will take a while." 

Thoth faced his desk once again. His eyes began glowing witha 
blue energy. All at once, files and folders flew from the shelves and 
lined themselves in front of Thoth. When he was done with a file, he 
put it back on its shelf. 

After around 45 minutes, Thoth returned every file to its shelf. 
"That is unfortunate," said Thoth after a few minutes of 
consideration, "we have no files about said Sneasel. It seems he 
was never a patient here." 

"Are you sure?" | asked. 

"Positive." 


"Could that Sneasel have been seen off-the-record?" Asked 
Sheriashuu. 


"For that to happen, he would have to be famous or rich. As I've 
never heard of this Pokémon-" 


"Noted," | said. 


Soon we said our goodbyes and parted ways. Sheriashuu and | got 
back on the lift and rode back up with nurse Audino. 


"Where to now?" Asked Sheriashuu. 
"The mask thing was a bust. So, let's try a different angle." 


"How about the city archives?" Asked Sheriashuu, "we may be able 
to find a lead." 


The lift arrived at the top and we disembarked. After leaving the 
hospital, it was just a ten-minute walk to the city archives. 


The city archives were set in a hollowed-out tree like most of the 
buildings here. Inside was just like a modern-day library but with 
many more books. 

"Okay... where do we start looking?" Asked Sheriashuu. 

"Give me a minute." 

| took the stick out of my tail, igniting the end of it instantly. Gazing 
into the flame, my psychic powers sprang to life. Meditating on 
Argyle and the books around me, | was rewarded with a vision. 

My foresight took my mind through the archives. Up and down the 
shelves | went, browsing each book and scroll one after another. 
Finally, the vision settled on one shelf in particular. | had seen a 
transparent image of Argyle momentarily materialize over the shelf 
and then the vision ended. 

After the vision faded, | lowered the flame and breathed a small sigh. 
"What did you see?" Asked Sheriashuu. 

"Hopefully, the answer to our problem." 


| returned the stick to its rightful place in my tail, extinguishing it. 


"Follow me." 


| lead Sheriashuu through the shelves the same way my vision led 
me. It took a few good minutes, but we made it to the shelf from my 
vision. 


"What we seek is here." 

"Where?" 

"On this shelf." 

"You know, it would help if your visions were a little more specific." 
"You know | can't-" 

“Control what you see. | know. Let's just start looking." 


Looking through a few scrolls, | realized why this shelf was so 
special. It contained loads of information about Dark-Type Pokémon 
that lived here in the past and present. It took well over an hour to 
browse every scroll, book and loose paper we could find. Afterward, | 
was forced to consider an option | hadn't before. 


"| found nothing," | said, "Argyle doesn't exist." 

"So, the name Argyle is an alias. But for whom?" 

"We have only one Pokémon that can answer that question." 
| looked Sheriashuu dead in the eye. 


"That mask must come off." 


Chapter 3 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 3: A Game of Torracat and Rattata 


It was dark. Several minutes after midnight, the only sounds that 
could be heard were those of Volbeat or other nocturnal bug 
Pokémon. The sky was clear, the crescent moon shining brightly 
upon Mystery Town. The perfect time for a heist. 


| leapt from a nearby tree and landed on the wooden balcony of 
Macovoy Manor, the home of the richest man in town. | had been 
casing this place for months, even before my unfortunate arrest. 
Memorized the guard patrols, the owner's daily routine and went 
over my escape route time and again. 


The manor itself was a huge building made of wood. Unlike the other 
buildings in town, it was not a hollowed-out tree, but rather an actual 
building made of wood taken from exotic locations, surrounded on all 
sides by a tall wall. None of that mattered to me though. I'm hitting 
this house tonight. 


| approached the nearby window and slipped through. The room 
stood empty, the lord's study. Just as | had planned. Now came the 
tricky part, getting to the lord's safe. 


| made my way through the manor as quietly as possible, hiding 
when | knew a guard would be walking by. Eventually, | slipped on 
through and into the lord's bedroom. 

He was snoring, loudly. The lord was a Skarmory. If he wakes up, 
this could hurt. As quietly as possible, | crept up to the safe in the 
corner of his room and examined it. 

(A carbonite triple latch with a zicorn finish. Not a problem.) 


Putting my uncovered right ear to the latch, | slowly turned the dial. 


(45... 28... and 87. There we go! Got it!) 

| slowly opened the safe and found my prize, a large ruby worth a 
fortune. Grabbing my ill-gotten gain, | softly closed the safe and crept 
out of the room. 

(I can't believe Skarmory didn't catch me. Time to make my escape.) 


My escape route pretty much mirrored the way | entered. | avoided 
the guards, made my way to the window from before and escaped 
onto the balcony. 


"Easier than | expected. | have plans for you my little friend." 
" And what would those plans be?" 


The voice made me jump, | turned around slowly and found, much to 
my surprise, Officer Emerald sitting on a chair on the balcony. 


"Nowhere to run." 
On the other side of the balcony was a Mienshao. 
"Two lady cops? Must be my lucky day." 


"Sheriashuu,” she said simply, "Argyle, you are under arrest. You're 
going to jail." 


"Nah, | hear the service there is lousy." 


“Come quietly, or else," said Emerald, finally standing up. She began 
walking toward me with a pair of handcuffs in her paw. 


"Sorry toots, but | don't do bondage on the first date." 


From my mask, | retrieved a small black ball and slammed it onto the 
ground. An instant smokescreen erupted from the ball obscuring me 
from view and causing the two officers to hack and cough. | took the 
Opportunity to run. Finally, | leapt from the balcony and landed in the 


manor's yard and ran out the front gate, pursued by guards who just 
realized what was going on. | scaled a nearby building and hid there 
until | lost the guards. 


" Found you!" 


Sheriashuu landed on the building, followed by Emerald, who 
levitated onto a different, but nearby building. 


"Get him!" Yelled Officer Emerald. 


| booked it, chased by a very fast Mienshao. | had to dodge for my 
life, avoiding Sheriashuu's physical attacks and Emerald's fireballs. 


(How do | get out of this?) 


| continued leaping from roof to roof, balcony to balcony, window to 
window, fleeing for my life. The town passed quickly beneath. | ran to 
the rooftops overlooking the plaza. That is when it came to me. 


(A well? A well! That just might work!) 


| quickly ducked onto a nearby balcony, out of sight, but slowly 
enough that Mienshao was sure to see me. As soon as she jumped 
onto the balcony, | took her by surprise. | grabbed her by the collar 
and pulled her down into a surprise kiss. The kiss clearly stunned 
her, so | took the opportunity and leapt from the balcony with a wink 
and into the well. | fell dozens of feet into the well, until at last | fell 
into the water with a splash. Quickly, | swam away from view and 
bided my time. 


Back on the rooftops, | had lost track of Sheriashuu and the Sneasel 
known as Argyle. | heard the sounds of pursuit for a while until those 
died off too. 

"Officer Sheriashuu, where are you?" 


No answer. 


"Please don't be dead." 

| used my telepathy to try to find Sheriashuu. | quickly found her on 
the other side of town, but she wasn't responding to my psychic 
pleas. 

"Sheriashuu, I'm on my way." 

| followed my psychic powers through town until | found Sheriashuu 
standing still on a high balcony by the town square. After scaling the 
building, | found Sheriashuu in a state of shock. 

"Sheriashuu! Sheriashuu! Wake up!" 

| punched her as hard as | could. The force of my punch knocked her 
down. She began rubbing her cheek with her hand before breaking 
out of the spell. 

"Emerald? What?" 

"Finally with us? Where's Argyle?" 

"|... uh... lost him." 

"You were right on his tail feathers! How could you lose him?" 

"He kissed me." 

"He kissed you!? That's what's got you flustered!?" 

"It was very sudden!" 

"And you claim / have the Sneasel fetish?" 


| sighed loudly. 


"Search the town. He couldn't have gotten too far." 


Back in the well, | waited until | could no longer hear Emerald and 
Sheriashuu and then surveyed my surroundings. | was in an 
underground lake in a big cavern. 


"A cave in the middle of town? No wonder this well never ran dry." 


Looking up, the ceiling of the cavern must be a hundred feet up there 
at least. 


"Climbing out is not an option." 


Luckily, | still had the ruby. | swam toward the side of the cavern until 
| found a patch of rock rising up from the water. | climbed out the 
water and examined the ruby in my hand. It was about the size of a 
Pokémon egg. 

"You'd best be worth all this trouble." 


| leaned against the wall. Something shifted in the wall, almost 
causing me to fall back in the water. 


"Aahh! What?" 
| turned around and pressed my claw against the wall. 


(This wall is brittle. There's my exit.) 


Chapter 4 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 4: Within the Well 


As it turns out, there was a tunnel behind those loose stones. | made 
my way through the tunnel in total darkness. The Macovoy Manor 
ruby cradled in my right arm, resting firmly between my chest and 
arm bindings. 


Luckily, as a Sneasel, | have limited night vision. Only about twenty 
feet or so, and all in greyscale. So, | was able to avoid loose stones 
that might trip me up. 


The tunnel was long and narrow. | had to squeeze tightly in some 
places to get though. The minutes stretched on until | finally seen the 
light at the end of the tunnel. Without a thought, | walked to and 
entered the light. The light was blinding after I'd been in the dark so 
long. Finally, a familiar smell hit my nostrils. 


(Water. Flowing water.) 
Sight finally returning, | opened my eyes and beheld a large 
limestone cave. The sound of flowing water was echoing from some 


distant underground river. Little streams of water were trickling 
across the cavern floor. 


"Where am |?" 


| turned around, but the tunnel | came through had vanished! A solid 
rock wall stood where the tunnel should've been. 


"This is a Mystery Dungeon, isn't it?" 


The Mystery Dungeon was quiet except for the sound of echoing 
water. 


(Only one way to go.) 


As | have learned, usually the best way to get out of a Mystery 
Dungeon is to go into the deepest part of it. So, since | had no idea 
where in the Dungeon | was, | decided to follow my ears to the 
underground river. 


"Shadow Claw!" 


With a darkness-cloaked claw, | attacked my foe, defeating them in 
one hit. 


(Il never seen a Slowpoke like you.) 


The Slowpoke looked like a normal Slowpoke with a yellow, sun-like 
patch on its forehead. That is when a pungent smell hit my nose. 


"Awgh! What is that smell? It smells like a Muk with gas!" 


Against my better judgement, | began following the smell. As | 
walked the streams of water began transforming into a more purple 
color. 


(It's poison. I'd recognize that color anywhere.) 


| kept walking toward the smell, defeating Water and Poison Type 
Pokémon the entire way. 


(If this poison gets into the well, it will be a disaster.) 


Several more minutes passed until | finally found the source of the 
poison, a large bipedal Slowpoke. Its back was turned to me, but | 
didn't see any Shellder attached to it. | hid my ruby and withdrew into 
the shadows. 


(Got to get close.) 


| crept around the room. It was a large cavernous chamber where 
one could access the underground river. There were enough 
shadows around that | could stealthily approach the bipedal 
Slowpoke from behind. Silently, | made my way. 


(Just a few more steps...) 
| drew my claw back and prepared to use Shadow Claw. 


The bipedal Slowpoke spun around and shot a purple blob at me. 
Fortunately, | managed to dodge in time. That was fast, far faster 
than I'd ever seen a Slowpoke move. 


"What was that?" Asked a nearby Slowpoke minion. 
"Master Slowbro!" Yelled another Slowpoke minion. 


That's when | beheld that the boss did have a Shellder attached to 
its body, just around its left wrist. It shot poison at me from there! 
Slowbro was a Poison Type! 


"| thought | smelled a rat." 

"Weasel, actually." 

"You're a Dunsparce for all | care!" 

"Well, that was uncalled for!" 

Slowbro raised his gun-shell again and launched more poison at me, 
followed by the Slowpoke. | was forced to run and hide behind a 


large stalagmite in order to avoid getting hit. 


(This is not good. There are too many of them. | can't sneak up on 
them. All my attacks are physical, so playing it safe is out of the 
question.) 


| peered around the stalagmite just long enough to take note of my 
foes' positions. 


(Okay, the Slowpokes first.) 


| reached into my mask and pulled out a small metallic disk. 


(| had hoped | wouldn't have to use this.) 
| pressed the disk to my forehead. 
(Forget Bite.) 


After a few short moments, the knowledge of how to Bite left. The 
TM taught me a new move. Time to try it. | rolled out of my hiding 
place. 


"Agility!" 


An energy I've never felt before filled me and suddenly | was off, 
running faster than I'd ever ran before. 


"What the-?" 


That was all the Slowpoke could say before I'd cut him down with 
Shadow Claw. 


(Three more.) 

The three Slowpoke and the boss Slowbro began renewing their 
attack on me, launching poison like crazy. Fortunately, | was too fast 
for them. Using the same Agility and Shadow Claw combo, | downed 
the other three Slowpoke in short order. 

"Worthless minions!" 

"Wow. Agility is actually great." 

Slowbro pointed his Shellder gun-arm at my face. 

"Stay still and let me shoot you." 


"| choose option C. Shadow Claw!" 


With an upward arcing slash, and a pained yell, Slowbro staggered 
back holding his left arm. 


"What the Voidlands! You Swinub!" 


Slowbro was shielding his left wrist trying to staunch the bleeding. | 
stooped down and picked up his bloody severed hand. 


"Oh dear, it looks like you dropped something." 

"THIS ISN'T OVER!" Slowbro screamed. 

Slowbro shoved me aside as he ran back into the Mystery Dungeon. 
"Boss!" Yelled out one of the Slowpoke. 


The three Slowpoke ran after him, but before they could leave, | 
pinned one to the ground. 


"Get off!" 
"Tell me how to leave this Mystery Dungeon and you can go." 
“Beyond the river is the exit. That's how we got in. Now, get off!" 


“One more thing. This river feeds the well that supplies water to the 
town above. Make sure your boss cleans out all the poison you've 
released into it. Or I'll cut off your tail." 


"G-got it new boss!" 

| released Slowpoke and he disappeared into the Mystery Dungeon 
after Slowbro. | watched Slowpoke leave before turning my attention 
to the underground river. 


(There it is. Just like he said. But the water's flowing way too fast to 
swim.) 


| returned to the place | hid the ruby and retrieved it. 


"Almost forgot about you." 


Ruby safely in my arms again, | lined myself up against the far wall 
from the river. 


"Agility!" 


With the speed of a Pikachu running from a Tauros stampede, | ran 
to the river and leapt from the hard stone. With a leap and a tumble, | 
landed safely on the other side. 


"Not the most graceful of landings." 


| leapt to my feet and then proceeded into the passage. As the 
passage went on, the light got darker and a rank but familiar smell 
grew stronger. 


(| Know where | am.) 


| emerged from the passage into an old sewer system, behind a 
barred iron gate. 


"Always wanted to know what was behind here." 


| pulled the handle and found the door, thankfully, unlocked. 
Stepping through, | got my bearings straight. 


"The old city sewer system. You can get anywhere in town from 
here." 


| began staring down a connecting pipe. 
"| should see my fence. | am going to need a bath after this one." 


| held my nose and trudged into the filthy water. Well, | hope it was 
water. It took fifteen minutes for me to find the ladder | was looking 
for and began climbing. 


The ladder ascended into the ceiling. | pushed aside a loose tile and 
ended up in a berry juice cellar of a certain store. 


(Knowing Miltank, she left a washtub for me somewhere down here.) 
Soon, I'd found what | was looking for. In a secluded corner of the 
cellar, was a basic wash basin with a new bar of soap laying ona 
nearby shelf. Without a word, | set the ruby beside the washbasin 


and got in. | was allowed to bathe for ten minutes before | heard a 
familiar voice. 


" Argyle, honey. Is that you?" 


Walking around the corner, was a pink bipedal bovine Pokémon. 
Miltank's face lit up when she seen me. 


"Argyle, it's been ages." 
"Hello, Miltank." 


"| thought you were the cause of all that commotion out there. 
Making plenty of friends?" 


"What can | say? I'm popular." 


We shared a laugh at that. Though my fence, Miltank treats me more 
like her son than a business partner. 


"What present did you bring me this time?" 

| reached down and picked up the ruby and presented it to her. 
“Courtesy of Macovoy Manor." 

"Oh, you naughty boy." 


Miltank took the ruby from my outstretched hand and began 
examining it. 


"This is the real thing all right. | didn't think you'd actually do it." 


"You dared me to." 


"| have quite a few buyers interested in this little beauty. | can give 
you 20,000 Poké for this ruby." 


"Nice." 


"I'll go get your money. Would you like some milk as an... additional 
reward?" 


Miltank placed a hoof on one of her four teats and began slowly 
rubbing it. 


"I'm good. But if you have some Clear Gummi juice, the hard stuff, I'll 
take that. Long day." 


Miltank looked disappointed, but quickly got over it. 
"Coming right up!" 


Miltank disappeared back into the maze of kegs, ruby in tow. Shortly, 
Miltank appeared again, sans ruby, with a glass of silver liquid. 


"My finest fermented Clear Gummi juice." 
| silently accepted the glass from Miltank. 


"| would suggest staying down here for the time being. The police 
are literally turning over tables trying to find you." 


"Glad to know | made an impression." 


"Why are they so obsessed with you recently? Usually, they just 
spend a couple of hours searching and then make your bounty 
higher." 

"| may have stolen a kiss from one of the lady cops." 

"You are just a regular lady killer, aren't you?" 


"Nah, | was acquitted." 


We laughed again. 


"Well, I'd better get back to the shop. The police will get suspicious if 
I'm gone too long." 


Miltank took a bottle off a nearby rack and disappeared once more 
into the maze of kegs. | heard her leave the cellar and close the door 
behind her. 


(Miltank is in danger as long as | stay here. As soon as she hands 
me my money, | have to leave town.) 


As soon as | was done with my bath, | climbed out of the washbasin 
and used a nearby rag to dry myself off. | then hid myself in some 
secluded area of the cellar just in case someone else came down 
here. However, shortly afterward, the cellar door opened again and 
Miltank walked through. 

"Over here," | whispered. 


Miltank found me instantly, navigating the maze of kegs effortlessly. 
She was carrying a large sack. 


"Your money, honey." 


Miltank handed me the sack of Poké, which | slung over my left 
shoulder. 


"Also, you aren't going to like this." 
Miltank handed me a rolled-up piece of parchment. 
"The police just delivered this." 


| unfurled the parchment and beheld it was a wanted poster with his 
face on it. 


Wanted 


Name: Argyle 
Species: Sneasel 
Sex: Male 
Outlaw Rank: B 


Crimes: Theft, Breaking and Entering, Burglary, Resisting Arrest, 
Sexual Assault 


Bounty: 7,000 Poké if brought in alive, 3,500 dead 


Wears a distinguishing mask over the left half of his face. Approach 
with extreme caution. Contact Sheriff Magnezone at the Mystery City 
Police with any information about the suspect's whereabouts. 1,000 
Poké will be paid for any information that leads to a capture. 


"Sexual assault is a new one," | said, unbothered with the wanted 
poster. 


"Probably added after you kissed that cop." 

"Glad to know | made an impression." 

"You don't seem to realize just what this means for you," said 
Miltank, "a 7,000 Poké bounty? Every police officer and Exploration 
Team will be after you now! You are no longer safe here in Mystery 
City!" 


"Not just Mystery City," | replied, "I've got to leave the entire 
continent." 


"Maybe not..." 
| looked at her, confused. 


"You could go to the Black Market." 


"| don't need to sell anything. Not anymore. How would the black 
market help me?" 


"Black. Market. Capitalized. It is a place just over the Mediem 
Mountain Range. It's considered a haven for outlaws with 
exceedingly high bounties." 


"Why haven't the police raided that place?" 

"Too many outlaws. They try and there will be a war. That isn't to say 
that there won't be police there, but they will be too smart to start 
anything." 


"Sounds promising for now," | said, "how do | get there?" 


“Take the west path out of town and keep following it until you reach 
a fork in the road. Take the north branch. It will eventually lead you to 
a Mystery Dungeon, Steep Mountain. The Black Market is in a cave 
several miles to the south of that." 


"Sounds simple enough." 


"Not quite. You need a password to get in. The password is Burning 
Black Buneary." 


"Ok. Is that everything?" 

"One more thing, honey. Keep your nose out of trouble. There is 
someone in charge of Black Market. An infamous crime boss known 
as Shadow Saber. He's a killer." 

"I'll be on my toes." 

"| would much rather you stay here, but it's just as dangerous here." 


"Don't worry, Miltank. I'll be safe. You know | will." 


Miltank hugged me and | left through the back door. 


(| could just leave, but where's the fun in that?) 


| snuck through town, keeping to the shadows until | eventually found 
who | was looking for. 


"Honestly, where is that Sneasel at?" Asked Sheriashuu, unaware of 
my presence, "I'm going to punch his lights out." 


"Sheriashuu, we want him alive," said Emerald. 

"| know, but I'm still going to apply a little ‘police brutality'’." 

| silently crept away and hid the sack of money in a place I'd easily 
find it later. Finally, | snuck back to the alley where | found Emerald 
and Sheriashuu. | climbed onto a nearby roof and listened in on 
them. 


"Fine, | won't ‘brutalize' him, but | am still going to teach that little 
weasel a lesson." 


"He's really got you flustered, huh?" Emerald giggled. 
"Oh, shut it!" 


"Oh, | didn't realize | had an admirer in the police department," | 
loudly taunted. 


"That voice!" Said Emerald. 

"It came from up there!" 

In short order, | was joined on the roof by the two lady officers. 
"Argyle! You should've stayed hidden," said Sheriashuu. 

"| hear you've got a little crush on me," | taunted, "get in line, love." 


"It's going to be so satisfying, locking you up." 


"Give back the ruby, Argyle," said Emerald. 

"Ruby? What ruby?" | asked snickering. 

"Come quietly, and you'll be treated fairly," said Emerald. 
"Nah, going to prison doesn't seem to fall within my interest." 


"Odd, we're not actually concerned with your interest. Surrender!" 
Yelled Sheriashuu. 


"Fine. I'll go," | replied. 


Sheriashuu approached me, a set of metal cuffs in hand. Emerald 
stood nearby, watching to make sure | don't pull anything. 


Surprising Sheriashuu again | tripped her and caught her with my 
arms and another kiss before she fell. Even Emerald was caught off 
guard. Then with a wave, | dropped Sheriashuu and leapt off the 
building. 


"It happened again. I'M GONNA KILL THAT SNEASEL!" 


Sheriashuu leapt off the building and began chasing after me ina 
rage. 


"This is Officer Emerald, calling all police. We are pursuing Argyle! 
Requesting backup in the Trench!" 


All at once, there arose a commotion from all around me. The 
officers heard the call and were now in pursuit. Something hot 
burned overhead. | quickly hugged a wall to avoid the Flamethrower. 


(| have to be careful. Luckily, we're in the Trench.) 
The trench was a small area of Mystery City that was entirely 


composed of narrow alleyways and rife with underground passages. 
It is where the poorest Pokémon lived. 


(Enough playing around.) 
Other officers began joining the chase. More than once, | had to 
change my path due to a sudden blockade of officers. Eventually, | 


made it back to the sack of Poké and slung it over my shoulder as | 
ran. 


"Stop right there!" 
A flood of officers were only a few yards behind me. 
"Agility!" 


| got a sudden burst of speed and ran right out of the west gate, 
leaving both the town and the pursuing officers in the dust. 


"Agility!? You've got to be kidding me!" Said Sheriashuu. 
"How did we not see that coming?" | asked. 

"Do we give chase?" Asked Sergeant Arcanine. 

" BZZT! DON'T BOTHER. BZZT!" 

"Sheriff Magnezone!" Said Officer Bolthund. 


Sheriff Magnezone descended from the sky, followed by his two 
Magnemite deputies. 


"BZZT! NOT EVEN OFFICER ZEBSTRIKA CAN KEEP UP WITH 
HIM NOW. BZZT!" 


"What should we do?" | asked. 


"BZZT! LIEUTENANT EMERALD, YOU AND LIEUTENANT 
SHERIASHUU WILL LEAVE TOWN AND WORK TOGETHER WITH 
LOCAL LAW ENFORCEMENT TO TRACK HIM DOWN AND BRING 
HIM IN. BZZT!" 


"Judging by the direction, he's probably heading to Carbuncle Town,” 
said Officer Noctowl. 


"Argyle's smarter than that," | said. 


"He's heading to Black Market," said Sheriashuu, "it's the only logical 
choice." 


"BZZT! NOCTOWL GET THE WORD OUT TO WREATH CITY. TELL 
THEM TO INTERCEPT ARGYLE BEFORE HE GETS THERE. 
BZZT!" 


"Right away!" Noctowl flew away with those words and Sheriashuu 
and | began gathering provisions for our journey. 


Chapter 5 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 5: On the Run 


| ran until | just couldn't run anymore. | collapsed onto the ground 
panting. The sack of money rolled off of my shoulder. 


"| think... | gave them... the slip," | panted. 


| got up and sat on the ground. | was in the middle of a long stretch 
of dirt road, Mystery City little more than a speck on a horizon. 


(And some Pokémon Say that the Earth is flat.) 
| glanced at the sack of ill-gotten money. 
"| need a bag. A big sack is too suspicious.” 


After a quick rest, | clambered back onto my feet, hoisted the sack 
over my shoulder and began walking once more. | walked for several 
hours more until | had seen someone approaching me. It looked like 
three Pokémon. It must be an Exploration Team! 


(And an Exploration Team means a Treasure Bag. Score!) 


| ran off the road and hid the sack of money in a decaying tree 
stump. | then ran back onto the road and began walking toward 
them. 


(With any luck, they haven't been to Mystery City recently.) 
"... going there anyway?" 


"With all the Exploration Teams around, all the good treasure is 
probably gone by now." 


"We were actually asked to help out the-" 


| bumped into the speaker. 

"Oof! Watch where you're going!" Said Zangoose. 

"Sorry, | wasn't paying attention," | said. 

| tried to walk away, but Someone grabbed my wrist. 

"Wait, did you come from Mystery City?" Asked Sandslash. 


"Yeah. Careful if you're going that way. The police seem awfully 
worked up about something." 


"Any idea what?" Asked Zangoose. 
"Some outlaw, | think." 


"This could be why we were asked to help out the police," said 
Scyther. 


"Let him go, Sandslash," said Zangoose. 
Sandslash released me. 


"Do not fear, citizen. We, Team Razor Wind will catch this outlaw!" 
Said Scyther. 


| smirked in spite of myself. 
"Look who's all gun-ho now," mocked Sandslash. 
"Oh, shut up!" Snapped Scyther. 


| took that as my cue to leave but | could feel Zangoose's eyes on 
me as | left. 


"Zangoose?" 


"| just- something about that Sneasel feels- never mind." 


Once | got out of earshot, | examined the Treasure Bag | lifted off of 
Zangoose. 


"Like taking candy from a Flebébe." 


| stole away to where | hid the sack of money and began rifling 
through it. 


(Oran Berries, Apples, Reviver Seeds, Max Elixirs. Standard 
Exploration Team stuff. A Wonder Map? I'll take that. And... badges.) 


The bottom of the bag was completely covered with Exploration 
Team Badges. The badges looked like a ball with wings on each 
side. The ball had a brilliant silver gem in the center of them. 


"Best get rid of these. HAPPI can probably track them." 

| took everything useful out of the bag and dumped everything else 
on the ground. | then collected everything | was going to keep and 
stuffed it safely into the bag. Finally, | emptied the contents of the 
sack into the Treasure Bag. 


My preparations complete, | hefted the Treasure Bag onto my 
shoulder. 


"Much better. Best get out of here before Team Razor Wind gets 
wise." 


"Shopping" complete, | set out towards the Black Market once more. 
Sheriashuu and | have been on the road now for three days, 
stopping only when it got dark to rest. We were sitting around a 
campfire once again on the night of the third day. 


"Emerald, be honest with me." 


"What?" 


The Mienshao was sitting by the fire, idly poking at a kabob she was 
eating. 


"Why are we going out of our way to arrest Argyle?" 
"Magnezone's orders.” 

"Perhaps | misspoke. Why are YOU trying to arrest him?" 
"What are you implying?" 

"Nothing. Just curious why you are so obsessed with him." 


"You're the one who's been screaming about him for the last few 
days!" 


“| was angry!" 

"You get kissed one time. That's legal grounds for an execution?" 
"| was a little distressed, okay?" 

"A little?" 

"Okay, what would you have done?" 

"Not go on a homicidal rampage!" 

"Oh hush!" Sheriashuu snapped. 

"Why am | even following you out here again?" 


"Technically, I'm following you. You're the one with a torch sticking 
out of your butt." 


"My tail! Not my-" 


" Where Is it?" 


A voice sounded out a little way from the light of our campfire. We 
jumped to our feet and | quickly whipped the stick from my tail, 
igniting it as went. 

"Butt-torch away!" Mocked Sheriashuu. 

| punched her and began walking toward the source of the voice. 

" Someone's coming!" 

We drew near and beheld a Zangoose, a Sandslash and a Scyther. 
“Those must be the thieves!" Said Scyther. 

"We're with the Mystery City Police Force," said Sheriashuu. 

We both got our police badges out and showed them. The police 
badge resembled a standard police badge except it had a Pokeball 
image overlaying a star. The badge also had the letters MCPF boldly 
emblazoning the front of it. At the bottom of our badges had our 
respective officer numbers. They settled down once they seen our 
badges. 

"What happened here?" | asked. 


"We've been pickpocketed! Someone stole our Treasure Bag and left 
the badges here!" Said Zangoose. 


All around the group, there were Exploration Team badges littering 
the ground. 


"Smart," | said, "they can be tracked." 


Sheriashuu grabbed the stick from me and began examining the 
ground around the badges. 


"Any idea who would do this?" | asked. 


“No, I-" Began Zangoose. 


"Wait! That Sneasel!" Interjected Sandslash. 
"Sneasel!? Did this Sneasel have a mask strapped to half his face?" 
"He did!" Said Scyther, "how did we not notice that before?" 


"Emerald! | found Sneasel tracks! It looks like he's about a day 
ahead of us," said Sheriashuu. 


"Wait, who lifted our bag? And why are you going after him?" Asked 
Zangoose. 


"Argyle, he's a well-known thief around Mystery City," explained 
Sheriashuu. 


"We're trying to arrest him," | said. 
"Let us go with you," said Sandslash. 


"Team Razor Wind at your service!" Said Zangoose. 


Chapter 6 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 6: The Black Market 

Over a week of traveling since the badge incident and a few Mystery 
Dungeons later and | finally made it to the entrance of the Black 
Market. The entrance to the cave was blocked up with a solid 
concrete wall with an opening in the center to act as a choke point. 
Pokémon of all stripes were going in and out of the cave. Several 
different rough customers were acting as guards at the doorway. 

(| had expected the law to be here ahead of me.) 

| readjusted my stolen bag and proceeded to the opening in the wall. 
"Hold it." 

A Bisharp held me back from entering. 

"Password," ordered Bisharp. 

"Burning Black Buneary." 


"Miltank's password, eh? Proceed.” 


Bisharp released me, and then basically tackled a Murkrow trying to 
sneak in. 


"Oof!" 
"Password?" 


| decided to hurry in before the air got more... feathery. The cave 
really opened up on the inside. You could fit a whole city in there! 
Which, they did. Buildings filled up every pit and crevasse in the 
cave as well as every cavern wall. Natural rock bridges formed 
streets through the maze of buildings. Near the entrance of the city 


was a plaza with a great stone fountain in the midst. All around the 
plaza, merchants set up stalls, hawking their wares. 


(Most of that is... illegal. Most likely.) 

“Hey, you." 

It was a Scraggy that spoke. 

"Can | help you?" 

"Someone in town is looking for you." 

"Who?" 

"| don't know, squirt! | was just sent to come get you." 
Wordlessly, Scraggy began walking away and | decided to follow 
him. It was a silent but short walk, but eventually Scraggy led me to 
a small wooden shack with a tattered curtain acting as a door. 
"Inside here. You will not be harmed." 

| pushed aside the curtain and ducked inside. 


"I'm telling you, Danté! If we don't do anything now our window will 
close!" 


"| don't disagree, Pyra. You know we can't do anything without-" 
"Miss me?" | said, interrupting their argument. 

"Who do you think you are interrupting our-?" 

The Houndoom stopped short when she figured out who | was. 
"Argyle! Finally decided to show up!" 


Pyra huffed. 


"You haven't changed," | replied. 


"Don't worry about her," Dante said, "you took a little longer than 
expected." 


Dante was an Incineroar. He's quite intimidating at first, but as you 
get to know him, you find he's quite the loyal friend. 


"Happens when you're popular with all the right people," | said 
winking. 


"SO, did you do it?" Asked Pyra. 


"Sure did," | said, placing the Exploration Team Bag on the table, 
"20,000 Poke.” 


"Nice." 
"How did things go on your end?" 


"Perfectly," replied Dante, "we located the Crown and cased the 
resting place, memorized guard patrols, formed a plan, everything." 


"Where is the Crown at?" 

"That is the hard part," said Pyra, "Ironwell Stronghold." 
"That place is supposed to be impenetrable," said Dante. 
™ Supposed to be’," | reminded them, "I can get inside." 


"We know you can,” said Danté, "but in order to pull this off, we need 
all our skills and every single piece of Poke you brought." 


"Let's go over the plan," | said. 


The next several days, we poured over the plan, making sure 
everyone knew their tasks and when to perform them. | made sure to 


offer my input and help iron out all the rough patches. We made sure 
to practice the plan until we were able to do it in our sleep. 


Then the day of the heist arrived. 


The night was overcast, nary a star to be seen in the sky. The clouds 
carried with them the scent of rain. Even if it did rain, the plan would 
remain unchanged. The three of us decided to approach the 
stronghold from three different angles, so | was alone on my 
approach. 


| crested a hill and beheld Ironwell Stronghold. It was as imposing as 
its name sounded. Large walls of solid stone, guard towers, cannons 
and guards everywhere you looked. The place was a literal fortress. 
Only someone incredibly stupid would try to assault it head-on. 


| was going to use the back door. 


| found some thick foliage and hid under it. It's a good thing | still had 
my mask on, if it was off- 


The minutes stretched on. What is taking Danté so long? Then, | 
heard it, a hollow ring. One of the tower bells has been struck 
suddenly. That's my signal. 


All nearby guards left to check the bell. Time to get to work. 

Slipping out of my cover, | slinked silently to the imposing stone wall. 
It was over 70 yards high. Sharp as my claws were, they wouldn't 
help me scale the wall. Fortunately, that wasn't the plan. 

Stealing around the wall, | found my in, a small grate in the base. 
The grate prevented all entry into a small waterway expressly made 
for disposing of waste water. 

"Sewers again. lronic," | whispered to myself. 


| reached into my bag and pulled out a handful of Blast Seeds. Using 
some light cord, | bound the Blast Seeds to the grate bars, leaving 


only one unbound. Blast Seed in hand, | walked several feet away 
and drew back my arm. 


With a heave, | threw the Blast Seed. It hit one of the other Blast 
Seeds. Then, with a loud bang and a few metallic thuds, the grate 
was destroyed. 


"And we eat those things!? I-| should go! Someone would have 
heard that." 


The passage behind the grate was small and narrow, just big enough 
for the waste water and barely big enough for me to slip in. Even 
then, | had to crawl to squeeze through. 


(Good thing I'm a small Pokémon, otherwise this would be 
impossible.) 


| had no clue as to the passing of time as | squeezed my way 
through the drainage tunnel. As | crawled, | could do nothing to keep 
my fur from getting wet with the waste water. 


(I'm going to need a bath after this one.) 

Slowly | crawled inch by inch in near total darkness. Though | had 
darkvision, it doesn't quite help when the passage only goes one 
way. Eventually, | began seeing light up ahead. 


(The exit!) 


Strength renewed, | gained speed and eventually emerged from the 
drain and into... a shower? 


| emerged in an alcove in a military bathroom. | stepped out ofa 
small waterfall and right into the presence of a bewildered Lucario. 


"Um, hi?" 


Lucario stares at me for a bit and then screams a rather feminine 
scream. 


"Pervert!" She says before slapping me. 
"Peeping Tom!" 

She punches me square in the jaw. 
"Come to oogle my goods, huh?" 


"What goods? Pokémon aren't drawn with genitals or breasts. Well, 
except Jynx and Nidoqueen, but they're weird." 


Lucario stared at me for a while before shrieking. 

"ARE YOU SAYING | DON'T COMPARE WITH NIDOQUEEN!?" 
"Uh, no?" 

“Pervert!” 

| dodged another punch. 

(Only one chance to save myself!) 


| wrapped my arm around Lucario and pulled her down into a kiss. 
Lucario grew silent. 


"PERVERT!" 
| dodged a sudden kick. 
“That worked on that Mienshao!" | yelled as | dodged another blow. 


"DISGUSTING! HANDSY! PERVERT!" Lucario yelled as she 
punctuated each word with another punch. 


“You're crazy, woman!" 


| dodged my way out of the bathroom and decided to run and hide 
before she could find me. 


A sudden explosion, followed by the sounds of battle and cursing 
brought me back to reality. 


(Pyra! Pyra's misdirection has begun! I'm behind schedule!) 


Some guards ran past my hiding spot, oblivious to my presence. 
One ran into the bathroom | just vacated. 


" Commander Lucario! We-" 

"PERVERTS! PERVERTS AND PEEPING TOMS EVERYWHERE!" 
" Ow! Why are you punching me!?" 

(Enough of that! | need to get to the vault!) 


The stronghold was in chaos. So much so, that even the guards | 
was sure had seen me ignored me. | could've just walked to the 
vault! | made my way up to the ramparts at the top of the outside 
walls. Looking out, | beheld the fruit of our plan. The walls were 
empty, everyone was apparently preoccupied with the distraction. A 
large fire was spreading throughout a massive hole in the south wall. 
"That... wasn't a part of the plan." 


(If Pyra stuck with the plan, she should be leading the guards into 
the dungeon. Something's not right.) 


| gazed up into the sky. No flare had been launched. 


(If there's no emergency or abort flare and there is a major incident 
like this then...) 


"Pyra is dead." 
| looked out over the east wall, back toward home. 


(Time for plan {8) 


Navigating the walls, | found my way to the center tower. Strangely, 
they put the vault on the roof. | made my way to the vault door and 
examined the lock. It was a retrograde ZK Mark-2683X lock with 
carbine repeating release and LockTex anti-tampering measures. 
This was literally the best lock on the market. 


(This is going to take all my skills to crack. First, the anti-tampering 
device. Luckily the lock's greatest strength is also its greatest 
weakness. ) 


The LockTex device operates by jamming the lock if anyone so much 
as thinks of picking it. When that happens, it would take an entire 
team of Machamp to break it open. For all its strengths, the LockTex 
device is very susceptible to frost. 


(Luckily for me, | am an Ice Type.) 
| pressed my lips to the lock and quietly spoke. 
"Icy Wind!" 


A cool blast erupted from my body, which | directed as best | could 
directly onto the lock. Soon, | heard the familiar sound of ice 
cracking. For several minutes, | Kept up the arctic blast. Then | 
stopped and stepped back to admire my handiwork. 


"That should do it." 


The lock quickly grew white with all the frost contained within. The 
frost then spread wider, encompassing almost half the door. 


| walked over to the door, pulled the handle and then broke the lock, 
pulling the door open. 


(That was way too easy. A simple Icy Wind shouldn't have been able 
to do that. It should've only affected the anti-tampering device.) 


| stepped inside the vault. It was loaded with a king's ransom of gold 
and jewels. In the middle, on a pedestal, rested an unusual-looking 


crown. The crown was comprised of three green orbs arrayed ina 
triangular pattern, separated by three white spear-like appendages. 
It didn't look very impressive, but if the stories about the crown are 
true, this crown is worth more than all the gold and jewels combined. 
| picked up the crown and placed it on my head. Surprisingly, it fit 
rather snugly. 

| looked back at the gold and jewels. Greed took over. 


| began taking all the valuables | could fit in my stolen bag, 
overloading it. 


" Well, well, well. Once a thief, always a thief.” 


| whipped around and found someone | never thought I'd see again. 
A Zangoose was here, along with a Scyther and a Sandslash. 


“Team Razor Face!" 

"It's Team Razor Wind, you moron!" Yelled Scyther. 

"How did you find me here?" | asked. 

"We're working with the police," said Sandslash. 

“Emerald! And that Mienshao whose name | cannot pronounce!" 
"| thought Emerald was the Mienshao's name," said Sandslash. 
"Actually, her name is Sheriashuu or something," said Scyther. 
"That's not important! Give me the bag!" Said Zangoose. 


"You trail me into a heavily guarded fortress just for a bag? How did 
you know I'd be here anyway?" 


"You were betrayed," said Zangoose, "Someone in the Black Market 
ratted you out." 


"So, what do you plan on doing to me if | decide to give you the 
bag?" 


"You get arrested and we get paid,” said Sandslash. 
"And how do you plan on doing that?" 

"We beat you up," said Scyther. 

"See, | don't see that happening.” 

They didn't notice me reaching into the bag. 

"Let me open your eyes!" Yelled Zangoose. 


Before he could reach me, | pulled out a gun, aiming it between 
Zangoose's eyes, causing him to stop abruptly. 


"Woah! Woah! Easy there!" Said Zangoose, putting his hands up 
defensively. 


| smirked and then loaded the gun with a blue canister. Aiming the 
gun into the sky, | fired a blue flare. All at once, explosions and 
heightened sounds of battle happened all around, almost drowning 
out the sound of Zangoose's voice. 


"What did you do!?" Asked Zangoose. 


"A signal to my team," | said, "the mission has been completed, but 
complications have arisen." 


"And the explosions?" Asked Scyther. 

“That would be my team letting loose," | said, "| don't know who 
tipped you off, but | should warn you, my team doesn't take 
complications... calmly." 


"Well, we still have a prisoner," said Sandslash. 


"What prisoner?" 


| took another smoke bomb out my mask, threw it down and then 
made my escape. Exiting back through the bathroom drain, | 
emerged out the other side. 


(| can't go back to the Black Market. Time to visit my old stomping 
grounds. The one place | never thought I'd ever go back to. The 
Narrows.) 


Chapter 7 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 7: Homecoming 


| proceeded slowly and silently throughout the night. A lone Sneasel, 
left to his own thoughts. Ironwell Stronghold drew steadily further 
and further away. 


(Team Razor Wind. They said I've been betrayed. Someone tipped 
them off.) 


The only ones who knew about our plans were Dante, the Incineroar 
and Pyra, the Houndoom. I've been friends with them for years. 
Though | didn't want to think that either of them could betray me, | 
knew, deep down, they spoke the truth. 


(| have to hide the loot in the one place that I've been keeping from 
them. The one place | swore never to return to. Home.) 


The minutes stretched on into hours. With any luck, Team Razor 
wind lost track of me and went back to the Black Market. | walked on 
and eventually came onto a magnificent city. The Bastion. 


The architects who made this city took over an entire plateau and 
converted it into a city. The plateau in question existed smack-dab in 
the middle of a small canyon. Drawbridges were the only passage 
into the city, high stone walls hid most of the city from view. This 
provided a nigh-impenetrable defense in the case of an invasion. 


Inside, stood a classic medieval castle town. Blacksmiths, 
apothecaries, taverns, you name it. All were inside. 


| removed the Crown of Plenty, and the stolen Treasure Bag and 
placed them on the ground. Pressing my left claw against my mask, | 
undid the buckles holding it to my head and removed the mask. 


| stared at the mask as it's piercing lifeless half-gaze stared back at 
me. 


(I haven't been back here since that terrible day. How long has it 
been?) 


Suddenly, the memories came flooding back. My entire life flashed 
before my eyes. My eyes teared up when | thought about... her. 


"| should get going," | said before putting the mask back on, "the 
sooner | get this done, the better." 


| collected my ill-gotten goods and proceeded to the cliff face. 
Instead of trying to enter the city, | walked down a hidden staircase. 
A staircase leading into the canyon. It was a long, quiet descent. 
When | made it to the bottom of the canyon, | stole around the side. 


Once | found the claw mark | made several years ago, | rolled a 
nearby boulder aside and entered a deliberately concealed cavern. | 
pulled the boulder back into place and lit a nearby torch. 


The torch flared to life, allowing me light. | went from standing torch 
to standing torch, casting the cavern in a soft light. Inside, there was 
an old, broken, wooden table, a small wooden cabinet, a surprisingly 
well-built wooden throne and a lone, tattered bed cot laying on the 
floor. The only other thing of note was a small, shallow pit off to the 
distance. 


“Home.” 

| walked over to the pit and opened up the Treasure Bag. 

"This should be safe enough." 

| turned the Treasure Bag over and dumped all the contents into the 


pit. The ill-gotten gains spilled into the pit with a metallic crash. | then 
tossed the Crown of Plenty in after it. With the Treasure Bag, | stored 


away in the cabinet. Finally, | took off my mask once again, set it on 
the table and took a seat on the throne. 


(A throne for the kingdom | will one day have. Or so | thought. Now 
what do | do?) 


Tired from all my activity that day, | bowed my head and instantly fell 
asleep. 


| woke up the next day, lair, thankfully undisturbed. 
"I'm going to visit her. |... want to see her." 


| retrieved my mask from the table and re-fastened it onto the left 
side of my face. Then, | left the cave as quickly and quietly as | 
could, making sure to conceal the entrance once more. Finally, | 
proceeded into the canyon proper. 


(Hopefully, no one will recognize me after all these years.) 


| drew near to an old gate made of discarded metal siding with a 
withering wooden sign hanging from the post. 


The Narrows. 


| steeped through the gate and into a ghetto. The canyon was filled 
with "buildings" made out of trash from the city above. Each building 
arrayed in a random fashion, transforming the streets into a wide, 
trashy maze. 


As | wandered the streets, I'd noticed something noteworthy. 
Whereas the faces have changed, the town has not changed at all. 
The poverty, the sense of despair, the smell, everything was as I'd 
remembered it. 


I've been away for so long; it was obvious to everyone there that | 
didn't belong. Maybe it was the way | carried myself or the mask, but 
mothers hid their children from me and the fathers eyed me 
suspiciously as | passed by. 


| made my way through the streets and into the "outskirts", a smaller 
community where the poorest of the poor live. Leaving that 
neighborhood behind, | found what | sought, a small, withered stump 
just outside of town. 

| approached the stump and knelt down. 

"Sorry it's been so long. | hope you don't hold it against me." 


| spent some time catching up with her. | was unaware how much 
time had passed before it happened. 


"| know how you felt about the life | had chosen," | said, "if | could, | 
would leave it." 


| heard a soft step behind me. 
"| had wondered when you'd show up here," | said, "officer Emerald." 


Surprisingly, she didn't try to arrest me. She didn't say anything. The 
Braixen simply approached me from behind and sat beside me. 


"I've been listening," she said, her face hard to read, "who's buried 
here?" 


"The most important person I'd ever met. The one person I've failed. 
My mother." 


"I'm sorry," she said. 

"Don't be," | said, "it was years ago." 

(The day | got...) 

| raised my claw to my mask. To my surprise | could feel it loosening. 


"HOW DARE YOU!" | screamed as | jumped up and held my mask 
fast to my head, "TRYING TO REMOVE MY MASK WHEN I'M 
VISITING MY MOTHER'S GRAVE!" 


| took off, soeeding back towards town. 
"Wha-? Get back here, thief!" 


As | ran through town, pushing beggars and peddlers aside, | 
narrowly dodged a sliver of white. 


"Sheriashuu!" 
"Long time," she said casually. 


She whipped her fur at me again, this time curling around my arm, 
binding it fast. 


"Gotcha!" 
"Icy Wind!" | yelled. 


| breathed a cool arctic blast in the Mienshao's face, blinding her 
enough to wiggle my arm free. 


"Agility!" 

| sped up, my running speed drawing dangerously near to the sound 
barrier. | left them in the dust and emerged at the top of the cliff once 
more. 

| stopped to catch my breath and refastened the straps on my mask. 
"Why are those two so insistent on removing my mask?" 


" Why are you working so hard to hide your face?" 


To my shock, Emerald and Sheriashuu have caught up to me and 
were ascending the stairs. 


"How did you-?" 


"Speed Orb," answered Sheriashuu simply. 


"We have no jurisdiction to arrest you here," said Emerald, "I'm 
personally curious about this 'deformity' beneath your mask. Does it 
have anything to do with your missing sister?" 


| felt as though | got an electric shock. A sister? Since when? 
"| don't have a sister,” | said, "never did. Who told you that?" 
"Half-sister then," said Sheriashuu, "it was in your file." 


"It's only been me and my mother," | said, "no father, no sister. Just 
us." 


The two police officers fell silent. 


"| buried my mother with my own two claws. Whoever wrote that file 
was wrong!" 


| turned around and began to walk away. 
"Argyle!" Said Emerald, "sorry." 
"Just leave me alone!" | shouted as | left them behind. 


(| now know what | need to do.) 


Chapter 8 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 8: A New Journey 


Sheriashuu and | just stood there watching Argyle leave us behind. 
We stayed silent and still long after the half-masked Sneasel's figure 
had disappeared over the horizon. 


"SO, now what?" Asked Sheriashuu, "do we give chase?" 
The Mienshao's face was grave as she spoke. 


"The things he said to his mother's grave," | began, "you go ahead 
and chase him if you wish. I'm going home." 


"What did he say? Normally you'd jump at the chance to chase after 
outlaws." 


"He said '| would leave this life if | could’," | said, "doesn't that sound 
familiar?" 


"You said that all the time when we were children!" 


"Yes. After hearing that, | seen myself in him. | just don't have the 
heart to chase after myself." 


"You're just giving up?" 
"lam. For now. A more pressing matter worries me." 
"What?" 


"Argyle's file, back at the station. If no one but Argyle knows anything 
about his past, then why does he have family members listed?" 


"That's... actually a really good question." 


"But who would try leading us on a wild Ducklett chase?" 
"We have a mole," concluded Sheriashuu. 


For several days, | wandered the roads, retracing my long-forgotten 
footsteps, until | returned to the place where it all started: Mystery 
Town. 


It was around midnight when | set foot in the town. The streets were 
dead silent, as most the populace was asleep. Even so, | tread 
lightly. | was very much still a wanted man here. 


| cautiously wandered the streets until | found my next target, the 
A6th Precinct. 


(Breaking into a police station. | am definitely going to jail for this 
one.) 


| reached into my mask and pulled out a single smoke bomb. 
(Just one. I'll have to save it for an emergency.) 


| put the smoke bomb back in its place in my mask and began 
analyzing my target. Before me stood a three-story concrete 
building. Each level had windows, awnings, fire escape, you name it. 


"| hate going in blind." 


(If | had to guess, the top floor is reserved for the big wigs and the 
bottom is for the day-to-day affairs. So, I'll start with the middle floor.) 


| made my way as quietly as | could up the rickety fire escape. Then, 
| slipped into a second story window, making sure to leave it open for 
a quick getaway. 


The second floor was completely empty at this time of night and a 
disorganized mess. All the desks were uniform, but papers and files 
were strewn about in a haphazard fashion. Obviously, the police 
preferred function over form. Then a cork board on the wall caught 


my attention. On the board, were bounties posted of different wanted 
outlaws. The outlaws ranged from common thieves and burglars to 
kidnappers, extortioners and murderers. 


One bounty in particular caught my attention: my own. For stealing 
the Crown of Plenty, my bounty had increased to 500,000 Poke! 


(Half a million Poké! | should be a bounty hunter with prices like this!) 


| removed my bounty from the board and folded it up and placed it in 
my mask. Finally, | reminded myself why | had broken in here to 
begin with and resumed my search. 


| began to look high and low for officer Emerald's desk, to no avail. 
That is, until | had found her name written on a door. 


Lieutenant Emerald 
Outlaw Apprehension Unit 
(Outlaw Apprehension Unit? Nice name.) 


| turned the knob, opened the door and stepped into her office. 
Unlike the rest of the detectives, Emerald kept her office nice and 
neat. The room consisted of a nice wooden desk and a leather chair 
just behind it. File cabinets, cupboards, and different degrees and 
other awards lined the walls along with various newspaper clippings. 
The only thing out of place was a single folder lying on the desk. | 
picked it up and read the name on the tab. 


ARGYLE, SNEASEL 
(My file! Why was it out here all alone?) 


All that was in the folder was a few loose papers. Most of the papers 
listed the crimes | had done and described the events in question to 
the finest detail. The only other paper detailed my backstory. The 
latter of which was, predictably, blank. My plan was a success. | had 
erased my past life completely. 


It was what was written at the top of the page that drew my eye. 
Name: Argyle 

Species: Sneasel 

Gender: Male 


Relatives: Weavile (Mother, Deceased), Zangoose (Father, 
Deceased), Snow (Glaceon, Half-Sister, Missing) 


It was right there in my file. | have a Glaceon half-sister and a 
Zangoose for a father! 


(If | had really erased my past life, how did any of my relatives get 
into this file and how do they know that I'm related? This file's just 
given me more questions than answers.) 


"And there is only one Pokémon that could help me get the answers 
| seek.” 


Just then, | heard a very distinct sound of metal unlatching and brass 
hinges groaning. 


(Someone's here!) 


Mystery Town was always quiet at this time of night, everybody had 
gone to bed. The 46th Precinct held within was just as much so. | 
had approached the building with Mienshao at my side. We were 
going to go over Argyle's file one last time before retiring for the 
night. 


When we got to the second floor, | got the strangest feeling that 
something was not right. Cautiously, | turned the knob leading into 
the second floor from the stairwell and pushed the door open. 
Thankfully, the floor looked just the same as when we left about a 
week and a half ago. 


"Emerald, look!" 


The Mienshao was pointing at my door. It was standing wide open! | 
always left it closed. There was the sound of papers rustling. We 
instinctively looked toward the sound of the noise. 

"Argyle?" | asked. 


The black furred weasel was half in the window, half out and seemed 
to be holding a folder. 


"The file!" | yelled, "Sheriashuu! Let's go!" 

For the first time in a long while, the Mienshao smiled. 

"Nice to have you back." 

Sheriashuu shot after Argyle like a bullet, quickly disappearing out of 
the window and out of sight. | decided to head back to the stairwell 
and from there, to the roof. 

On the roof, | tracked Argyle's movement through the city, then when 
he drew near, | leapt off the building and plowed him into the ground 
when | landed. 

"Ow! That hurt!" Argyle yelled as he got back up. 


Sheriashuu chose that moment to walk behind him. 


"You can't run now," said Sheriashuu, "we've learned some new 
tricks since last time." 


"So, you resort to police brutality?" 


"You were resisting arrest," said Sheriashuu, "your rights just flew 
out the window." 


Argyle dusted himself off. 


"Well, as much as I'd like a double date with you two ladies..." 


Argyle tossed up the file into the air. 
"Agility! Shadow Claw!" 


It happened way too quickly to see. In the blink of an eye, Argyle's 
file lay in little pieces on the street. 


"But, why-?" Was all | could say. 
"You destroyed your own file!?" Asked Sheriashuu in surprise. 
"Now a wanted poster is all you have on me." 


"Now you've tampered with evidence and destroyed private 
property,” | said, "Sheriashuu. Restrain.” 


Quick as a whip, the Mienshao slashed her sleeve-like fur at Argyle. 
However, something unexpected happened. Argyle caught Mienshao 
by the fur and used her momentum to hit me. 

We quickly untangled our bodies. 


"I've learned some new tricks as well." 


Then, suddenly, Argyle's left eye, the emerald green one, began 
glowing. 


"Argyle, your eye-" | began. 

"Agility!" 

With that last move, Argyle disappeared. 
"Sheriashuu... did you see Argyle's eye?" 
"Yeah, | did." 


"What secrets are you hiding, Argyle?" 


"Emerald, try to see into Argyle's future. See where he's heading." 


| whipped the stick out of my tail, igniting it instantly. Staring into the 
flame, | concentrated on Argyle. After several minutes, | stashed the 
stick back in my tail, extinguishing the flame. 


"Did you see anything?" 


"Yes. | saw a temple on a remote island far out into the Median 
Ocean to the east." 


"The easiest way to get there... he going to the Port City of Beacon!" 
"Yas," 
"Then, we have to follow him!" 


"No. At this time of year, the Median Ocean is impossible to sail. 
Sudden, violent storms and pirates all around." 


"Then, what do you propose we do?" 


"We give him a head start. We rest for the night, update Sheriff 
Magnezone, wait for him in Beacon." 


"You've got a point. We can't catch him if we're tired." 


Several weeks have passed since that night at Mystery City. There 
has not been a peep from Officers Emerald and Sheriashuu since 
that day. Some Pokémon may think that they gave them the slip, but 
| Knew better. 


Luckily, no one to the east of Mystery City seems to know that I'm 
wanted. Not a single wanted poster since. My black Sneasel fur 
painted a stark contrast to the pleasant plain the eastward road ran 
through. 


There have been a few Mystery Dungeons on the way, but nothing 
too challenging. Then, | had finally arrived at the Port City of Beacon. 


Beacon was the epitome of an American Revolution era port town. 
Watch any pirate movie. At all. 


The town was buzzing with activity. Pokemon of all stripes and sizes 
roamed the town, most of them sea faring. On a hill overlooking the 
town, stood an old lighthouse, probably where the town got its name. 


(I need information. The best place to get information would be...) 


| walked into the tavern. The Stinking Skuntank was a massive, two 
story tavern made of wood. Tables, stools and chairs filled the 
bottom floor, private rooms were on the second floor. | walked up to 
the bar and sat on the stool. The barmaid noticed me at once and 
approached me. 


"What would you like, hun?" 
The barmaid was a Miltank, dressed in a white apron. 


(| wonder if she's related to Miltank in Mystery City. Can't hurt to 
check.) 


"Kelpsy Berry Whiskey on the rocks with a Qualot Berry and Clear 
Gummi Martini chaser." 


The Miltank stares at me for a bit before replying. 
"So, you're Argyle, | take it?" 
"Yeah, | am." 


"My sister talks about you all the time," she said, "I'll go prepare your 
drinks, be right back." 


Miltank went to speak to the bartender, a Tropius. Some group of 
drunks in the back had started singing a rather rude version of 
Grandma Got Ran Over by a Wyrdeer. Shortly after leaving, Miltank 
returned with my drinks. 


"SO, how's Milly doing?" 

"Milly?" 

"That's her name. She only lets her family call her that." 
"She's doing just fine." 

"My name is Martha by the way." 

"Nice to meet you." 


"Likewise. Milly has told me all about you. She seems quite 
enamored." 


"Nah. She just treats me like I'm her son." 
"That sounds like her." 


"Never mind that now," | said, "| need some help and if you're 
anything like your sister-" 


"Any friend of Milly is a friend of mine," she said, "what do you 
need?" 


"| need a ship that will take me to the Insulam de Claris." 
"Insulam de Claris? You must seek the Oracle." 
"| do." 


"Good luck trying to find a decent captain that will take you there. 
The seas are extremely dangerous right now." 


"| didn't say 'decent'." 


"There is only one captain crazy enough to sail there and he's not 
exactly clean. He's a pirate." 


"Where can | find him?" 


Dodging the pedestrians, | made my way to the dock that Martha told 
me about: pier 16. Beside the dock, | found the ship | was looking 
for, the Crystal Froslass. She was a grand old vessel that looked like 
she had seen her fair share of maritime skirmishes. The ship was full 
to bursting with all manner of Pokémon, most of which didn't look 
friendly. 

"Oi! Stop gawking, boy!" 

It was a Dewott that spoke to me. 


"I'm looking for the captain of this vessel," | said, "I wish to discuss 
business." 


"Then you may." 


A Spearow landed beside Dewott. This Spearow was unlike any I'd 
seen before. He was wearing a captain's hat, had a belt about his 
waist and had his chin-feathers... braided? 


"Jack!" 
" Captain Jack Spearow." 


"Captain Jack Spearow. Strange. I'm sure I've heard that somewhere 
before." 


"Of course you have lad," said Dewoitt, "this here's the worst pirate 
ever." 


"They're just jealous. So, why have you cone calling, mate?" 
"| would like passage to the Insulam de Claris." 


Dewott grew visibly angry at my words. 


"Do ya have any idea what you're askin'!? The sea be treacherous 
and we're pirates, not a ferry." 


"| do. | have no other choice," | said before turning to the captain, "I 
heard that you are the only one who would even consider crossing 
these waves. The fact that you not only will, but can speaks volumes 
about your skill and the trust your crew places in you. If you refuse, 
then you do yourself and your crew a disservice. You betray them 
and their loyalty." 


"You come to my ship, demand a ferry and then insult my crew and 
myself. There are over a hundred of my men and only one of you 
and you have the gall to threaten us?" Asks Captain Jack Spearow, 
before his beak curls into something resembling a smile, "| knew 
there was something | liked about you, mate." 


"Yea not bothered by the fact that we're pirates, are ye?" Asked 
Dewott. 


"Not really. The law and | parted ways long ago." 
"Ah, just one more thing, mate,” said the captain. 
"Yeah?" 


"If | let you aboard my vessel, there are two rules you must follow, 
mate. Do what | say and help out the crew." 


"| can do that." 


With those words, | was let aboard the ship and we had soon cast 
off. | was swabbing the deck when Dewott approached me. 


"Things be calm now, but jes' wait until we get out ta deeper waters." 
"Just how good is the captain? Why do you all trust him so?" 


"True, some may say he's inexperienced, foolish, crazy or even 
downright terrible, but you see him in action and ye'll se he be the 


most brilliant pirate ever." 


| stopped swabbing and looked at the captain. He was tending to the 
wheel, his gaze focused on something beyond the horizon. 


"Yea don't look like a law-abiding citizen lad, who are you?" 
"Argyle. I'm burglar, thief, et cetera." 

"A thief are ye? An' was the most valuable thing ye've stolen?" 
"A little trinket called the Crown of Plenty." 


"The Crown of Plenty, lad? | admit I've heard of it, but | don't know 
why it's valuable." 


"The Crown itself is useless. The legend surrounding it is what gives 
it its value." 


"Captain! We're heading right into a storm!” 
The captain flew to the bow and looked out onto the horizon. 


"Aye! The sea be an angry mistress tonight. Men! Hoist the sails! Let 
bow to run free!" Shouted Captain Jack Spearow, "Mr. Bigs! Fill our 
guest in on how things work here!" 


"Mr. Bigs?" 


"Aye, that'd be me," said Dewott, "listen up. Yer about ta learn how to 
talk like a pirate." 


Mr. Bigs spent some time teaching me a bit of maritime terminology. 
| more or less got about half of it before the storm was upon us. 
Waves and winds tossed the ship to and fro. The clouds overhead 
blocked off all sunlight, casting us in near total darkness. 


The captain sailed us right into a hurricane! 


| stuck with Mr. Bigs, listening to the captain's orders and following 
them to the best of my ability. 


"How are things looking up in the nest?" Yelled the captain. 
"Not good! Visibility is low, even for me!" 

"Listen up! Can anyone on this ship see in the dark?" 

| stepped forward at once. 

"| can, captain. | have limited darkvision." 


"Limited is what we're going to use then. Up to the Honchkrow's nest 
with you, mate!" 


| ran up to the mizzenmast (the mast at the center of the ship) and 
found a line of little metal pegs leading up the mast. | climbed the 
makeshift ladder, making my way into the nest. 


What | found in the nest was not a Honchkrow as the name implied, 
but a Pidgeot. 


"Hello." 
"Who are you!?" Squawked Pidgeot. 
"Argyle. The captain sent me to help. | have darkvision." 


"Well, your help couldn't have come at a better time! Watch the 
waves! Tell me where the biggest ones are!" 


| stared out toward the sea and instantly seen we were heading right 
for two huge ones! 


"Port 12 degrees! Starboard 35 degrees!" 


"Captain! Turn the rudder to starboard, then hard to port!" Pidgeot 
shouted down. 


"On it, mate!" 


The ship lurched around the waves in response to the captain's 
steady hand. The scene continued like this for what seemed like 
ages. | would tell Pidgeot where the waves were and Pidgeot would 
translate them into orders for the captain. My heart was hammering 
like a drum. Suddenly, the hairs on the back of my neck stood up, 
the signal of the approach of doom. A sense fine-tuned by years of 
evading the law. 


Something was horribly wrong. 

Without warning, | ran to the back of the nest. 

"What are you doing?" Asked Pidgeot. 

"Quiet!" 

I'm going to have to use an ability | don't often get to use. | closed 
my right eye, only allowing myself sight through my left green one. 
The wind and waves and even the ship vanished from my sight. Far 
beyond normal visibility, | seen a ship! A massive ship filled to the 
brim with cannons, crew and an ominous-looking flag. We're not 
alone here! 


| reopened my eye and shouted to the wheel. 


"CAPTAIN! WE'VE GOT PIRATES APPROACHING FROM 
BEHIND!" 


"Pirates!?" Squawked the captain and Pidgeot in unison. 


The captain flew up and roosted on the edge of the Honchkrow's 
nest. 


"Are you sure, mate?" 


"Positive! Just behind that wave there!" 


"Looks like things are about to get a lot more interesting. Pidgeot, 
lead us to the Demon's Gauntlet!" 


"Aye, aye, captain!" 
The captain flew back down, landing back behind the wheel. 
"The Demon's Gauntlet?" 


"A patch of waters even more dangerous than these. It's a death 
trap." 


For even this suicidal captain to even consider using those waters as 
a trap, the Demon's Gauntlet must be a maelstrom! 


"Argyle, you keep an eye on the approaching ship. I'll be able to lead 
us to the Demon's Gauntlet better alone." 


| never questioned her orders. | returned to my place at the back of 
the nest and used my eye to keep a close watch on the ship. It was 
approaching fast. Much faster than the vessel should be able to 
move. 


“Captain! The vessel is approaching fast! We won't be able to outrun 
her!" 


"Change of plans! Have Pidgeot lead us to the eye!" 
"Right! Pidgeot! Orders from the captain! Lead us to the eye!" 


"Right! Captain, rudder hard to port! Full steam ahead!" Shouted 
Pidgeot. 


"We're going to need cannons at the stern!" 
"Ya heard him, mates!" 


No sooner had we emerged into the calm waters in the eye of the 
storm, than the ship had appeared right beside us. | could clearly 


see each individual crew member. They were all Water and Psychic 
types (probably how their ship was able to catch up to us). The 
captain, | recognized instantly. 

(It can't be!) 

"You really have no idea who's ship this is, mate." 

| slid down the mast, landing back on the deck. 


"Slowbro," | said, addressing the captain, "what are you doing here?" 


"That mask!" Said Slowbro, anger rising, "you're that Sneasel from 
before!" 


"Friend of yours, mate?" 
"Sort of. He was poisoning a town's water supply. Long story." 
"YOU CUT OFF MY HAND!" Shouted Slowbro, "LOOK!" 


Slowbro held up his arm and, to my surprise, he had a shiny metal 
hook in place of his hand. 


"What's the big deal? You have a hand." 


"This is not a hand! After our episode, | tried finding work, but | kept 
getting rejected! The only job | could apply for was piracy. Aced the 
interview, too." 


"Wait. You have to apply to become a pirate? There was an 
interview?" 


"That's a sad fact of life, mate. The bureaucratic process is so 
overinflated that it has even bled over into the underworld," said 
captain Jack Spearow. 


"Not to mention all the taxes to ye," said Mr. Bigs, "apparently, piracy 
is taxable." 


"What even are pirates anymore?" 
"Freedom, plunder, paperwork and taxes," said Mr. Bigs. 


"Anyway... ," Said Slowbro, "give us that Sneasel there, and we'll let 
you live." 


"He's not going anywhere, mate," said the captain, "here's a new 
deal. Get lost and you'll keep your ship." 


"No deal! The Sneasel or else!" 
"Mr. Bigs. Fire." 
"FIRE!" Mr. Bigs shouted down into the hold. 


A sudden broadside of cannons blasted holes in Slowbro's ship, 
eradicating almost all of the ship's starboard side. Needless to say, 
the ship began sinking. 


The crew began bailing. Slowbro leapt for the ship with a yell. He 
managed to embed his hook in the side of our ship. | reached down 
and pulled him onto the deck. 


"Well, well, looks like you've captured yourself your first prisoner, 
mate," said the captain, "Mr. Bigs.” 


"Right." 


Mr. Bigs took one of his scalchops and caused a watery blade to 
form out of it. He walked up to Slowbro and rested the blade against 
his neck. 


"Your call, mate," said captain Jack Spearow, "what do you want 
done with him?" 


| walked up to Slowbro and knelt in front of him. Slowbro's face was 
a mixture of fear and stubborn defiance. 


"Slowbro. If the captain would've given me up to you, what would 
you have done?" 


"| would've given you a hook to match mine!" 
"So, if you can't be like me, you want me to be like you?" 
"That isn't what | meant!" 


"So now that you're at my mercy, give me one good reason why | 
shouldn't take the captain's suggestion and end you right here." 


"You aren't going to kill me. You could've killed me down in the 
sewers but you didn't." 


"Maybe today, I'm not in such a great mood. Jack?" 

" Captain Jack Spearow!" 

Slowbro's eyes grew wide at that last exchange. 

"Captain Jack Spearow!? Captain of the Crystal Froslass!?" 
"| see you've heard of me, mate.” 


"Please! Let me serve you!" Said Slowbro, suddenly pleading with 
me, "that man is crazy! Don't let him anywhere near me!" 


"What did you do to him?" | asked the captain. 

The captain just shrugged. 

"Okay, here's the deal," | said to Slowbro, "you serve under me now. 
But you get even the slightest idea in your head about betraying me 


and I'll leave you to the mercy of this ship her crew and the captain!" 


"You won't have any problems from me, boss!" 


"We'll see. We haven't made it out of the hurricane yet, so you listen 
to the captain for now. Disobey and | will personally punish you. 
Maybe another hook." 


"I'll be the best crew mate ever, captain!" 


Mr. Bigs put his scalchop away and everyone got back to their 
places. 


"Watch yer back mate," whispered the captain as he passed by, 
"he's just waiting for the most opportune moment." 


With the warning fresh in my mind, | climbed the mizzenmast again 
and resumed my position in the nest. | looked up through the eye of 
the storm. It was a bright, clear, sunny sky. Things are starting to 
look up. 


Chapter 9 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 9: The Insulam de Claris 


Finally here! We had made it through the hurricane and arrived at 
the Insulam de Claris without a single life lost. In fact, we gained a 
new "passenger", and | gained a new "ally". | had arrived to the 
island in a dinghy, since there wasn't enough room to dock the ship. 


"This is where you just had to go?" Asked Slowbro, getting out of the 
dinghy with me, "not much to look at." 


Slowbro was right, the Insulam de Claris was a mountainous island 
with sparse patches of grass and several marble gazebos here and 
there. A rocky path led up to a temple resting at the top of a nearby 
mountain. 


"That is our goal. That temple up there.” 
"Insulam de Claris? What does that even mean?" 


"Island of the Lost. This remote island is supposed to act asa 
beacon for those who have nowhere else to go." 


"Why are we here?" 

"| have questions and only she can answer them." 

"Is the path dangerous?" 

"It leads to a Mystery Dungeon. If you want to stay here, you can." 


"No. I'm going with you. I'm way too curious to see where this little 
subplot leads us." 


We made our way through the Mystery Dungeon relatively easily. 
Slowbro was no longer able to launch poison at foes, but his Psychic 


powers were still top notch. Finally, we had arrived at the temple. 


The temple was grand, made of white marble and modeled after the 
classical Greek architecture. 


"This friend of yours has great taste." 

| ignored him and walked into the temple. Inside, | heard some 
beautiful singing. This singing was so wonderful that if every other 
singer on the planet were to sing together, it would only be half as 
beautiful as what | heard. 

"That sounds... wow." 

The inside of the temple was just as beautiful as the singing. Shallow 
streams of water and gold furniture were everywhere. The temple 
looked like it belonged to a goddess. 


"Be as quiet as possible," | whispered, "she gets angry if we interrupt 
her singing." 


Slowbro followed me from the room into a backroom, where the 
singing was coming from. Inside, was a rather feminine makeup 
room. Behind a mirror, dressed in a black dress with flowing green 
hair, was the oracle. 

"That is the power of love!" The Oracle sang. 


When she had finished, she spun around in her plush, red stool and 
found us standing there. 


"Argyle? Is that you?" 
The Oracle flew toward me and hovered before me, looking me over. 
"You look like you're doing well." 


"Hello, Meloetta." 


"Gotta say, the mask is a nice touch. Brings the whole ‘bad boy' look 
together." 


"Gonna introduce me to your friend?" 

"Meloetta, this is Slowbro." 

"Howdy." 

Meloetta began looking Slowbro over. 

"Like the hook. It makes you look more devil-may-care." 
Slowbro was starting to look uncomfortable. 


"Don't mind her," | said, "she has a thing for the rough-and-tumble 
types.” 


"Got sidetracked," Meloetta said, "| am Meloetta, the Oracle." 

"The Oracle? You're friends with the Oracle?" 

"Yep! Bestest friends!" Said Meloetta, "some may even Say lovers!" 
"What!? What's gotten into you?" | asked in surprise. 

"I'm just kidding! You should've seen the look on your face!" 

Even Slowbro snickered. 

"Anyway... | have a little problem and | need your help." 

"He's not pregnant, is he?" 

"WHAT!?" Yelled Slowbro in surprise. 

"Don't worry about her, she's joking again," | said. 


"She called me a woman!" 


Meloetta began rolling around in the air and laughing. 
"That look! Priceless!" 


"Can we stop talking about the Queen of the Pirates for a moment?" 
| asked. 


"Hey!" 

"Sorry. | love jokes. Now, in all seriousness," said Meloetta, suddenly 
turning to Slowbro, "could you please leave us? | like to do all my 
readings mano-a-womano." 


"Mano-a- you know what? I'm waiting outside before | become the 
butt of another joke." 


As Slowbro walked away, Meloetta shouted after him. 
"See ya at the drag race tomorrow!" 
| heard Slowbro give a frustrated growl as he walked away. 


"Now onto business,” Meloetta said, her tone suddenly becoming 
serious, "follow me to the reading room." 


Meloetta led me back into the main room and up a hidden staircase. 
At the top stood a small astrology room. Moon reading charts 
covered the walls and diagrams of different constellations decorated 
the ceiling. With a wave of her hand, rose-colored curtains drew over 
the open windows, casting the room in a pink hue. 


"You remember the price of my readings?" 
"Yes. Do you want me to do it?" 
"No. | want to remove it myself." 


Meloetta moved her hands and my mask came undone. | let her use 
her powers to remove mask and hide it far from my reach. 


"| don't know why you keep this on all the time. Are you that 
embarrassed of your face?" 


"Not my face. The past it symbolizes." 

"You're hiding from your past? There is nothing to be ashamed of." 
| looked away. 

"You know what | lost that day." 


"See, that is your problem! In hiding from your past, you deny a part 
of yourself! You've become a prisoner in your own heart!" 


"It's just a mask." 

"Argyle, dear. Even your name is a mask." 

"Yet, with all your talk of masks, you still leave that 'mask' intact." 
"Out of respect. But never mind that. What problem do you have?" 


| sat on the floor Indian style. The thick purple carpet complemented 
my black fur quite well. 


"| told you my home life, how it was just me and my mother. But, my 
file at the police station said | have a missing half-sister." 


"SO, your question is that you wish to find her?" 


"No. | would like to ask you to point me on the right path for me to 
take. My half-sister, that revelation just spawned a swarm of 
questions about my life. So, just point me toward my destiny. | 
honestly have no idea what | should do now." 


"Okay. What | need you to do is close your eyes and focus on 
everything that has led up to that point. Your memories shall 
illuminate your future." 


| did as asked and recollected everything that had happened so far. 
When | looked back, | realized that everything that had happened 
had officer Emerald at its core. She's been trying to discover my 
past, but what past is she hiding? 


"| see it!" Meloetta shouts suddenly. 
| opened my eyes and watched her intently, waiting on her words. 


"What you seek lies in the depths, in the belly of the sea. A life which 
is bound and yet very free.” 


Meloetta takes a breath and continues speaking. 


"Seek ye the Terror of the Seas, the one who even the seas bend 
their ear. Your destiny awaits you in Shipwreck Cove. Forge ahead. 
Do not flee. Do not fear." 


Meloetta breaks her trance and lands softly on the carpet. | run to 
her and take her up in my arms. 


"Don't worry. Just a little tired." 

Meloetta used her psychic powers to reunite me with my mask. 

"Put me on the bed. | could use a nap." 

| sat Meloetta down long enough to put my mask back on. Then, | 
picked her back up and carried her through an adjacent hallway and 
onto her bed. 


“Take care, Argyle," said Meloetta as she drifted off to sleep. 


Quietly, | turned aside and made my way back through the reading 
room, down the stairs into the main room and outside the front door. 


"Everything sorted?" Asked Slowbro. 


"Yeah, Meloetta's resting now. Let's go.” 


We walked together down the mountain, through the Mystery 
Dungeon and on the path to the ship. 


"Slowbro, ever hear of the Terror of the Seas?" 


"Only in passing," said Slowbro, "it's supposed to be some sort of 
beast that lives in these waters. Something Meloetta said?" 


"She said to 'seek' it." 
"Don't. Wiser Pokémon have gone after it. None have returned.” 


We continued our trek back to the ship in silence. When onboard, we 
set off, that is when | deigned to ask the captain about the Terror of 
the Seas. 


"Aye, that'd be the Kraken, mate." 
"The Kraken? | thought that was a myth!" 


"The Kraken be just another name for this Terror of the Seas, 
Charybdis be another. Chuthulu, the list goes on." 


"But what exactly is it?" 
"It's a monster, mate. No one who challenges the beast lives." 
"Where does it swim?" 


"We've been in the neighborhood before, mate. The Demon's 
Gauntlet." 


"The Terror of the Seas lives in the Demon's Gauntlet!?" 
"Aye, lad." 


"Take me there!" 


"Are you daft, mate? I'm not sailing anywhere near those waters. Our 
business is concluded. I'm returning you to port, mate." 


"| thought this was your particular brand of crazy," said Slowbro, 
walking up suddenly. 


"| might be crazy, but I'm not suicidal, mate. The Terror of the Seas is 
rightly named. We cannot fight a beast like that." 


Captain Jack Spearow flew away and took his place at the helm. The 
Crystal Froslass gave a lurch and we headed back into the storm. 


| grabbed hold of the railing and looked over the starboard side. 


(Shipwreck Cove. My answers await me there. Whoever wrote that 
file, they were incorrect. I've never had a sister.) 


| looked up at the sky. 
(What if /'m wrong? Who is my sister? Why did she leave mom and | 


alone? Is she alive? Where does my destiny lead? Meloetta, what 
did you actually see?) 


Chapter 10 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 10: Unmasked 

We sailed back through the hurricane, me and the crew of the pirate 
vessel, the Crystal Froslass. Why captain Jack Spearow didn't just 
sail around it was beyond me. Over half a day of sailing later and 
Slowbro and | made shore in the Port City of Beacon. 


"You could stay with them," | said to Slowbro, "I really don't need a 
traveling companion." 


"I'm staying with you," said Slowbro, "I already threw in my lot with 
you." 


"Yeah, well, take some time for recreation. I'm tired." 

"Say no more!" Said Slowbro before running off. 

(That was easier than | thought.) 

That was when the hairs on the back of my neck stood up again. | 
looked around the port. The streets were strangely empty, even for 
this time of night. 

Something was wrong. Very wrong. 


" Slash!" 


| dodged the oncoming attack and hit my assailant with a sharp jab 
in the stomach. 


"Oof!" 
The attacker staggered back. An Alolan Sandslash! 


A Machoke approached me from behind. 


"You don't know what you've just done,” said the Machoke. 


"No one disrespects the Red Waves and lives!" Shouted the Alolan 
Sandslash. 


"Mach Punc- Aaahhh!" 


Machoke screamed in pain as an odd purple wave blasted him in the 
chest. 


" Flamethrower!" 


A plume of fire engulfed the Alolan Sandslash, making him give off a 
pained scream. 


"Officer Emerald!" 
The familiar Braixen was standing atop a nearby building with 
flaming stick in hand. She leapt down and landed in front of me, 


facing the Alolan Sandslash. | took the cue and placed my back to 
her, squaring off against the Machoke. 


"Not really how | expected this blind date to turn out," | said. 
"You and your dates.” 

"SO, what's happening here?" 

"An invasion by the Red Waves. They're pirates." 


"Seems my life is nothing but pirates recently. Where's your 
partner?" 


"Don't know. We got separated when the invasion hit." 
"But why invade the port?" 


"Simple," said Machoke, "we were hired to kill someone. Someone 
with an incredibly high bounty." 


"They're talking about you," whispered Emerald. 
"Yeah, | know they're talking about me," | whispered back. 
"The bounty is question is for a /ive prisoner," said Emerald. 


"We don't care," said the Alolan Sandslash, "they'll still pay for a 
body." 


"| got a plan, but it's pretty risky," | whispered to Emerald. 

"Let's hear it," she whispered back. 

"Time to die!" Shouted both of them at once as they rushed us. 
"Flamethrower!" 

"Agility!" 

| grabbed Emerald by the waist and spun her around at top speeds 
as she spewed her Flamethrower. The flames arched in a deadly 
ring of fire. 

"Agility!" | yelled again. 


| leapt from the ground and onto a rooftop, with Emerald by the 
waist. | then leapt off the roof, jumping over our two assailants. 


"Psychic!" Shouted Emerald. 


Emerald's psychic powers gripped both the Pokémon 
simultaneously. She then made them crash into each other, hard. 


In midair, | dive bombed towards them and then slipped a Blast Seed 
into my mouth. | crunched down on it and blasted an explosive flame 
right down on top of them. Finally, both of them were KO'd. 


| landed softly on the ground and Emerald used her psychic powers 
to aid her descent, touching lightly on the dusty street. 


"| can't believe we pulled that off," said Emerald, "how long have you 
had that Blast Seed?" 


"That Sandslash had it. Pickpocket, never leave home without it." 
"Now, let's go find-" 
" Gotcha!" 


It happened so fast. A Scyther came from out of nowhere and 
slashed Argyle across the face. The attack caused a nasty, bloody 
cut. 


"Argyle! FLFAMETHROWER"" | screamed out. 


The plume of flame caught Scyther off guard and he was blasted out 
of sight. 


"Argyle!" 


| ran to Argyle's side. As | approached, he was clutching his face, 
covering the wound with a claw. To my surprise, his mask started to 
slide off. The Scyther had severed the straps. Argyle quickly caught 
this and used his other claw to hold his mask in place. 


(For just a moment... did | see a flash of green?) 
" Emerald!" 
Sheriashuu ran up to us from out of nowhere. 


"| Knew you had to be the cause of the Scyther rocket. Oh my gods, 
Argyle!" 


Sheriashuu knelt beside me and wiped away some of the blood. 
"Scyther got him," Emerald said. 


"I've got just the thing!" 


The Mienshao revealed a medicine bottle she had apparently bought 
in town. 


"Medical salve. This will sting, but it should help with the bleeding." 


| helped with the first aid by cleaning away all the blood | could while 
Sheriashuu dabbed at Argyle's wound with a rag and the salve. It 
didn't take long for the salve to work and Argyle to stop bleeding. 


"That should do it," said Sheriashuu. 
"| sure am glad the police are trained in first aid," said Argyle. 
(| should ask. Better to get it out of the way now.) 


"Argyle, when your mask slipped off, | seen something green 
underneath. What was that?" 


"You saw it, huh? Well, guess there's no point in hiding it now." 


With a simple movement of his arm, Argyle dropped his mask to the 
floor. What | seen made me gasp. It certainly wasn't what | expected. 


The entire left side of Argyle's face was a faintly glowing emerald 
green. The portion of his face where it met his fur was an unusual 
hexagonal pattern. The same hexagonal pattern that | noticed was 
present in his left green eye. 


The part | will remember the most though is his left ear. The place 
where there was supposed to be a single red feather (A Sneasel 
trademark) was nowhere to be found. Instead, it looked like 
someone had violently yanked the feather from his ear, splitting it 
open. 


"Argyle... |," said Sheriashuu. 


The Mienshao's face was in utter shock, whereas the Braixen was 
speechless. 


"Why do you think | wear the mask?" | asked rhetorically. 
"How did this happen?" Emerald asked finally. 
"| wish | knew." 


"Well, you're a load of answers," Sheriashuu said sarcastically, "so, 
what happened?" 


"I'd rather not talk about this right now. There is still an invasion 
going on." 


"Right, let's deal with that first and then meet by the old lighthouse,” 
said Emerald. 


"Help me with the mask first. | need some replacement straps." 
The two officers than began quietly looking through barrels and 
crates until Emerald produced a length of rope. The two cut the rope 


and bound the mask to my face. | pressed my claw against it to test 
the bonds. 


"It'll have to do for now," | said, "we've got company.” 


A Seviper slithered onto the street but was quickly dispatched by 
Emerald's Psyshock. 


"Let's split up," | said, "we'll cover more ground that way.” 


"No," said Sheriashuu, "you know these streets better than the two of 
us combined. You'll help us flush them out." 


"Pirates aren't exactly stealthy,” | reminded her, "most of them are 
probably hanging out at the tavern and... oh no... MARTHA!" 


| sprinted away from the two officers as fast as my legs would carry 
me. 


"Wait! Who's Martha?" 


| ignored Emerald and kept running at top speeds until | burst 
through the tavern door. 


"MORE OF YOU!? Oh, hey boss!" 

Slowbro was standing in the middle of the tavern with Martha the 
Miltank and Tropius the bartender at either side and a legion of 
knocked out pirates at his feet. 

"What happened?" 

"I'd like to ask you the same thing," said Slowbro, "I was having a 
nice drink and all of a sudden these creeps show up and start 
harassing the wench here." 


"For the last time, I'm a barmaid, not a wench," said Martha, "Is this 
man a friend of yours, Argyle?" 


"Friend is a strong word." 

"He's my boss," said Slowbro. 

"| am not your boss or your captain." 

"Well, what should | call you? Master? God? Tzar? King? My lord?" 
"Argyle." 

"Master Jedi?" 

"Master Jedi? Where did you come up with that one?" 

"| think | heard it in a movie once." 

"Anyway... ," Said Tropius, "what is happening out there?" 


"The Red Wave pirates are invading the town." 


Just then the tavern doors opened again and Emerald and 
Sheriashuu walked in. 


"We're getting a party together to chase them off," said Sheriashuu. 
"And who are you?" Asked Slowbro. 


"Emerald the Braixen and Sheriashuu the Mienshao, police officers 
from Mystery City," | said. 


"You're a long way from home,” said Martha. 


"Yes, but that doesn't matter," said Emerald, "we need all the help we 
can get to drive them out. Who's with us?" 


"If Master Jedi is in, then so am I." 
"Stop that," | said. 
"I'm in," said Martha, "if | let Argyle get hurt, Milly will never let it go." 


"These pirates damaged my bar and reputation," said Tropius, 
"they're getting hurt." 


Several patrons wander into the bar and volunteer to fight. Before 
long, we have a small platoon of Pokémon ready to fight. 


"Right," | said, "if it moves, punch it, if you have no arms, kick it. If it 
stops moving, move on. Let's go." 


The newly christened Beacon Corps of Vengeance flooded out of the 
tavern and spread out all over town. There were cries of pain as the 
Red Waves were punished, one by one. My team was composed of 
Emerald, Sheriashuu, Slowbro, Martha and myself. 


Emerald handled long-range combat, Sheriashuu was our DPS unit, 
Slowbro and Martha were our tanks and | was our hit-and-run 
specialist. In a little over a half an hour, the Red Waves decided to 
cut their losses and turn tail and run. The town cheered and Martha 


ran back to the tavern and the remaining quartet (myself included) 
went to the old lighthouse on the hill. 


Once there, | found some old abandoned sails, thankfully untouched 
by bug Pokémon. 


"This will have to do," | said. 

| took hold of the sails and began slicing them into ribbons. 
"Wait, Argyle," said Emerald, "use these." 

Emerald handed me some sturdy leather strips. 

"Thank you." 


| undid the ropes binding my mask to my face and let it drop to the 
ground. 


"Holy Arceus!" Yelled Slowbro in surprise, "what happened to your 
face!?" 


"Oh, right," said Sheriashuu, "Slowbro wasn't with us before." 
"You never explained that," said Emerald. 
"It will take some time to make new straps," | said. 


| picked up the half-mask and stared at it in the eye. The memories 
came flooding back into my mind. 


"Master Jedi?" 
| was aware of a small tear running down the side of my cheek. 


"It all started when | was but a small child." 


Chapter 11 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 11: The Mark of a Thief 
" Get back here, brat!" 
"Easy pickings!" | said gleefully. 


| was hiding in a crate in some forgotten alley. With my big prize, an 
Oran Berry in hand. 


"An Oran Berry?" Asked Slowbro, " that was your big score?" 
"| was a child," | replied, "all great thieves start somewhere." 

| was trimming the leather carefully, making it more usable. 

"| was a fruit thief." 

"Wouldn't jewelry be more valuable?" 

"We were a little slim on jewelry living in the Narrows," | said. 


"You lived in the Narrows?" Asked Emerald, "the only ones who live 
in that ghetto-" 


"-are in poverty?" | finished, "yes. | was poor. | just stole enough food 
for us to live. Me and... my mother." 


| finally made it home, a small ramshackle hut made out of whatever 
scrap fell off of the plateau that held Bastion. There was only one 
room and all that was inside was a wooden plank to serve as a table 
and a small Rattata-eaten cloth to serve as a bed. 

"Mom! I'm home!" 


"Hello, dear." 


My mother was a Weavile like any other, just much dirtier and a body 
wracked with malnutrition. 


"Look what | have!" | said, presenting her with the pilfered Oran 
Berry. 


"Honey, you don't have to do this." 
"| just want to help. | hate being hungry." 
She didn't respond, she just embraced me in a big hug. 


"Sounds like you two loved each other despite your poverty," said 
Emerald. 


"All we had was each other," | replied, then one day, everything 
changed. 


| had returned home one day to find my mother crouched over, 
looking rather pale. 


"Mom? Mom!" 


| dropped the apple | had stolen and ran over to her. Her eyes were 
bloodshot and there was a mixture of vomit and blood at her feet. 


"Mom, what's wrong?" 

"Mommy's sick, dear." 

"Bloodshot eyes, puking out a mixture of vomit and blood, absence 
of color in the face," said Slowbro, repeating the symptoms, "that 
sounds like-" 


"Roselian Flu," | interrupted, "yes." 


"Roselian Flu is a severe illness," said Sheriashuu, "but easily cured 
and vaccinated. In fact, now the only way that you could die from it is 
if you can't afford the medication." 


"We couldn't," | said simply, putting down the leather | was fiddling 
with, "imagine the poorest person you've ever seen and go poorer. 
That was us." 

That is when | decided to step up my crime game. | went up to 
Bastion and began stealing anything valuable | could find. 
Necklaces, jewels, TMs, you name it. I'd sell them in the Narrows 
and got whatever Poke | could. 

"You were trying to buy the medicine," said Emerald. 

"Yes, | was," | said, "my mother knew about my thieving." 

| buried my head in my hands, sobbing softly. 

"It broke her heart to know | was doing that." 

Emerald embraced me in another hug. 


"| kept promising her that after | bought the medicine that | would 
become a police officer and lead the both of us away from this life." 


"Then a few months later came the day. The worst day of my life." 


| had finally accumulated enough Poké to buy the medicine. As soon 
as | accomplished this, | ran home to tell my mother. 


"Mom! I've done it! | can finally buy your medicine!" 


There was no response. My mom was lying on the ground, 
unmoving. 


"Mom?" 


| drew closer and noticed that my mother was lying in a pool of 
blood. 


"Mom? Mom! Please no!" 


| ran to her side and felt her chest. It was cold and unmoving. 
"Mom! No! Don't die!" 
| buried my head in her bloody chest and began crying. 


"Mom! Come back! | can buy your medicine! I'll stop thieving! Don't 
leave me!" 


| don't know how long | spent crying there, but | eventually ran out of 
the house wailing. As | ran someone tripped me outside of town. 
Then | received a sharp punch to the gut. 


"Found you," said the assaulting Tyrogue, "now you're going to learn 
what happens to thieves." 


| found myself being utterly abused by a trio of Tyrogue. Each blow 
felt like being trampled by a Tauros and they just kept punching. 


"So, what happened after that?" Asked Slowbro. 
Emerald was still holding me as | recounted the tale. 


"They beat me within an inch of my life and left me for dead," | said 
through my claws, "| should've died that day." 


"Why didn't you?" Asked Sheriashuu. 


"That's the part | don't understand. | woke up some time later like 
this," | said pointing to my face, "and this." 


| finally removed the bindings on my right upper arm to show the 
same corruption covering most of it. 


"| returned home and buried mom, then | just began walking, leaving 
the Narrows far behind." 


"Why didn't you try out for the police?" Asked Emerald, "you said you 
wanted to." 


"When you spend enough time in the underworld," said Slowbro, "it 
becomes you." 


At that moment, | had finished the modifications on the leather straps 
and were fastening them to the mask. 


"Right. Burglary and larceny are really all | know. You know my 
bounty. Would the police chief really welcome me now?" 


"In chains," replied Sheriashuu. 


"Well, no more big heists for me," | said, fastening the mask once 
more around my face, "now I'll-" 


My thoughts were interrupted by my sixth sense. Danger was near. 
Very nearby. 


"EVERYONE GET DOWN NOW!" | screamed. 

Thick, white streams shot out of the bushes and rocketed toward 
Emerald. | tackled her to the ground, but was too late to dodge the 
attack. My leg was covered in thick, sticky web. 

"ARGYLE!" Yelled out Sheriashuu and Emerald in unison. 
"MASTER JEDI!" Yelled Slowbro. 

"Stop that!" 


| had just enough time to grab my arm bindings as | was dragged 
into the bushes. 


"RUN!" | remember yelling before all went dark. 


Chapter 12 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 12: Glacial Meltwater 


| awoke to the feeling of the ground moving. When | opened my 
eyes, | found myself tied with web onto the back of a big red Bug 
Pokémon. Looking around, | noticed Emerald the Braixen, 
Sheriashuu the Mienshao and Slowbro all in the same position. We 
were being carried somewhere on the back of Ariados. 


"Emerald, what happened?" 

"It was a trap. We rushed in to save you, but..." 

"Red waves?" 

"Yeah. This is exactly like them," said Slowbro, "ambushes and-" 
Slowbro got slapped by a Wartortle. 

"Quiet!" 


Only now did | notice all the pirates surrounding us. We were being 
taken prisoner under heavy guard, but where were they leading us. 


Okay Argyle, think. Emerald, Slowbro and Sheriashuu are all tied up 
and immobile. There is one Ariados for each of us and two others in 
the back of the convoy. As for the guards, there are a Poliwrath, 
Mankey, the aforementioned Wartortle and a Honedge. If | manage 
to free myself, I'll have to deal with 10 Pokémon all alone. Normally 
my speed would see me through, but that Honedge probably has the 
No Guard Ability. | do not like these chances. 


| looked at my companions and started considering their chances. 
Slowbro is (of course) our slowest member. If he still had his 
Shellder cannon, he could melt himself out with poison. He has 
Psychic powers of course, but | don't know exactly strong they are. 


Sheriashuu has many great attacks, but they all require physical 
contact which is impossible right now. Emerald has Psychic and Fire 
type moves, but they all require the stick in her tail, which she can't 
reach. 

That stick could be our way out. It ignites when she pulls it out. 
That's it! Need to let Slowbro know the plan. I'm a Dark type, so 
telepathy is probably out of the question. | have only one Move that 
can help. It's risky, but | have to do it. 

"Icy Wind," | whispered. 


| aimed an intentionally weak version of the Move at Ariados's back. 
For far too long, nothing happened. Finally, Ariados sneezed. 


"Think | caught a cold," said the Ariados | was riding on. 

As we kept walking, | kept up the Move. Eventually, | could feel its 
body growing colder. Ariados's core temperature was dropping. It 
began falling further back in line and was starting to shiver. 

"Oi! You're falling behind!" Said Poliwrath. 

"SO... SO cold..." 

Ariados fell to the ground, taking me with it. 

"Ariados!" Yelled the pirates. 

Mankey touched its face. 

"This is bad! He's freezing!" Mankey said. 

| ended the move and pretended to be caught off-guard. 


"Does anyone know Fire type moves?" Asked Honedge. 


| looked at Slowbro and motioned with my head towards Emerald. 
He looked at her and then back to me and winked. Slowbro's brow 


furrowed and his eyes closed. 


The stick in Emerald's tail was removed and rocketed toward the 
Ariados carrying me. With a scream, Ariados was ignited in flame. | 
got burned as well, but | had the presence of mind to grab the stick 
and run to Sheriashuu's side in the confusion. | burned her webs and 
freed her. 


"Thanks for that," she said. 
"No problem," | responded, "keep them busy while | free the others." 
Not saying another word, Sheriashuu began beating up the pirates. 


"Wow," | said in amazement, "she did not like bondage. I- | should 
free the others." 


| freed Slowbro and finally Emerald, returning the stick to the latter. 
As we all squared off to fight the pirates, we were all surrounded in 
mere moments. Vines appeared from out of nowhere and bound us 
so tightly that a second escape was impossible. We were then lifted 
into the air. 


"Nice of you to finally show up, Tangrowth," said Honedge. 


A huge mass of vines walked into view with clear eyes arms and 
feet. 


"| was held up," he said as one of his vines wrestled the stick from 
Emerald's grasp. 


To us, Tangrowth spake. 


"If even one of you thinks about escaping again and I'll break all your 
necks." 


After some Ariados first aid, we were drug onto a ship by Tangrowth. 
The other pirates filtered in and we set off. They never bothered to 
lock us in the brig. Tangrowth insisted on keeping us in his sight. 


Emerald was fighting against the vines, trying to wiggle free. Slowbro 
looked to be deep in thought. Sheriashuu was shouting out a never- 
ending river of curses. Curses so great that for the more sensitive 
reader, | will leave unmentioned. Just imagine cursing that would 
make even a sailor blush. 


Eventually, we sailed through a graveyard of sorts. Sharp, rocky 
spires jutted through the waters here and everywhere you looked, 
wreckage of past vessels and skeletons littered the spires. We were 
sailing through a ship graveyard. 


"Shipwreck Cove!" | said, as Meloetta's words flooded my mind. 
"What's that?" Asked Emerald. 


"That's what the Oracle said," | replied, " your destiny awaits you in 
Shipwreck Cove. " 


"This is not a destiny that you should be looking forward to, lad," said 
Tangrowth. 


We continued sailing in near total silence, the sound of the ship 
captain barking orders was the only think that broke the silence. We 
eventually arrived at our goal, Shipwreck Cove. 


Shipwreck Cove, as | found out, was an island built from the 
wreckage of past ships. The island was so perfectly formed that it 
would've looked natural at first. As we docked, | noticed that the only 
feature on the island was a cave that led into the depths. Tangrowth 
made a motion once we disembarked from the ship. With a lurch, the 
ship turned and sailed away, abandoning us. Finally, Tangrowth set 
us down. 


"Either do as we Say, or resist and be torn apart by the Red Waves,” 
said Poliwrath. 


Tangrowth returned Emerald's stick. 


"Walk," he ordered. 


Emerald looked at me and | nodded. She put the stick back in her 
tail. We began walking into the cave right after. Poliwrath trailed me, 
making sure | walk at the front of the pack. 


Inside the cave was a set of stairs that led down. The Red Waves 
forced us down them. 


As we walked, | kept my eyes peeled for any secret passages or 
escape routes, but found none. It was just a staircase. 


The stairs ended in a long hallway with a line of doors on each side. 
They led us straight through the hallway, following it to the end, a 
real cave cut into real stone. | wondered how far underwater we 
were as we stepped through. 


Inside, we found a command center of sorts. Tables, chairs, barrels 
and crates were littered all around, covered in maritime charts and 
supplies. In the middle was a large, strangely vacant table with 
chairs all around. On the walls, were banners with a single red wave 
on each. 


Each of the tables were crowded by pirates arguing over each chart. 
Your escort led us to a particular table at the far corner of the room, 
where Two Bewear and a Bearctic were arguing. 

"What you are suggesting is suicide!" Said the first Bewear. 


"| wasn't saying it wasn't," said the second Bewear, "but it is probably 
our best chance at-" 


All eyes fell upon our little entourage. 
"Tangrowth, why are you interrupting?" Asked Bearctic. 


"Apologies," replied Tangrowth, pushing me forward, "found that 
Sneasel you were looking for, boss." 


| looked at the Bearctic. Bearctic was clearly the leader, his aura just 
overflowed with power. Pirates love power almost as much as 
money. 


"Is that so?" 


Someone jumped onto the table, someone whom | never noticed 
before next to the three bigger, more vocal Pokémon. The small 
Pokémon was a fox, both figuratively and literally. Her pale blue body 
was covered in darker diamond patterns. Her long tail ended in a 
triangular point and her long ears looked like a diamond as well. She 
had icy blue fur on her forehead that looked like bangs. Her ears and 
tail were covered in gold piercings, but what really drew my gaze 
was her piercing blue eyes, so pure that it was as if looking at freshly 
fallen snowflakes. The boss of the Red Waves was a Glaceon! 


Uncaring about the charts underneath her she walked on the table 
right to me. Her gait was the most feminine I've ever seen, even 
among the more feminine Pokémon, like Lopunny. The way she 
looks at me, I'd probably be swooning if she wasn't the boss ofa 
band of pirates. 

She stopped a few feet away and spoke to the first Bewear. 
“Poster. Now." 


Bewear set a paper on the table in front of her. | was a little shocked 
to see my wanted poster here. 


"Half a million Poké. Most Pokémon would kill their own mothers for 
cash like that. Who'd you kill for a mark like that?" 


"No one," | replied, "I don't kill." 
Mankey pushed Sheriashuu forward. 


"What should we do with them, boss?" Mankey asked. 


| became suddenly aware as to our situation. If they find out we have 
two lawmen with us, it will be bad. 


"Wait!" | shouted. 

Once | did so, | could feel every eye in the room turn on me. 
"What?" Asked the Glaceon. 

"Well... um... uh..." 

"Glacier," said Glaceon. 

So that's her name. | thought she could be my sister, but | guess not. 


"Glacier, please spare their lives!" | said, "I'll take on all their 
punishments myself! Just spare them!" 


The room went silent. Glacier's face was hard to read. 
"You-" 

"Argyle." 

"Argyle, do you have any idea what you're asking?" 


"Yes. And | don't care about the consequences. | just don't want 
them to die." 


"You're an interesting one." 


"So are you. Says a lot about you for a Glaceon to be able to lead 
pirates so effectively." 


"You like what you see?" 
"I'm impressed." 


"Is that so...?" 


Glaceon looked at Honedge. 

"Take the prisoners to the brig.” 

Our escorts began to lead us away until Glacier spake again. 
"All except for Argyle." 


Our group stopped and then Bearctic grabbed my arm, right where it 
was bound, making me wince in pain. 


"What do you want done to him?" 
"Bring him to my chambers." 


Without a further word, Bearctic took me to a hidden door at the back 
of the room and pulled me through. 


As this happened, | heard an exchange from the rest of the group. 
Wartortle shoved Emerald forward and they began walking again. 
"What's going to happen to Argyle?" Emerald asked. 


"For your sakes, you'd better hope he knows how to plow," said 
Wartortle. 


"How can you do any gardening down here?" Asked Slowbro. 


Sheriashuu slapped Slowbro in the back of the head at that last 
question. 


| was led through a smaller hallway and to a heavy metal door. 
Bearctic releases me and fiddles with a lock. The door unlocks with a 
heavy clang and he unlatches the door. Pulling the door open, 
Bearctic motions me inside. 


"In with you." 


| entered the room and Bearctic closes the door behind me. Glacier's 
room wasn't anything like | expected from a pirate captain. The two 
words to best describe this room would be blue and lace. There was 
fancy-looking light blue furniture everywhere. Each dresser and table 
were covered in neat little arrays of gold jewelry and cosmetics. 


The only stool sat behind a blue dresser with a large mirror sitting 
atop it. On the ground was a plush, icy white carpet with snowflakes 
decorating it. The walls and ceiling were covered in giant ribbons of 
white lace, each leading to the room's central focal point, the bed. 
The bed was a large canopy bed draped with the same lace. This 
Glacier had an actual bed! The bed had white sheets and pillows 
and were covered in a large, icy blue blanket. 

"Does she think she's a princess or something?" 

Right on cue, the door opened again and Glacier stepped through. | 
stepped back to let her in. The door closed behind her with a loud 
thud. Apparently, Bearctic was still outside. 

"This doesn't look like an execution," | said. 


"Is that how you greet a woman after she invites you into her 
bedroom?" 


"So why am | here?" 
"Are you really so dense?" 
Glacier stepped closer to me, almost close enough to kiss. 


"A 500,000 Poké bounty. How does a common thief rack up a price 
like that?" 


"When you steal something they'd kill for." 


"Ah, yes," Glacier said as she began to walk circles around me, 
"there are many things someone would kill for. This included." 


She intentionally brushed her tail under my chin on the word 'this'. 
"| wish to know the man behind the mask." 
She brushed her tail across my mask. 


"What makes him tick. What makes his gears grind? What causes 
his skin to prickle?" 


Arceus, this woman knows how to flirt. 

“There must be some reason they want to take you alive." 

She began running her tail somewhere inappropriate quite 
suggestively. She then gets close and whispers into my uncovered 
right ear. 


"Get on the bed." 


Meanwhile in the lowest parts of the Cove. We were all dumped into 
a small, claustrophobic room of the cave. Tangrowth closed the 
heavy iron door after us and locked it shut. 


"Well, this is a fine mess," said Sheriashuu, uselessly kicking the 
door once more. 


"Sheriashuu, stop," | told the Mienshao, "it's pointless." 
Sheriashuu punched the door. 


"What's going to happen to us?" Asked Slowbro, "why did Master 
Jedi do that?" 


"Stop calling him that," said Sheriashuu, "Solar Skirmishes wasn't 
that great anyway." 


"Well, what do you suggest | call my boss?" 


"Godfather," said Sheriashuu sarcastically. 


"I'll do that then!" 


"Oh my Xerneas," Said Sheriashuu, "| can't be stuck here forever 
with you." 


"Anyway... our fate lies with Argyle now," | said, "our survival 
depends solely on how well he... performs." 


"How did this even make it past censorship?" Asked Sheriashuu, "! 
need to have words with the author. Violent words." 


"That Glaceon is one convoluted gardener." 
"Oh my Landorus, just kill me now," said Sheriashuu. 


Later, | lay on the bed panting, completely spent. Glacier lay next to 
me smiling with an adorably innocent grin. 


"You okay, handsome?" Glacier asked. 
"Yeah," | panted, "never thought my destiny would involve that ." 


"Take what you want," she replied, "you should be familiar with that 
mantra." 


| didn't answer, | knew | had to change the subject before she 
dragged me into another session. 


"So, how did | do?" 


(Seriously? ‘How did | do?’ That's the best you could up with 
Argyle!?) 


"Really well," she said, "it's rare to find a man that can keep up." 
"That's... good,” was all | was able to say. 


| closed my eyes softly for a little while before opening them again. 
When | opened my eyes, strangely everything was in a cast of 


green. After seeing that, | blinked a few more times, but it didn't go 
away. 


| got suddenly up from the bed and walked to the mirror. 

"Argyle?" 

In my reflection, | seen that both of my eyes were green. How did my 
eye change color like that? | violently shook my head and, to my 
relief, that took care of the problem. 


That was weird. 


"You keep talking about your destiny," said Glacier, bringing me back 
to the present, "did you meet the Oracle?" 


"Yeah. She told me my destiny awaits at Shipwreck Cove." 
Glacier got off the bed and joined me at the mirror. 

"She gave you more than that. | Know it." 

Did Glacier visit Meloetta once before too? 

"Yeah. She told me to seek after the Terror of the Seas." 


"The Terror of the Seas? Why on Pokéarth would you ever seek after 
such a beast?" 


"I'm trying to find clues about my sister," | said, "a sister | never knew 
| had." 


"What would you do if you met the Terror of the Seas?" 


"| don't know. | haven't got that far yet. If | have to fight, | will. Even if 
it kills me." 


"All this for a sister who you might not even have?" 


"| know it seems foolish, but | must do it to find the truth." 
"HA! | Knew | liked more about you than your skill in bed!" 
"Please don't bring that up." 


"To tell you the truth, I've been looking for an excuse to go after that 
thing." 


"You'd really go there? To the Devil's Gauntlet? | thought every sailor 
was afraid of going there." 


"We have a score to settle. It almost killed me once." 
"So, you'll take me there, to see this 'Terror'?" 

"Yes. We'll leave once preparations are ready." 
"Great. But first | have one, maybe two requests." 
"Let's hear them." 

" Get up. The captain wants to see you l/ot." 

A Prinplup stood at the open cell door. 

"Are we in trouble?" Asked Slowbro. 

"She didn't say." 


We were led back into the command room under the watchful guard 
of Prinplup and Carracosta. The room seemed less full than when 
we were there before. As we arrived, | witnessed Glacier and Argyle 
sitting at the long table in the center of the room. 


"Sit," commanded Glacier. 


We did as commanded and sat in the chairs provided. 


"Now, first, you are not in any trouble. Argyle made sure of that. 
They were Jong and hard negotiations, but he really hammered the 
point home," said Glacier. 

"Could you stop that already?" Argyle asked, looking very annoyed. 
"The godfather's gardening saved us," said Slowbro. 

"You two," said Argyle, "wait, godfather?" 

"| told him to stop with the 'master jedis'," said Sheriashuu. 

"Why does he only listen to you?" 

"Anyway... ," | said, "why have you called us here?" 

"We're going after the Terror of the Seas," Glacier said plainly. 


"We're going- what?" | asked, "the Terror of the Seas? What is that?" 


"You can't be serious,” said Slowbro, "you're sailing to your own 
death.” 


"What is the Terror of the Seas?" Asked Sheriashuu. 


"A monster living in a dangerous stretch of water," Argyle said, "the 
Oracle said to go after it." 


"Are you mad!?" Asked Slowbro in anger, "going after that thing, it's 
suicide!" 


"That is why | called you here," said Glacier. 

"Your help would increase our chances at survival," said Argyle, "join 
if you want to, but if you refuse, | made Glacier promise to return you 
to the mainland unharmed." 


"You'd really let us go?" Asked Sheriashuu. 


"| would and will," said Glacier, "but the choice is yours. Go or stay." 
"I'm following the godfather," said Slowbro. 
"| give up," said Argyle. 


"Argyle saved my life once before, so I'm going to return the favor," 
said Slowbro, "hook or no." 


"I'm going with you, Argyle," | said. 


"You're seriously going to side with the Sneasel!?" Asked 
Sheriashuu, "did you forget what we came here to-?" 


"Of course, | remember. Even then, I'm not letting Argyle die on my 
watch." 


"You little-! Fine! Go on your little date! And when you come back, 
I'm going to let Magnezone know all about how you abandoned your 
duty!" 


The angry Mienshao stormed out of the room. Glacier made a 
motion and Tangrowth followed her. 


"Don't worry about her," | said, "she'll come around." 


"We need to formulate a plan for a possible sea battle," said Glacier, 
"Barbacle will show you two to your quarters. As for you, Slowbro, 
follow Bewear to visit our forge master. The 'godfather' arranged a 
gift for you." 


Slowbro followed Bewear with a skip in his step and Glacier left to 
draw up plans, leaving me and Argyle at the table. 


"So how did it go? You know, in the bed?" | asked. 


"I'm still trying to figure out how we managed to have sex despite our 
lack of genitals," said Argyle. 


"Wait, what?" 


Chapter 13 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 13: The Day that Changed 
Everything 


Glacier had drawn up some plans with her most trusted pirate 
leaders. Emerald and | spent time with the Glaceon going over the 
plans and ironing out a few flaws. Glacier and her pirates would 
handle most of the work, | was employed as what she referred to as 
"tactical support". My job was to keep an eye on the battle and help 
them adapt to the ever-changing tides of battle. Emerald was to stay 
back and help with ranged support. Slowbro's job was to help with 
the cannons and provide extra ranged support. 

The irony of that last part was not lost on our resident Braixen. 


"You do realize that Slowbro can no longer launch poison, right?" 
Asked Emerald. 


"If Argyle's little idea works, that will be a non-issue," replied Glacier. 


"What are you gonna do? Give him a little cannon?" Mocked 
Emerald. 


" Actually, that is exactly it." 

Slowbro had just joined us at the table, with a red, bipedal pig in tow. 
"Forgemaster Pignite," introduced Glacier. 

"How did everything go?" | asked. 

"Check it," said Slowbro with a grin. 


Slowbro lifted up his left arm to reveal that his hook had been 
replaced with a miniature cannon. 


"| call it the Minican!" Said Pignite proudly, "a miniature cannon made 
out of high-grade rust proof iron." 


"Thank you for this," said Slowbro, "almost makes up for, you know, 
cutting off my arm in the first place." 


"Sorry to rain on your parade,” said Pignite, "but that thing is still not 
working. | still haven't quite figured out the firing mechanism." 


"So, all | got out of the deal is a useless hunk of metal?" Asked 
Slowbro, suddenly annoyed. 


"Not necessarily," | said, "try using your Poison type moves. Just use 
the cannon instead of the Shellder." 


"If this works, | will officially love you." 

"Hey now, | just got out of one toxic relationship." 

Glacier and Emerald giggled at my misfortune. 

"Well, here goes nothing." 

Slowbro aimed his Minican at an unoccupied part of the room. 
"Sludge Bomb!" 


At once, a blob of sludge shot out of the Minican and coated the side 
of the cave wall. 


"Are you single?" Asked Slowbro. 


"Definitely not! This fanfic is not crossing over into those waters! 
Next scene!" 


Five days later, we felt like we were as ready as we'd ever be and 
cast off into the sea. Our heading: The Devil's Gauntlet. 


"Aye, the sea be a fair mistress tonight, captain," said Bewear. 


"A little too fair for my taste," said Glacier. 


She was right. We had been sailing for a good six hours now and not 
a wave to be seen. The sea was like glass. Captain Jack Spearow 
said that the seas were quite tempestuous this time of year. 


Normally, my sixth sense for danger would probably be kicking in 
right now, but I've got nothing. Maybe it's because I'm not used to the 
sea. | walked to the bow of the ship, hoping against hope to find 
some sort of clue. Nothing. 


| sat down, on the railing at the side of the ship and cast my gaze 
down. That's when | had seen it, a large mass of blue, right 
underneath the ship. Then, an eye opened, an eye of hauntingly 
bright yellow. 

"C-captain!" | stuttered, as | got up and almost fell off the ship. 
"What? What is it, Argyle?" Asked Glacier, walking fight up to me. 
"The Terror of the Seas! It's underneath us!" 

"What!?" 


Glacier jumped onto the railing and looked down, right into the 
beast's eye. 


"Why is it not attacking?" | asked. 


"We're not in the Devil's Gauntlet yet. Chances are it will not attack 
as long as we stay away." 


"| Know what it's doing," said Emerald, joining us, "it's trying to 
determine if we are threats." 


"Glacier, what do we do now?" Asked Slowbro, choosing this 
moment to walk up, "we didn't plan for the Terror of the Seas to be 
right under us." 


"We continue to follow our heading," said Glacier, "if that thing 
attacks, we improvise." 


" Captain! We shall arrive in the Devil's Gauntlet in about a half an 
hour!" 


"Great. All hands to battle stations! The Terror of the Seas has 
spotted us! It may attack at any time! Be ready!" 


Everyone hurried off to their assigned positions. Emerald and 
Slowbro were manning the cannons, Glacier was at the wheel and | 
was, once again, in the Honchkrow's nest. 


My task now was to keep an eye on the monster beneath us. It was 
massive! It was even bigger than the ship itself! If that thing attacks 
from below, we're goners. 


Slowbro was running from cannon to cannon, making sure they were 
all ready to fire and occasionally pointing his Minican over the railing. 
Emerald was gazing into her flame, apparently trying to discern the 
future. Glacier was unusually calm, or maybe just focused. 


Shaking those thoughts from my head, | returned to watching our 
uninvited guest. It wasn't long before | noticed the waters around our 
ship bubbling. | wasn't going away with time either. The bubbles 
were getting bigger and more frequent. 


"Hold on to something quick!" | shouted over the edge, "it's going to 
attack!" 


All the pirates followed the order and held on the railing for dear life 
as the waves suddenly became a massive storm of biblical 
proportions. Enormous 80Oft waves risen on all sides, winds that 
would put even tornados to shame blew and the sky grew dark with 
sudden cloud cover. A torrential downpour fell on us all at once. 
There in the darkness, | could see a red haze in the water, a haze 
that rose like flame. 


"CAPTAIN! WE'VE GOT A DYNAMAX!" | yelled over the wind. 


"Solgaleo's balls!" Cursed Glacier, "the Devil's Gauntlet must be a 
Power Spot." 


Looking back over the side, | seen something breaking the surface of 
the waves, a massive blue fin. 


The fin was a deep-sea blue with a red geometric pattern on the one 
side and white skin on the other. The fin was tipped with four white 
trapezoids. 


"CAPTAIN! FIN OFF THE STARBOARD BOW!" 
"You heard him men! Fire!" 


All at once, the cannons launched their deadly payload over the sea. 
Most of the cannonballs hit the fin dead on. Then, a deafening 
shriek. 


"Kyogre," | said, the name suddenly popping in my head, "CAPTAIN! 
THE TERROR OF THE SEAS IS KYOGRE!" 


"We are so dead," | hear Slowbro say. 


Then, a sound of a thousand waterfalls sounded from the right. | 
followed the sound and beheld a tsunami heading right for us! 


"EVERYONE BRACE FOR IMPACT!" I shouted, "TSUNAMI!" 


It all happened so fast. The wave hit and | was plunged into the 
waters. | could feel the ground leave me and then a sharp pain 
overwhelming my body. | could hear gurgles and the sound of 
cracking wood everywhere. 


When the wave passed, the ship was revealed to be mostly 
destroyed, but somehow still afloat. Most of the crew were either 
dead or missing. Only a handful remained. Luckily, all four members 
of our little entourage survived, but much worse for wear. 


Slowbro was firing off Poison type moves in a rage. Glacier was 
knelt by the broken body of a Bewear. I'm pretty sure she was crying. 
Emerald was knelt over me, concern on her face. | could see the 
mizzenmast cleft in two. | had apparently fallen all that way and onto 
the deck. 


| pushed Emerald aside and got back onto my feet. 
"Argyle? Are you?" 

| coughed in response. 

"I'm in one piece," | replied, "you?" 


"| was able to block the brunt of the tsunami with Psychic, but I'm 
almost out of steam." 


Now that she mentions it, she looked kind of winded. 


The waters on the port side erupted and out of the water appeared a 
giant whale-like Pokémon. It had two identical fins, one on the left 
and one on the right (the same one we fired at) with a deep blue 
body and a white chin area with two small spikes protruding under it. 
Above each eye are two white, oval-shaped spots. Kyogre had red 
stripes around its chin, eyes, dorsal fins, and torso. The tail is 
tattered with four trailing parts, with the inner ones being smaller 
than the outer. Its eyes are small, yellow, and shadowed with black. 


"Yep! That is definitely Kyogre!" Said Slowbro. 

Kyogre's body was brimming with the same red flaming mist | seen 
before. The Terror of the Seas really is Kyogre! It was hovering over 
the sea like a hovercraft. | raised my hand and flipped it off. 


Kyogre didn't take kindly to that. A watery tornado formed around 
Kyogre as it started to gather energy. 


Then, out of nowhere, a cannonball hit Kyogre square in its jaw, 
catching it off guard and knocking it into the water. 


"Godfather! We've got... friends? | think?" 


| stumbled forward to the railing, followed by Emerald and later 
Glacier. 


What | seen on the horizon was a sight | never thought I'd see again. 
A pirate ship with an unmistakable Ghost type Pokémon statue 
underneath the bow. 


The Crystal Froslass! Captain Jack Spearow's crew! 


"Why is the Crystal Froslass here?" | asked, "her captain said he 
would never come here!" 


"Who cares?" Said Emerald, "if he's on our side, | welcome him." 


Kyogre emerged from the sea. New target in sight, it launched a 
massive wave that hit both our ships. 


Darkness. Darkness and the sound of dripping liquid. 
Cold. Pain. 


| opened my eyes and found myself impaled through the chest on a 
piece of the mast. It went all the way through my chest. 


"Argyle!" Yelled Glacier. 

Before long, | was joined by Slowbro, Glacier and Emerald. 

"No! | am not losing anyone else today!" Said Glacier, "Iron Tail!" 
Glacier's tail turned into pure metal and with a single arc, the wood 
was snapped off, allowing the other two to pull me off. | fell on the 
deck and immediately began coughing up blood. Looking out at the 


horizon, Kyogre was now fighting the Crystal Froslass. 


"No. No... more... ," | panted, "no... more... deaths..." 


| struggled to my feet and began stumbling forward. Everyone tried 
to hold me back, but | effortlessly pushed them aside. 


"No one... else..." 
| unbuckled the straps on my mask. 
"No one else... will... die..." 


The mask fell on the deck. Emerald ran to look me in the eyes and 
tell me off, but something stopped her. 


"His eyes! Both of them are green!" 


The others tried to get a closer look, but | roughly shoved them aside 
once more. 


"Kyogre... I'll... KILL YOU MYSELF!" 


The bindings on Argyle's right arm came loose on their own. The last 
thing | remember was Argyle's corrupted areas glowing brightly 
before all the Voidlands broke loose. 


Argyle suddenly grabbed the left side of his face and began 
screaming in agony. 


"My face! It's BURNING!" 


As soon as Argyle said those words, his corruption ignited in plumes 
of emerald green flame! 


"ARGYLE!" | yelled, "Slowbro!" 
"On it! Water Pulse!" 
Slowbro launched a ring of water from his Minican. The water hit 


Argyle square in the face, but that did not douse the fire, in fact it 
only seemed to make it more intense. 


" WHAT IS THIS?" 


Kyogre had abandoned its battle and was now watching this scene 
unfold. Argyle screamed in renewed pain. 


Then, all of a sudden, a green ray of light shot past my face and 
entered, yes entered, into Argyle's body. 


"What's going-?" 
"Everyone! Look up!" Shouted Glacier. 


| did as the Glaceon said, and to my amazement seen more of those 
green rays, many more. There must have been hundreds up there! 
Every single ray was absorbed by Argyle. Finally, to the shock of 
everyone present, Argyle began transforming. 


Argyle's spine made an audible snap as his body structure began 
changing. His bones began rearranging themselves until he was no 
longer a biped, but had four legs. His snout elongated to form a 
canine muzzle and his corruption spread to cover more of his body. 


His front claws became completely green and he gained two corrupt 
patches on his chest. His tail feather became completely corrupt, 
turning green. 


What will haunt me the most was his eyes. Argyle's eyes remained 
green, but they transformed into a bunch of little hexagons. When 
the lights faded, we were rewarded with a warped version of Argyle, 
one that more resembled a Houndour than a Sneasel. 


| admit | was too afraid to get anywhere near him. Argyle was 
engulfed by a green aura, and while weak, it reeked of pure, primal 
hatred. 

[Argyle 20% Z mode activated] 


"WHAT A STRANGE PLACE TO HIDE, OLD FRIEND." 


The look on Argyle's face was not one of anger or rage. In fact, there 
was no emotion there at all. Without warning, Argyle shot off like a 
rocket-powered cannonball and launched off the side of the ship. 
"Argyle!" Glacier and | yelled in unison. 

Argyle gathered up energy and slammed into Kyogre with such 
speed that he looked like he became an arrow of green light. The 
arrow pierced right through Kyogre, causing the beast to scream in 
pain. 


Then, something unexpected happened. A barrier materialized 
around Kyogre and then shattered. 


"Of course, It would have a barrier," said Slowbro. 


"You two! Kyogre's defenses take a tremendous blow if its barrier is 
destroyed! Attack!" Ordered Glacier. 


"Shell Side Arm!" 
"Psyshock!" 


"Eat cannonball, Mankey mater!" Yelled Glacier as she fired a 
cannonball. 


Glacier noticed we were staring at her. 
"What? | don't have a ranged Move." 


More cannon fire came from the Crystal Froslass, pelting Kyogre 
with even more cannonballs. 


"Land's Wrath!" Yelled Argyle. 


With an eruption of magma, Kyogre was knocked into the air. With 
that same move, a new rocky island was formed, one that Kyogre 
crashed into. 


Another barrier materialized and shattered. 
"A five star Dynamax," said Glacier, "it figures." 


Argyle landed on Kyogre's island, then in a sudden overwhelming 
explosion of aura, Argyle announced his next attack. 


"500 Arrows!" 


Argyle shot hundreds of Sneasel-sized rays of green light from his 
corrupted areas. Each one homing in on Kyogre and piercing it. 
Kyogre roared a mighty pained roar as the rays tore into its body. 
Then, with an explosion of red mist, Kyogre returned to its smaller 
Original size. 


With Kyogre's defeat, the waves grew silent, the winds ceased and 
the clouds and rain dispersed. Argyle's aura faded and the green 
beams of energy left his body and flew off returning to where they 
had come. Once gone, Argyle had his original form, corrupted, but 
still. Exhausted, he fell backwards, into the sea. 

"Argyle!" | yelled, "Slowbro!" 

"Say no more!" 

Slowbro clambered onto the railing and was about to jump when 
something flashed right beside him. A flash of white and blue. A 
Pelipper! 


Pelipper dove down to the sea and scooped Argyle up into its mouth. 
Pelipper then flew up and roosted on our ship and spat up Argyle 
onto the deck. 

"Argyle!" Yelled Glacier, running up to him. 

"Move aside," | said, pushing her away. 


"Hey!" 


| laid him on his back and pressed my ear against his chest. There 
was no sound to greet me. 


"His heart's not beating!" | yelled. 

"Godfather!" 

Glacier bit him. 

"Ow!" 

"I'm going to perform CPR!" | said, "Give me room!" 


Slowbro and Glacier backed off, Pelipper remained roosted on the 
railing. 


"Anyone else notice his chest wound has fully healed?" Asked 
Slowbro, but we ignored him. 


| tited Argyle's head up and back, opened his mouth and then 
breathed into it. Then, | pressed onto his chest and pumped my 
hands. For six thrusts, | repeated that motion and then breathed into 
him again. The CPR lasted for several minutes before Argyle started 
gagging. Argyle gagged up some sea water and blood before sitting 


up. 
Before | fully knew what was happening, | was gagging. | opened my 
eyes and seen Emerald's face drawing further away. Was | lying on 
the deck? How did | get here? 

"| think it worked," said Glacier. 

"Are you okay?" Asked Emerald. 

"Yeah, | think so." 


"Good thing you knew CPR, Braixen," said Glacier. 


"It's Emerald. Part of my training was CPR." 


"What exactly happened?" | asked, sitting up. 
"| think we were all hoping you could tell us," said Glacier. 


"Yeah, what was that thing with the lights? And the whole pow pow 
pow? And Kyogre going 'graaghth'?" Asked Slowbro. 


"Translating for Slowbro," said Emerald, "you absorbed some sort of 
green energy from the sky and then you transformed into some sort 
of dog.” 


"| what?" 

"You don't remember?" Asked Glacier. 

"| remember seeing everything in a tint of green," | said, "then 
intense pain all over my body. It felt like every bone in my body broke 
at once and then rearranged." 

"And then?" Asked Slowbro. 

"Not sure. Whatever happened next, my body did of its own accord." 
"Now I'm even more confused,” said Glacier. 


"| MAY BE ABLE TO ANSWER YOUR QUESTIONS." 


With a splash, Kyogre emerged from the ocean, to the shock of 
everyone present. 


"WHY ARE YOU SURPRISED? | DIDN'T GAIN THE TITLE 
"TERROR OF THE SEAS' FOR NOTHING." 


Kyogre was no longer Dynamaxed, a small blessing. | doubt | even 
had the strength to stand up anymore, let alone fight anyone. 


Emerald withdrew her stick, igniting it, Slowbro aimed his Minican at 
Kyogre's face and Glacier growled angrily. They all looked just as 


winded as | felt. We were in no condition to fight and the ship looked 
ready for the scrapyard. 


"CALM DOWN. | AM NOT HERE TO FIGHT ANYONE." 
Emerald and the others dropped their guard, lowering their weapons. 
"Does anyone have my mask?" 


Slowbro reached down and picked up my mask from the deck. He 
gave it to Emerald, who fastened it back on my face. With effort, | 
used the remains of the mast to get back onto my feet. 


" You all right lads and lasses?" 


The Crystal Froslass pulled up beside us and laid down some 
gangplanks, connecting the two ships. 


"This ship looks right ready for the Locker, mate," said the Crystal 
Froslass's captain, Jack Spearow. 


"Not for nothing," | began, "but why are you here, in the Devil's 
Gauntlet, | mean." 


"Mr. Bigs, why are we here again?" 
Mr. Bigs, the Dewott, trundled forward. 


"You wanted to save them captain. You said that they were fools for 
going this far into sea and you had to be the hero." 


"| never said those words, mate." 

"Actually, | believe you exact words were: There had better be a 
fortune of gold at the end of this. Mr. Bigs! Turn the rudder hard to 
starboard! Time to be heroes." 


"Mr. Bigs, would you like to be thrown overboard?" 


"Uh, no captain." 
"Well, shut it!" 
Mr. Bigs fell silent at that. 


"ANYWAY... FOR GETTING THIS FAR, YOU ALL DESERVE TO 
SEE WHAT I'VE BEEN TRYING TO PROTECT." 


"Now I'm curious what was worth all these lives," said Slowbro. 


"Right, but first. | think it's time for your ship to be claimed by the 
depths, lass," said Captain Jack Spearow. 


"| should be the one to do it," said Glacier. 

All five of us left Glacier's ship and crossed over to the Crystal 
Froslass. You forgot about Pelipper, didn't you? Once aboard, the 
gangplanks were gathered back into the ship and Glacier took it 
upon herself to sink her own ship. | think | seen tears. 


Mr. Bigs stepped forward and led the surviving pirates in asea 
shanty. 


| thought | heard the Old Man say 

"Leave her, Johnny, leave her" 

Tomorrow ye will get your pay 

And it's time for us to leave her 

Leave her, Johnny, leave her 

Oh, leave her, Johnny, leave her 

For the voyage is long and the winds don't blow 


And it's time for us to leave her 


Oh, the wind was foul and the sea ran high 
Leave her, Johnny, leave her 

She shipped it green and none went by 

And it's time for us to leave her 

Leave her, Johnny, leave her 

Oh, leave her, Johnny, leave her 

For the voyage is long and the winds don't blow 
And it's time for us to leave her 

| hate to sail on this rotten tub 

Leave her, Johnny, leave her 

No grog allowed and rotten grub 

And it's time for us to leave her 

Leave her, Johnny, leave her 

Oh, leave her, Johnny, leave her 

For the voyage is long and the winds don't blow 
And it's time for us to leave her 

We swear by rote for want of more 

Leave her, Johnny, leave her 

But now we're through so we'll go on shore 


And it's time for us to leave her 


Leave her, Johnny, leave her 

Oh, leave her, Johnny, leave her 

For the voyage is long and the winds don't blow 

And it's time for us to leave her 

Once complete, Kyogre spoke once again. 
"FOLLOW ME, | WILL LEAD YOU TO THE ORIGIN." 


We were led to a small rocky island. The island was in actuality, a 
small beach at the base of a huge spire rising out of the sea. Large, 
roaring waterfalls cascaded from the peak and the only thing of note 
on the beach was a cave leading into the spire. We had to anchor 
the Crystal Froslass some distance away from the beach and take a 
dinghy to the shore. Slowbro, Emerald, Glacier, Captain Jack 
Spearow, Mr. Bigs and myself were the only ones that landed on the 
beach. Pelipper decided to stay behind, his wings were tired from 
fighting the storm so long. 


"| SHALL MEET YOU INSIDE. JUST KEEP FOLLOWING THE 
CAVE. OH, AND IT WILL BE DARK." 


Kyogre swam away and into an undersea cave just out of view. 
"Well, | guess you're in the lead, Emerald," said Glacier. 
"No, | am. | have darkvision. | can see threats long before you will." 


We decided to proceed through the cave with me in the lead and the 
rest of us huddled around Emerald with her light source. Fortunately, 
there were no other Pokémon here, but there were quite a few pits 
and chasms. | closed my normal right eye and solely relied upon my 
green eye. This allowed me to see a lot more of the maze ahead of 
us than Emerald's flame would. For a couple of hours, forward and 
up, we walked until we could see daylight ahead. Emerging from the 
cave, we beheld the most beautiful sight in the world. 


What we seen was a lake, a lake of the purest water ever. Water so 
pure that you could see straight to the bottom. Trees, flowers and 
other plants the likes of which have never been seen lined the lake. 
A small plume of water risen from the center of the lake, constantly 
spraying water like a fountain. The fountain spawned a little rainbow 
over the middle of the lake, connecting one side with the other. 


All manner of Pokémon seemed to live here. Each one of them 
seemed loads healthier and happier than Pokémon in even the 
happiest of places in the outside world. This place looked exactly like 
how you'd picture the Garden of Eden to look. 


"Captain, this is-" said Mr. Bigs. 


"| was hoping for a more material treasure," replied Captain Jack 
Spearow. 


"There is just some treasure you cannot measure," said Slowbro. 
"This is beautiful," said Glacier with a bright smile on her face. 
"Glad to see you perking up," said Emerald. 


| looked up into a tree and seen a small green creature. This 
creature was shaped kind of like a Dunsparce, but only seemed to 
have one left eye. 


"What's that?" 


"What's... what?" Said Emerald, gazing up into the tree | was looking 
at. 


"That thing, on that branch there," | said, pointing right at it. 


Then the strangest feeling possessed me. It felt like | was pointing 
at... myself? 


"| don't see anything, Argyle." 


"How can you not see it? It's right on that branch!" 

" She cannot see what you keep hidden." 

| turned sharply to find the source of the voice, but found no one. 
"Did you hear that?" | asked. 

"Hear what?" 

"A voice. From over there." 

"Argyle, | think you need some more rest. You're hallucinating." 

" Not Necessarily." 

We all looked for the source of that last voice and found it on the 
lake. A cyan canine Pokémon was standing, yes standing, on the 


placid surface. 


It began walking toward us and | began to discern its features more 
clearly. This blue canine had a white belly and white diamond pattern 
across its sides, a long flowing purple mane, a blue crest about its 
head and two long, gravity-defying ribbons in place of its tail. 
Whatever this Pokémon was, it was as beautiful as the waters upon 
which it strode. 


"| SEE YOU'VE MET SUICUNE." 


Kyogre was peeking its head out of the lake. How and when did it 
get up here? 


"| see you've passed Kyogre's trial," Said Suicune, her voice light 
and beautiful without any sense of an impurity. 


"What is this place?" Asked Glacier, "a lake this beautiful is too pure 
for this world." 


"This is the Lake of Origin," replied Suicune, "its these waters that all 
other water in the world can trace their origin." 


"Wow," said Mr. Bigs. 
"No wonder you keep this place secret," said Emerald. 


"That's not the only reason," | said, "look at that, right above the 
fountain." 


Their gaze followed mine to find, floating above the fountain a small 
green gear floating in the center of a magic circle. 


"Captain, is that what | think it is?" 
"Aye, it's a Time Gear, mate." 


"I've never heard of Time Gears before," said Slowbro, "are they 
valuable?" 


“They are rumored to control the flow of time in an area," | explained, 
"take one and time will stop." 


"Woah, for realsies?" 


"For realsies," | replied, rolling my eyes, "even veteran thieves like 
me know to stay far away from them." 


"These waters," said Suicune, changing the subject, "have been 
blessed by my ancestors and attended to by every Suicune since 
then. In fact, it is this lake that inspired the story of the Fountain of 
Youth." 


"So, these waters grant immortality, do they?" Asked Captain Jack 
Spearow. 


"No," said Suicune plainly, "but what the waters do possess is the 
ability to make one pure." 


"How does this water do that?" Asked Emerald. 


"You drink the water and it purges all impurities from your body. 
Parasites, gone. Diseases, cured. Corruption, cleansed.” 


Every eye went to me as she said the last sentence. 


"MAKING IT HERE ALIVE HAS ENTITLED YOU ALL TO A SINGLE 
DRINK." 


"Argyle, tell us what the Oracle said," said Emerald, "each and every 
word." 


"What you seek lies in the depths, in the belly of the sea. A life which 
is bound and yet very free," | repeated, "Seek ye the Terror of the 
Seas, the one who even the seas bend their ear. Your destiny awaits 
you in Shipwreck Cove. Forge ahead. Do not flee. Do not fear." 


"Well, you made it to Shipwreck Cove and followed the path ahead 
to this lake here," said Glacier, "maybe this is your destiny. To drink 
these waters." 


"| thought | would find some clues about my unknown half-sister," | 
said. 


"You have some sort of ailment?" Asked Suicune. 

"You could call it that." 

| carefully unbuckled my mask and removed it. 

"Cor Blimey!" Said Mr. Bigs. 

"For the last time, Mr. Bigs, you're not cockney, mate." 

"I've seen corruption before," said Suicune, "but none like this." 


| undid my arm binding. 


"Why don't all of you drink first?" | said, "I'm still unsure about this." 


Glacier didn't waste any time. She bent down and lapped up the 
water. 


"SO, how is it lass?" Asked Mr. Bigs. 


"It's delicious! That's what it is! | might have just ruined rum for 
myself!" 


"I'll pass then," said Captain Jack Spearow, "the rum isn't 
disappearing again on my watch." 


"Ditto," said Mr. Bigs, "I just love rum too much." 

"| wonder if I'll regrow my arm," said Slowbro. 

"You still on about that?" 

Slowbro didn't answer me, but rather knelt down and drank. 


"You're right! This is good," said Slowbro, "don't feel any different, 
though." 


"| guess that leaves me," said Emerald. 


Emerald knelt down and scooped up some water in her paws. She 
looked at it questioningly before drinking. 


"So?" 

"Well, I'm no longer in pain from the battle, so there's that." 

My turn, | crept up to the waters and scooped some up in my claws. 
"Something about this feels wrong,” | said. 


"Don't tell me you're wimping out, godfather," said Slowbro. 


Glacier bit him again. 

"Ha! That won't hurt anymore! Oh, wait, there it is. Ow." 
Without further drama, | drank deeply. 

"Is it working?" Asked Emerald. 
"AAAARRRRRRGGGGGGHHHHHH!"" | screamed in pain. 


My throat was burning, as if Someone poured a vat of hot magma 
down my throat. 


"Hold him still!" Ordered Suicune. 

| felt hands grabbing me from every direction. Suicune glowed with 
some bright white energy. | spat out the water and all pain subsided. 
The energy then faded from Suicune. 


"That was a close one," said Suicune, "that water would've killed 
you. 


| gagged as the hands released me. 

"What happened?" | asked. 

"As it turns out, this ‘corruption’ isn't corruption at all, it is a part of 
you," explained Suicune, "the water couldn't decide what part of you 
didn't belong so..." 

"It decided that Argyle himself didn't belong," said Glacier. 


"Correct. So, | had to remove the water manually." 


"But why do | have this corruption?" | asked, "these powers? Why 
wouldn't the water work? Who am I, Suicune? Who am | really?" 


"I'LL TELL YOU WHO YOU ARE. | KNOW EXACTLY WHY YOU 
HAVE THOSE POWERS," said Kyogre, "THOUGH, WHAT | DON'T 


UNDERSTAND IS WHY YOU'D CHOOSE TO HIDE IN A SNEASEL, 
ZY GARDE." 


Chapter 14 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 14: The Legend of the Crown 


Somewhere far away from the Median Sea and the Lake of Origin 
lies a land hidden from time. A land quite literally hidden within a 
pocket of time. This land is a floating island, suspended in time, one 
that has not been seen since prehistoric times. 


Floating above the aforementioned island rested another, much 
smaller and rockier island. On top of the island stood a massive 
tower, a tower on the verge of collapse. Everywhere you looked, 
gigantic chunks were missing from the sides and the supports were 
badly frayed. 


On the tower's peak lies an altar with five gear-shaped chunks 
missing. Ancient, crumbling pillars lined the path back to a set of 
stairs that led downward. Alone at the tower's apex stood a massive 
dinosaur. 


This dinosaur is a dark-blue, sauropod-like Pokémon with some gray 
metallic portions, such as its chest plate, which has a diamond in the 
center. It also has various light blue stripes. It has a fin-like structure 
on its back and a crest on its head, resembling a dinosaur. 


The dinosaur also has two horns on top of its head, two fang-like 
horns around its mouth, and three spines on the back of its neck. It 
has three claws on each foot of the same metallic looks as its chest 
plate. Occasionally, the blue stripes would take on a more orange 
hue. 


“TEMPORAL TOWER IS RUNNING OUT OF TIME," the blue 
dinosaur said, "MWY POWERS ARE REACHING THEIR LIMIT." 


The dinosaur stared at the gear-shaped gouges in the altar. 


"| THOUGHT | COULD HOLD THIS PLACE TOGETHER. | HAVE 
NO CHOICE. THE GEARS MUST BE RETURNED TO THE ALTAR." 


The dragon began glowing in a strong white aura. A small fragment 
of rock landed on the tower to answer its call. 


"THIS FRAGMENT OF THE RAINBOW STONESHIP SHOULD DO. 
GO NOW, FIND THE ONE DESTINED TO SAVE THE FUTURE." 


The fragment flew out of the tower and far beyond sight of the 
floating islands. 


"| JUST PRAY YOU MAKE IT HERE BEFORE MY SANITY SLIPS 
COMPLETELY." 


Back at the Lake of Origin we were all still processing what Kyogre 
had said: 


"J'LL TELL YOU WHO YOU ARE. | KNOW EXACTLY WHY YOU 
HAVE THOSE POWERS. THOUGH, WHAT I DON'T UNDERSTAND 
IS WHY YOU'D CHOOSE TO HIDE IN A SNEASEL, ZYGARDE." 


Zygarde? Who in the world is Zygarde? | had no idea and yet, 
something deep within my heart knew Kyogre spake the truth, as if 
I'd known it all along. 

"Who or what is Zygarde, mate?" Asked Captain Jack Spearow. 


"I've heard about it," said Slowbro, "they say it only emerges when 
the world is in grave danger." 


"Well, if it's in Argyle, what danger is the world in now?" Asked 
Emerald, "the only thing | can think of is the Mystery Dungeons." 


"What are you pulling?" Asked Glacier, "the only thing inside this 
Sneasel's head is hot air." 


“Thank you, Glacier. Really don't Know where I'd be without your 
vote of confidence." 


"No problem," said Glacier, winking. 


"What proof do we have that the lad isn't just green?" Asked Mr. 
Bigs. 


"Do you not remember the light show, mate?" Asked Captain Jack 
Spearow. 


" Let me talk to them." 

| turned back abruptly but no one was behind me. 
"Argyle? What is with you today?" Asked Emerald. 
"| keep hearing this voice." 

" Let me speak." 

"There it is again!" 

"Argyle, there is no voice," said Glacier. 


"You must be hearing the thoughts of Zygarde," said Suicune, "but 
how come none of us can hear them?" 


"BECAUSE WE ARE NOT ZYGARDE," said Kyogre, "OPEN YOUR 
HEART TO ZYGARDE. LET IT SPEAK THROUGH YOU." 


Open my heart? How? | guess I'll try the direct approach. Hopefully 
this works. 


| closed my eyes and tried reaching out to Zygarde with my thoughts, 
trying to establish a telepathic communication. 


" Let me use your mouth." 


The words came right into my mind. So, silently, | gave the voice the 
requested permission. 


Argyle was silent for the longest time. His face was vacant of any 
emotion, so it was hard to read what he was thinking. Finally, after 
what seemed like a decade of waiting Argyle spake. 


"Hello, everyone." 
"Argyle?" | asked, "is that you?" 


"In a way. He and | are now one and the same. You speak to 
Zygarde." 


The voice was that of Argyle, but there was something to his words 
that seemed unfamiliar and alien as well. It was as if | was 
experiencing deja vu. Argyle opened his eyes. They were both 
green. How did he do that? 


"GLAD TO SEE YOU DOING WELL." 
"It's been too long, Kyogre." 
"Anyone want to explain what's going on!?" Said Slowbro. 


"| am Zygarde. The Pokémon who watches over the order of the 
world." 


"Argyle? Why are you talking like that?" Asked Glacier. 


"Argyle cannot speak right now. | am controlling his mouth and vocal 
cords. This allows me to speak to you." 


"Well tell us why you're in Argyle. What threat is the world facing? 
Can he ever return to being a regular Sneasel?" | asked. 


"One question at a time. First, why I'm in Argyle. | was there when he 
was being pummeled by those Tyrogue. | watched the violence 
unfold." 


There was a slight pause. 


"Normally, | wouldn't bat an eye at a brutal murder, but something 
about Argyle drew me to him. As | watched his ragged breaths, | just 
knew | had to save him and there was just one way to do it." 


Argyle looked at us with a pleading look in his eye. He wanted me to 
keep Zygarde talking, | just could sense it. 


"How did you save him?" | asked. 


"| entered into Argyle's body and bonded myself to him. This caused 
our two essences and bodies to fuse together. Now, as long as | live, 
so too will Argyle. Though it did have an unfortunate side effect." 


"You mean the corruption, lad?" Asked Mr. Bigs. 
"Yas," 


"And how long is your lifespan?" Asked Slowbro, "how long will the 
godfather live?" 


"Forever. | cannot die by natural means." 


"Now, hold on, mate. Are you telling me that Sneasel is immortal?" 
Asked Captain Jack Spearow. 


"In a way. The Sneasel part of me is mortal, but as long as | remain 
bound to him, he will live." 


"You said something drew you to Argyle," said Glacier, "what?" 


"That's a good question. A question for me as well. Maybe Argyle is 
necessary to stop the threat | mentioned before." 


"What threat?" | asked. 


"Don't know. I'm not omniscient. Kyogre, do you or Suicune know of 
any threat that could be the cause of this?" 


"The possibility exists that you speak of the time fluctuations," said 
Suicune. 


"Time fluctuations?" | asked, "time as in hours and minutes?" 


"JUDGING BY YOUR WORDS, YOU DON'T LIVE NEAR ANY TIME 
GEARS," said Kyogre, "TIME IS GETTING WARPED IN SOME 
PLACES. IT HAPPENS MOST COMMONLY AROUND TIME 
GEARS." 


"Waterfalls will flow up, pollen will travel against the wind and water 
ripples stop entirely to name a few examples,” said Suicune. 


"If that's true, did something happen to Temporal Tower?" 
"Temporal Tower?" Asked Glacier. 


"WE DO NOT KNOW. A MILLENNIA AGO, DIALGA SEALED THE 
TOWER AND THE LANDS SURROUNDING IT INSIDE A POCKET 
OF TIME. YOU MAY ONLY GET INSIDE IF YOU ARE CHOSEN BY 
DIALGA HIMSELF." 


"How was | not informed of this? This jeopardizes order in the first 
place." 


"Who is Dialga?" Glacier tried asking, but yet again, she was 
ignored. 


"It was most likely to protect the tower," said Suicune. 

"It doesn't matter the reason. The tower was moved. That can cause 
a shift in the forces of nature. This could unbalance the universe and 
lead to more catastrophic problems in the-" 


"WOULD YOU THREE LUVDISC STOP IGNORING ME!?" Glacier 
shouted suddenly. 


Everyone jumped and stared at her. 


"For those of us that haven't achieved immortality, what is Temporal 
Tower? Who is Dialga? What does this have to do with Argyle? 
WOULD SOMEONE PLEASE GIVE ME SOME BACKSTORY!?" 
Yelled a flustered Glacier. 


"My apologies,” said Suicune, "Dialga is the Pokémon that created 
time itself. Temporal Tower is the structure he built to help stabilize 
the flow of time." 


"Okay, is Argyle the chosen one of Dialga?" | asked, "is that why you 
saved him?" 


"From what | could determine, no, he is not. Which means someone 
else is. It could be Argyle's destiny to help out the chosen one." 


"Well, how about something you can answer," | said, "how did you do 
that thing with the lights when we were fighting Kyogre? How did 
Argyle transform?" 


"This will take a while to explain. | am Zygarde, sure, but only a 
piece. A Core of Zygarde." 


"A core? Now I'm even more lost," said Slowbro. 


"Well, let me go back to basics. You know that each and every living 
thing is made up of cells, right?" 


"How's about we skip the anatomy lesson, mate?" Asked Captain 
Jack Spearow. 


"This 'anatomy lesson’ is essential for my explanation, ‘mate’. As a 
Pokémon myself, my body is made of cells as well. However, unlike 
all of you, my Cells are scattered all over the planet." 

"What...?" Asked Slowbro in confusion. 


"If yer Cells be scattered, how're you... well, alive?" 


"My Cells may combine to form a Core, like me. The Cells have no 
will or sentience of their own, but we Cores do." 


"You said ‘Cores’, that's plural," | said, "there is more than one 
Zygarde?" 


"If you count all my Cells, there are millions of us, but there are only 
ten Cores, no more, no less." 


"SO, there are ten different Zygarde running around right now?" | 
asked. 


"If you only count my sentient parts, yes." 
"You referred to the Cores and Cells as parts," Glacier pointed out. 


"Yes. Think of all my Cells and Cores as one gigantic hive mind. 
Well, maybe ‘hive mind' is incorrect. All us Cores have our own 
personalities and will but one shared consciousness, that of 
Zygarde. We are all just parts of the same whole." 


"TO TRANSLATE FOR ZYGARDE," said Kyogre, "EACH CELL AND 
CORE IS PART OF ZYGARDE. THEY ARE ONLY COMPLETELY 
ZYGARDE TOGETHER." 


"Together?" Asked Glacier. 


"Yes. We Cores and Cells have no combat abilities or instincts, so 
we Cores can call upon and absorb the Cells to transform and make 
ourselves stronger. You have already seen this before." 


" That was the light show?" Asked Slowbro, finally caught up. 


"Through Argyle, | was able to absorb enough Cells to make his 
body 20% Zygarde." 


"Well, why didn't you use that power earlier?" | asked, "you could've 
saved us a lot of pain!" 


"| couldn't because Argyle is totally a stranger to my powers. | may 
only use my powers when he reaches the absolute peak of emotion 
or is in grave peril." 

"And Argyle was impaled on the mast!" Said Glacier, in shock. 
"That allowed me to utilize my powers and save you all." 


There was something | just caught, something | missed earlier. 


"You said you can absorb Cells and Cores," | said, "can the other 
Cores absorb Argyle?" 


Argyle's eyes now shown visible fear. An emotion | never seen him 
display before. Everyone was silent as Zygarde gave its answer. 


"Yes, they may. It would take a cataclysm of extinction level 
proportions for any of us to even consider absorbing every last Core. 
So, you shouldn't have anything to fear." 

"Well, what about-?" Glacier began. 

Suddenly, Argyle collapsed on the ground, panting heavily. 
"ARGYLE!" Glacier and | yelled as we ran to Argyle's side. 


"I've been using his body too long. He doesn't have the stamina to 
keep this up much longer. See you later." 


Argyle's right eye returns to its regular red hue. 

"Godfather! Say something!" Said Slowbro. 

"Stop calling me Godfather," said Argyle. 

After | had rested and some obligatory promising not to tell anyone 


about the Time Gear or the Lake of Origin, we had boarded the 
Crystal Froslass and set off. Captain Jack Spearow dropped us off at 


the Port City of Beacon and he and his crew headed off for the 
Stinking Skuntank Tavern. 


"I'm going to find a ship that'll sail," said Glacier, "can't be a pirate 
without a ship." 


"Good luck," said Emerald. 
Glacier set off for the shipyard. 


"Slowbro, go with her," | said, “she'll need help to recover and you 
know more about the sea than both of us combined." 


"Got it, Admiral Sneezy!" Said Slowbro before toddling off. 
"Admiral Sneezy?" 


"So, what are you going to do now?" Asked Emerald, "going to find 
Dialga's chosen one?" 


"No. Even if | wanted to be second Flapple in this story, | have no 
idea where to start looking." 


| scratched the unmasked half of my face. 


"| guess, I'll go find leads about my half-sister. The Narrows. | was 
barely there last time. There might be a clue." 


"Speaking of the Narrows, the Crown of Plenty, why did you go 
through all that trouble to steal it?" 


"It was to be our ultimate score, me and my team. We coveted it 
because of its legend." 


"| don't believe I've heard of the legend." 


"Centuries ago, there was a famine. A famine so great that it 
would've killed the entire continent. When all seemed lost, a 


Pokémon appeared wearing the Crown and in one day, ended the 
famine." 


"Wow." 


"The second part of that is that one day the Pokémon will appear 
again to wear the Crown. Many Pokémon have worn the Crown over 
the centuries, but the Pokémon has not returned." 


"Do you believe the legend?" 

"| don't put much stock in legends," | said, "I was just planning on-" 
" WAIT!" 

A Pelipper flew down from the sky, landing in between us. The 
Pelipper had a large leather satchel bound to its body. This was the 
Pelipper from earlier! 


"You're that Pelipper from the ship," | said, "what's up?" 


"| totally forgot the reason | flew through two hurricanes to reach you! 
I'm with the Pelipper Postal Service. | have a delivery for you." 


Pelipper reached into his bag and pulled out an envelope and 
handed it to me. | ripped open the envelope with my claw and took 
out a small note. 

We know you have it. 

"That's it?" Asked Emerald, "who sent it?" 


"No name. | have a guess though." 


"While I'm here," said Pelipper, "do you have anything for me to 
deliver?" 


"Not at this point," Emerald said. 


"Very well," said Pelipper, "I'll just return to my job. Farewell." 


With a flap of his wings, Pelipper flew away. We watched as Pelipper 
flew off. Emerald then bent down and picked something up. 


"Oh, Arceus, NO!" Emerald screamed, looking at what she picked 
up. 


| took it from her and examined it. It was a photograph of a town. A 
town on fire. | recognized the Trench, the old well and the 46th 
Precinct building. It was Mystery Town. 


Mystery Town was on fire! 


Chapter 15 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 15: Betrayal 


No further words were needed. Once we beheld the photograph of 
Mystery Town in flames, | threw the photo, letter and envelope 
containing them onto the ground and we began running to Mystery 
Town. 


Time was of the essence. 
"Emerald, grab on!" | shouted, holding out my arm. 


She must've known what | had planned, because she grabbed it 
tightly, without hesitation. 


"AGILITY!" | shouted. 


Unnatural strength filled my legs and | began running faster. The 
landscape passed us by faster as | was practically dragging 
Emerald. Wordlessly, | scooped her up in my arms. 


"AGILITY!" 


We got even faster. | used Agility as much as | could to ensure we 
reached Mystery Town as quickly as possible. With Agility, it only 
took a couple of hours to get there. 


When we arrived, we were shocked to see the town in a full blaze. 
Almost every building was already reduced to ash. 


"No... Sheriashuu..." 
Emerald sat down and began openly weeping at the loss of her 


friend. | crouched beside her and hugged her, like she had done for 
me days ago. 


"Emerald, someone might be alive," | said, "we've got to save them.” 


"You're right!" She said before standing back up, "I can save us 
time!" 


Emerald withdrew the stick from her tail, igniting it at once. She then 
began staring into the flame. | had no idea what she was doing, but | 
let her work. 


"There are survivors!" She said gleefully, "they're all gathered up 
around the precinct!" 


"No! Don't go in there!" 


We turned to find the source of the voice, behind us, Team Razor 
Wind was laying on the ground, burns all over them. 


"Team Razor Wind!" Shouted Emerald, rushing to their side, "what 
happened?" 


"Two Pokémon shown up suddenly in town and started setting 
everything on fire!" Said Sandslash. 


"We tried to save everyone," said Zangoose, "but..." 
"Who done this?" | asked. 
"An Incineroar! An Incineroar and a Houndoom!" Said Scyther. 


"Of all the crazy-!" | shouted and then began to walk toward the 
blaze. 


"Where are you going!?" Shouted Emerald. 
"You'll be killed!" Shouted Zangoose. 


"Going to straighten out some friends." 


With those words, | headed into the sea of flame. The heat was 
unbearable, the streets were a chaotic maze, but | kept pressing 
through. | intentionally kept my head low to avoid the smoke. Spent, | 
collapsed on the street. 


Before long, someone pulled me back up and gave me something to 
drink. Water. 


"Don't ever do anything like this on your own." 
It was Emerald. Emerald had followed me in. 
"Thank you." 

"| know the way. Stick to me like glue." 


| followed Emerald through the blaze and out into the square 
containing the 46th precinct. There in front of the doors, were an 
Incineroar and a Houndoom, two Pokémon | recognized instantly. 


"Dante! Pyra! What on Pokéarth are you two doing!?" 
Their eyes set upon me instantly. 

"YOU!" Shouted Pyra. 

"| see you've got our message,” said Dante. 

"You mean the burning town!? Yes! Message received!" 


"That is why all these people had to die!? For a message!?" Shouted 
Emerald. 


"Give us the Crown," said Danté. 


"You burnt down a town for a worthless Crown!? Really, | would 
expect this from Pyra, not from you, Dante!" 


"Give us the Crown of Plenty and we'll spare the survivors,” said 
Pyra. 


"I'll choose Option C: Teach you a lesson." 


"You think you can?" Said Pyra, smirking, "you've never been able to 
beat us." 


"Because, now | have something to fight for." 
"Not alone, you won't!" Said Emerald. 
"Oh, is this your new girlfriend?" Mocked Pyra. 


"No, Emerald," | whispered, "this is my fight. Go lead the survivors to 
safety." 


"Okay, but wait for me," she whispered back, "I'll join you again as 
soon as I'm able. Oh, and Argyle-" 


"I'll be careful." 


"The lieutenant won't be fighting today," | said, "I'll take you on 
alone." 


"| was hoping you'd say that," said Pyra, "Flamethrower!" 
| dodged it easily, rolling to the side. 

"Fire Punch!" 

| ducked and then got him on the uppercut. 

"Shadow Claw!" 

"Graagh!" Yelled Danté in pain. 


"This isn't my first life or death battle," | said, "I've defeated things 
that would make even Pyra run in terror." 


"Liar! Fire Fang!" Shouted Pyra. | ducked behind Danté and made 
her bite him. 


"Graagh!" 
"Agility! Poison Jab!" 


Like a rocket, | leapt from Fire type to Fire type, jabbing them with a 
poison-soaked claw. 


"How? When!?" Shouted Pyra. 
"I've learned a few new tricks since we last sparred." 


From his fiery belt, Incineroar pulled out a small device with a button. 
He pressed the button and all of a sudden, | got an electric shock. 


"Graaaaaaggghhhhh!" | yelled out in pain. 

The pain made me double over, incapacitating me. 

" We've learned a few things as well," said Danté. 

Dante knelt behind me and pulled my arms behind my back. | felt 
cold steel and heard a metallic clank. In a panic | began struggling, 
but it was too late. | was in shackles. Strong shackles. 


" Well, well, well, the law finally caught up with you." 


| gasped in surprise. Through the fire and the flames came a familiar 
Mienshao, Sheriashuu, lieutenant of the Mystery City Police Force. 


"Sheri has you!" | said in surprise. 
"It's Sheriashuu! Pronounced Sheri-ash-oo." 
"We've got your thief," said Dante. 


"You hired them!?" 


"And his accomplice," said Pyra, pulling Emerald into the scene, with 
the same steel shackles. 


"Sheriashuu! What is the meaning of this!?" 


"It was a trap, for Argyle," said Sheriashuu, "didn't expect you to be 
involved in his crimes." 


"I'm not!" 


"For the crimes of arson, murder and all manner of larceny, the 
sentence is prison. For life." 


"Life!? What has gotten into you, you stupid Mienshao!?" Shouted 
Emerald. 


"Quiet!" Shouted Sheriashuu as she slapped Emerald hard on the 
cheek. 


"Don't you dare do that to her!" | shouted, "you should be the one in 
prison, you traitor!" 


"| SAID QUIET!" 


Sheriashuu punched me and then all | seen was darkness. 
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" Get up!" 

| slowly open my eyes, too groggy to focus. 

"| said, get up, filthy Swinub!" 


| was roughly pulled to my feet and felt someone jabbed me in the 
back, hard. 


" Walk.” 


| did as ordered and began walking. Slowly, consciousness returned 
to me, and | became aware of my surroundings. | was walking 
through a long, dusty corridor made of stone. There were barred 
doors lining each side of the corridor. | became aware of how much | 
was sweating. 


| was in prison and wherever 'here' was, it was awfully hot. Yep, | 
wasn't going to enjoy my visit here. The guards escorting me were 
both Combusken. One before me, one behind. The corridor was 
straight and narrow. If | tried to run, it would be painful, and not just 
because of the scent of body odor in the air. 


| decided to stick to the mantra "silence is golden" and shut it. These 
guards likely were on the lookout for any means of resistance, but 
they shouldn't be aware of that power. 


| closed my normal right eye and looked only through my left, 
Zygarde-enhanced, green eye. Through the eye, | seen a narrow 
corridor with no branching paths and cells lining each side. So, ina 
word, nothing. | learned nothing. 


| opened my right eye and continued on as | was before. 


Several long and grueling minutes passed before | was thrust inside 
a room. The room was lavish. There was a sea foam green carpet 
on the floor and a fancy teak desk in the middle of the room. Shelves 
of binders lined the walls to the left and right and behind the desk 
was a wall-length window. The sun was shining brightly through the 
window and nearly blinded me. | almost didn't notice the Garchomp 
sitting behind the desk. 

"Glad you could make it," said the Garchomp. 

“Could you draw some blinds or something?" | asked, "I can't see!" 
"Quiet!" Said one of the Combusken as he slapped me. 

"Stop that," warned the Garchomp, "it's all right." 


Garchomp drew heavy curtains across the window, blocking out the 
light. The curtains were in the same sea foam green as the carpet. 


"Thank you," | said. 

"Warden Garchomp. You would be Argyle, | assume?" 
"That's right." 

"Guards, remove that mask. It is not allowed here." 


| grabbed Combusken's wrist as he tried to follow the warden's 
command. 


"The mask stays," | said, "third degree burn over half my face. Do 
you like the sight of a visible skull and burnt flesh?" 


Combusken withdrew his hand at once. 
"“Combusken, search him for contraband." 


“Contraband, where?" Asked Combusken in shock, "in his mask? 
There is no way | am touching a skull, thank you!" 


"What kind of a stupid Pokémon would carry something around ina 
mask? Disgusting!" | said. 


"Fine, the mask stays," said the warden, "as our new prisoner, you 
get the orientation." 


| had no intention of staying. 
"Our rules are simple; do as we say and you don't get beat." 
"Straightforward." 


"You're in the minimum security ward. Normally, | would put an 
arsonist like you in maximum security, but as most of your crimes are 
petty thievery..." 


They sorely underestimate me. 


"Enjoy your stay," the warden said, "you'll be spending the rest of 
your life here. Guards, take him back to his cell." 


The guards led me back to my cell. Once inside, | sat on the crummy 
bed provided and took inventory of my situation. 


"I've got to get out of here. If they find out that she's a policewoman, 
it will be bad. I'll start on the lock." 


| walked over to the lock on the cell door and began tinkering with it. 
A solid iron lock with platinum inlay and a brass piston setup. An 
easy lock to lock and unlock and can be easily melted to seal a 
prisoner inside forever. 


| began picking the lock with my claw. It took a little bit of tinkering to 
get it to unlock. Then, | popped the lock back in place and began 
picking it again. My escape will require me to act quickly. | have to 
practice until | am able to break myself out in my sleep. 


Hours passed before | heard movement down the corridor. | hastily 
locked my cell again and plopped down on the bed. One by one, the 


cell doors opened until they got to mine. 

"Lunch time," said the guard, this time a Rhydon. 

The Rhydon guard unlocked my cell and opened the door. 
"Follow the line, new meat." 


| did as | was told and followed the queue down the corridor. We 
were led into a small mess hall, where | was handed a tray. One of 
the prisoners on lunch duty, slapped some indescribable mush on 
my tray and | took my seat. 


"| thought | seen a new face." 


| was joined by, surprisingly, a Salazzle. This is bad. If she decides 
she likes me, | won't have to drop the soap. 


"Well, half of one, | guess," | said, "don't worry about me, I'll obey the 
warden." 


"The warden? What are you talking about? I'm a prisoner here, just 
like you." 


"Oh, the guards here are mostly Fire type, so..." 

"Don't worry, | get that a lot. What's your name?" 

"Argyle," | said. 

"An unusual name for a Sneasel. I'm called Sal, short for Salandra." 
"Nice to meet you," | said. 

"What're you in for?" 

"Larceny. The rest of the crimes were pinned on me." 


"What crimes?" 


"Burning a town to the ground." 
"... Seriously?" 
"Yeah." 


"| was a drug dealer," said Sal, "was attempting to leave that life 
when Johnny Law caught up to me." 


| decided to ask Sal. She seemed more reasonable than the guards. 
"Where are we? What prison is this?" 

"The Burning Sands. It's in the middle of a desert." 

A desert!? A Nidoqueen-loving desert!? No wonder it's so hot here! 
"You don't look like you're familiar with the prison system," Sal said, 
"the first thing you should do is make friends. | wish to be your 
friend." 

Friends. I'm not sure | know what that word means anymore. 

"Last friends | had betrayed me,” | admitted. 

"Then they weren't really your friends," Sal said bluntly, "tell you 
what, after our time in the yard, meet me in the north corridor of cell 
block G. I'll show you what real friends are like." 

| Know | shouldn't be blindly trusting a drug dealer, but something 
about this Salazzle told me | should at least give her a chance. Or 
maybe it was the parasite living in my head. 

" Hey!" 

Okay, going to have to get used to that. 


"Where is cell block G?" 


"Take the door opposite the one they'll lead us through into the yard, 
at the far side. You'll find your way soon enough." 


We exchanged some light chit chat for the rest of the lunch period, 
talking about life on the outside. She wasn't institutionalized, far from 
it, in fact, she seemed like a good sort. If this venture into cell block 
G turns out well, I'll break her out too. 


Shortly afterward, we were led out into the yard, a high walled 
courtyard filled to my knees with sand. | lost track of Sal somewhere 
along the way. The sand was hard to walk in, so | decided to pass 
the time by jogging in the hot sun. The sand burned as | ran, but it 
only encouraged me to run faster. 

"| thought | smelled new meat." 

Over my shoulder, | noticed three Pokémon walking toward me. An 
Arbok, an Eiscue and a Bergmite. Most likely the bullies of the 
prison. 

"Where do you think you're going, meat?" Asked Arbok. 


"Getting away from your stink," | said, "| could smell you from the 
moon." 


"Shove it, wisea-!" Shouted Bergmite. 


"Let it go," said Eiscue, "the boys and | need to teach you who's 
really in charge here." 


"And I'm supposed to take orders from someone with a block of ice 
on their head?" 


"That does it!" Shouts Eiscue. 
"Get him, boys!" 


(Zygarde, help me out here.) 


At once, my sight became green-scale as my right eye turned green. 
Without warning, | plowed Arbok into the sand. His two backup 
dancers decided to try to help him, but one angry glare from me and 
they thought better of it. 


"You. What are you!?" Asked Arbok in shock. 


"Shut up and listen for once. No one cares about you or your over- 
inflated ego. | have seen things that would make you run into your 
cell crying." 


| punched the sand next to his face, making a huge plume of sand 
erupt into the air. So much sand was displaced that you could see a 
hole in the stone floor underneath. 


"You are not the alpha male here, | am! Now, whimper like the 
pathetic beta you are!" 


To my surprise Arbok started to tear up. 


"You're pathetic. Get out of my sight, before | make you eat your 
tongue!" 


With a surprised gasp, Arbok slithered out of my grasp and fled for 
his life. 


"A-Arbok!" Yelled Bergmite as he and Eiscue ran after him. 


My vision returned to normal and | stood up. All around me, the other 
prisoners stood with shocked expressions. 


"What're you looking at?" 


The Pokémon turned away from me and | was able to enjoy the rest 
of my "recess" in relative peace. After the "recess", the prisoners 
each dispersed, assumedly to go about their various prison-issued 
jobs. | decided to go find Sal before they found one for me. Heading 
through the door she told me about, | quickly found the G block and 
found Sal in the north corridor thereof. 


"There you are," said Sal the Salazzle, "| see you found the place all 
right." 


"Thanks to your directions." 

"| Saw you were making some new friends in the yard." 
"Yeah, one day in and I'm already popular." 

"How does it feel being the second scariest inmate?" 
"The second scariest? Who's the first?" 


"A huge Pokémon by the name of Bruiser. He's detained within the 
maximum security ward. Be glad you haven't met him." 


"Duly noted. So, what did you want to show me?" 

Sal taps on a solid steel door beside her. 

"Through here. How good are you at picking locks?" 

| snickered. 

"Please. A better question would be what lock couldn't | pick?" 


| knelt before the door and examined the lock. It was just a modern 
key lock used in a lot of homes nowadays. Evidently, whatever was 
stored within didn't warrant the same level of security as everywhere 
else in the prison. 


"Just give me a moment here and..." 
The lock opens with a triumphant click. 
“Done.” 


"That was... way too easy." 


"I've been picking locks like this since | was a child." 
"Well, it's a good thing | found you then." 

Sal opens the heavy steel door. 

"Quickly now." 


She steps through the door and | follow her, making sure to close the 
door after us. Inside was a small room containing a stairway leading 

down. The only thing that stood in our way was a chain-link wall with 
a door. On the door was a sign that read: 


Warning: High Voltage 
Possibility of electrocution and death 
"It's on," said Sal, "but what | have to show you lies just beyond." 


| scanned the room and found what | was looking for. An electrical 
box stashed away in a corner of the room. Inside the box, there were 
all manner of wires, switches and electrical components. Nothing 
really that screamed "off switch" though. 


"| hope you know what you're doing," said Sal. 

"That makes two of us," | replied. 

| began fiddling with the electrical box. Luckily for me, each electrical 
component seemed to be powered via cable. | noticed that one 
component had a green light switched on, so | pulled on the cable 
connected to the chip it was on and the light promptly shut off. 

"Do you happen to have anything on you?" | asked. 


"| have this," said Sal, handing me a shiv. 


"Perfect." 


Without warning, | threw the shiv at the fence. No spark, no shock, 
nothing. 


"You've disabled it!" 


"Not quite yet. See that light? If anyone were to open this box and 
see it off like this, they'll know we're down there." 


"How can | help?" Asked Sal. 


"I'm going to play with the wires. There has to be one connected 
directly with the fence. Whenever | give the word, take that shiv and 
test the fence." 


"You got it, boss!" 
(Great, and now there's two of them.) 


Without further ado, | replaced the cable and began disconnecting 
other cables. Sal would throw the shiv like | did every so often to 
check my progress. It was slow going, but | eventually found the 
cable | was looking for, hidden at the very back behind some 
computer chips. After | disconnected it, the green light stayed on. 
"Try it again," | said for the umpteenth time. 


Sal threw the shiv yet again. No response from the fence. | grabbed 
hold of one of the links. No shock. 


"Victory," | proudly announced. 

"Nice." 

Sal walked to the chain link gate and pushed it open. 
"Now then, shall we?" 


| replaced the panel on the electrical box and followed Sal through 
the fence and down the staircase behind it. The staircase led toa 


hidden floor panel concealing a ladder leading down. After we had 
descended the ladder, we wound up in a pitch-black room. Sal 
fumbled with something and an electric lamp turned on. 


We were in a maintenance access tunnel. A small, claustrophobic 
hallway ending at another iron door. Alongside the hallway was a 


gigantic bronze pipe, big enough to comfortably fit a Wailmer in. Sal 
tapped the pipe. 


"| discovered this room during my last escape attempt. | believe this 
pipe is our ticket out of here." 


She led me to a hole deliberately melted out of it. 

"| was caught right here. That's when they put the electric fence in." 
"SO, you have no idea if this is a pipe dream or not." 

"Nice choice of words, but accurate. | can't see in the dark either." 
"Sal, you are an Arceus-send." 

"That's what friends are for." 

Suddenly, my mind went back to everything that happened to lead 
up to this point. All the Pokémon that lent their support to me despite 
my condition and... legal status. Is this what real friendship is like? | 
may not have that answer, yet, there is one thing | know. 

"Emerald, I'm going to get you out." 

"Emerald? Is that your girlfriend?" 

"No, she's an officer. She was framed alongside me." 


"Oh no. If the inmates discover that there's a lawman-" 


"| know. We need an escape plan and it needs to be executed 
flawlessly." 


"You sound like you already have something in mind." 
"| do. | feel that Bruiser is going to be a big part of that plan." 


Over the next couple of weeks, | served my time as an inmate, 
working on an escape plan with Sal and practicing each step until 
our execution was flawless. It was only practice, but once we had 
ironed out all the wrinkles, the time came to try our plan for real. 


On day 17 of my incarceration, it was time to try to escape. My first 
task was the big, scary guy of the prison: Bruiser. 


"Bruiser is a Toxitricity. He rarely leaves his cell and barely talks to 
anyone," Sal said several days ago, "though if his track record here 
has anything to say, he was probably locked up for murder." 


"Got anything we can use?" 


"The only thing he seems to value is the stuffed Sobble doll he takes 
everywhere. The last person that stole it took a trip to the crematory 
later that same day. Alive." 


"That's... not comforting." 


The only time that Bruiser doesn't take the toy is when he's in the 
prison shower. | snuck up to Bruiser's cell in the maximum security 
ward and picked the lock. Then, | stole the Sobble doll and left the 
note | had written earlier that day. 


Your stupid doll is now property of the warden. 


| left the cell with the door open and snuck back to the yard. 
Clutching the doll close, | gave Sal the signal to start her part of the 
plan. A prison riot. 


| then ducked out of the door and into the corridor so that Sal could 
work her magic. It wasn't long until | could hear the fruits of her labor. 


" Come here you motherfu-!" 


Then, all at once, the sounds of mass fighting erupted from the yard. 
| then proceeded with phase 3: getting rid of the doll. 


| snuck through the corridors and to the warden's office. Inside the 
shadows | waited until the warden left to personally deal with the riot. 
Finally, | snuck in, left the Sobble doll on his desk and snuck out, 
running to the maintenance tunnel. 


"No strings attached, | see," said Sal, already waiting outside the 
door. 


"How did things go on your end?" 
" YOU! YOU STOLE MR. SNIFFLES!" 


An earthshaking boom and pained yells echoed through the 
corridors. 


"| think it's going well." 
"Never mind that, we need to hurry.” 


It took me no time at all to pick the lock and then disable the electric 
fence within, having practiced it so much. In fact, we were already 
climbing down the ladder within a minute. We dared not turn on the 
light for fear of pursuit. 


"I'm relying on you now," said Sal as we touched ground in the 
maintenance tunnel, "hope your dark vision is as good as you claim." 


| led Sal into the bronze pipe. Predictably, it was a sewer pipe. Geez, 
sewers have become my best friend lately. The pipe had been 
unused for years, so instead of treading trough wet feces, we had to 
walk through dry sewage. It did not improve the smell at all. 


We made our way as quickly as we could manage, following the 
bright cloths that Sal and | had tied during our practice runs. Sal 
made sure to remove them as we walked. Eventually, the air got 


dryer, hotter and began smelling wholly more pleasant. The 
darkness began gradually fading and giving way to the light. 


"Argyle! We're almost there!" 
"Don't go counting our Torchics just yet." 


At my words, Our pace proceeded to a crawl as we emerged from 
the pipe and into the hot desert air. | inhaled deeply and looked back 
behind us. 


There was a pipe sticking out of a high stone wall. The prison was 
behind us, the great desert lay before us. We had escaped. 


We were free. 


Chapter 17 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 17: From the Serpent's Mouth 


"Gotta love that desert air!" Said Sal, the Salazzle, happily, “it's 
sweet. Sandy and gritty, sure, but sweet all the same!" 


We had just escaped the prison known as the Burning Sands, but 
not out of the frying pan just yet. The sand and sun were scorching 
and | was soon perspiring all over. 

"Let's just... find an... an oasis," | panted. 

"Argyle?" 

"|... hot... thirsty..." 


| fell to the sand desperately short on breath. Sal pressed a hand to 
my cheek. 


"Oh no! You're burning up! For even me to feel it..." 
| closed my right eye and desperately looked for an oasis. 


"There" | said pointing roughly at 4 'o clock, "an oasis. Over a few... 
dunes..." 


"| don't know how you know that, but | don't care." 
Sal picked me up and began carrying me piggyback. 
"You be the eyes. I'll be the feet.” 


Sal moved as fast as she could over the sand. The sun burned as 
she carried me. 


" You cannot die." 


Zygarde's words repeated themselves over and over in my head. | 
knew my life was in no danger, but the heat was crippling and 
disorienting. | opened my eyes after a while and seen an angel, 
robed in white. My salvation. A cactus. 

| wrestled myself free of Sal and ran to the cactus. 

"Argyle, wha-?" 

"Shadow Claw!" 


With finesse, | cut off the top of the cactus. The top, like a bow/l fell 
onto the sand with a small portion of water trapped inside. | picked it 
up and brought it to my lips. 


"NO!" Screamed Sal, slapping it from my claws. 
"WHAT ARE YOU DOING, YOU CRAZY BI-!" 
"SAVING YOUR LIFE, THAT'S WHAT!" 

Saving my life? What was she going on about? 
"Saving my life?" 

"Look at that cactus juice. It's murky." 

"S02" 


"Only ever drink cactus juice if it's clear. Any other color and it acts 
as a powerful narcotic." 


"SO, drinking that would've made me high?" 


"That's an understatement," said Sal, "being high in the desert is just 
a recipe for disaster." 


| collapsed onto my back in the sand. 


"| hate the desert." 

Sal looked up into the sky and began waving. 

"Sal, what are you doing?" 

Before long, a Mandibuzz flew down and lighted upon the sand. 
"Were you hailing me?" The Mandibuzz asked. 

"Yes! Please help Argyle! He's on fire!" 

Mandibuzz approached me and gently laid a wing on my face. 


"This is bad! He's overheating! The desert was not a great choice to 
bring an Ice type on a date, honey." 


"It's not a- is there an oasis nearby?" 
"Yes, just a few yards away.” 
"Take Argyle there! Hurry!" 


"| can only carry one of you at a time," said Mandibuzz, "I'll come 
back for-" 


"Forget me! Help him!" 
My consciousness gave out finally and my vision faded to blackness. 


| awoke with a start. With a tussle and a few splashes, | stood up. A 
splash? | was waist deep in water. 


" You feeling okay?" 
| found the source of the voice, a Salazzle, one strangely familiar. 


"Sal! Where am |?" 


"An oasis. Mandibuzz dropped you off here after you passed out." 


Mandibuzz was perched on a fallen piece of one of the nearby palm 
trees. 


"| kind of dropped you in the middle of the oasis, sorry," apologized 
Mandibuzz. 


"Save the 'sorries'. Why'd you save me? Aren't you supposed to be a 
scavenger?" 


"Just because | eat dead bodies, doesn't mean I'm heartless. I'll still 
try to help whoever | can." 


"Sorry." 

"Don't worry about it.” 

| stooped down and took a long drink of the cool water. 

"SO, how are you?" Sal asked again. 

"| feel great. | could run circles around this desert!" 

"Glad to have you back. | like you much better when you're cheery." 
"Well, we're not out of the desert just yet." 

"I've been meaning to ask about that," said Mandibuzz, "neither of 
you are desert Pokemon. What are you doing out this far into the 
sands?" 

"We escaped prison," | said at once. 


"Argyle! You shouldn't-!" Said Sal in surprise. 


"| don't care right now." 


"Truthfully, | don't rightly care about your individual criminal 
histories," said Mandibuzz, "you're alive. That's all that matters." 


"Yeah, feels great to be alive," said Sal, "though | am surprised that 
escaping was so easy. Guess we were meant to be togeth-" 


"You're right!" | said, suddenly realizing something important, "it was 
easy, way too easy." 


"What is it? You don't think-!" 


"Precisely, they wanted us to try to escape. The desert itself is the 
real prison!" 


"So that's why,” said Sal, "Mandibuzz, how far are we into the 
desert? Where is the nearest civilization?" 


"You... they locked you up without telling you which way was up, 
didn't they?" Mandibuzz asked, "You are on the far side of a Mystery 
Dungeon known as the Burning Sea. The name says it all. Itis a 
literal sea of sand." 


"And civilization is on the other side," | said, "oy vey." 


| fell backwards and let myself float in the oasis waters. No one 
spoke as | floated. 


"The waters... ," | said to myself, "Mandibuzz, are there any oceans 
nearby? With actual water?" 


"Several miles to the north there is a sea. If you are heading there, 
there are some ancient tombs nearby that may serve as shelter." 


"That will have to do," | said, sitting up. 


"So, what's with the ocean all of a sudden? Do you expect to swim 
away?" Asked Sal. 


"Mandibuzz, can you fly to the nearest town and get them to send a 
Pelipper to the tombs, along with a pen and paper?" 


"Can do. Just make your way there as soon as possible." 


Mandibuzz took off and | emerged onto the muddy banks of the 
oasis. 


"A Pelipper? Not a rescue?" 

"If all goes as planned, we will have our rescue." 

Without further ado, Salazzle was carrying me again and we 
travelled day and night to reach the tombs. Didn't look like much 


from the outside, just a hidden sandstone staircase leading down, 
guarded on all sides by four Escargo statues. 


"Not much to look at," said Sal, "I don't like tombs. Feels like we 
shouldn't be here." 


"| know. But if we are to survive the desert, we need every resource 
we can find." 


" There you are!" 

A Pelipper lighted down and landed a few feet away. 
"Did someone call for the Pelipper Postal Service?" 
"That was me." 


"Here you go," said Pelipper, handing me a piece of parchment and 
a pen. 


| wrote my chosen words: 


From the asp's mouth, an emerald light shines bright. To the north, 
tides. To the south, the bones of the dead. 


| handed the letter to Pelipper and he stuffed it into his bag. 
"And who gets this?" 
"Glacier. You will find her in Shipwreck Cove." 


"That's quite some distance away, but never fear. The Pelipper 
Postal Service will deliver your letter with pride!" 


With a sudden gust, Pelipper flew up into the sky and soared off 
beyond the horizon. 


"Someone loves their job," | said. 
"So... what was with the riddle?" Asked Sal. 


"Lawmen might try to intercept our letters, so the thieves of the world 
devised a special language. It allows us to give each other important 
information without the law catching on." 


"Who is Glacier?" 
"A friend. And a pirate." 


"You have a pirate friend? Better start working on my pirate talk. So, 
what do we do now?" 


"We wait. In the tomb." 
"| was afraid you'd say that." 


Neither of us wanted to really explore the tomb, so we hung out in 
the entryway. We caught some much-needed sleep and exercised, 
to keep us limber. For a couple of weeks, we squatted in the tomb. 
Finally, at the end of day 15, we got our rescue. 


" Couldn't they have chosen a nicer place for a prison?” 


" Stop whining. Argyle needs our help." 


| was sitting on what | hoped was a coffee table. Sal was sleeping 
nearby, so | shook her awake. 


"Not now, Fabio. We'll have plenty of time to make love later." 
(Fabio!? She must still be asleep. Sorry, Sal.) 


| shoved her off the table and onto the ground. She awoke with a 
resounding "oof!". 


"Argyle? What's the big-!?" 

“Guys! Down here!" | yelled. 

"| hear him! | hear Argyle! I'm coming, Grand Master!" 
" Slowbro! Watch your step!" 


With a yell, Slowbro stumbled down the stairwell, landing, rather 
ungracefully, on his stomach. 


" This is your great rescuer?" Asked Sal. 
"Hey, beggars can't be choosers.” 


Slowbro noticed me at once and drew me into a great, one-armed 
hug. 


"GRAND MASTER! | MISSED YOU!" 


"Let me breathe!" | said, pushing him away, "it's only been a month. 
Come on!" 


Glacier had finally made her way down the staircase and was 
smirking at the scene. 


"| see your number one fanboy found you." 


"Hello to you too," | said. 


"Argyle, who's that?" Asked Glacier. 

"I'm Salandra, or Sal if you prefer," Sal introduced, "former drug 
dealer. | helped Argyle escape the Burning Sands. Glacier and 
Slowbro, | presume?" 

"That's right! I'm the Grand Master's best friend!" 


"Or so you think," | said. 


"Well, popularity contest over," said Glacier, "you mind telling us 
what exactly happened? Why'd you let yourself get arrested?" 


"We have a lot to talk about," | said, "do you mind if we do it aboard 
your ship? I've had enough of the desert." 


"Can | come too?" Asked Sal. 


"Of course. Any friend of Argyle's is a friend of mine. Follow us. And 
Slowbro-?" 


"| know. I'll be careful." 


We left the tomb and hiked a small distance north until we boarded 
Glacier's new ship, the Wet Moltres. It seems like Glacier had 
gathered all her remaining crew to sail this one ship to our rescue. 
The crew took over commandeering the ship for her while the four of 
us met in the captain's quarters. 


"So, what's the big mystery, Argyle?" Asked Glacier, "last we met, we 
had made land, now we're rescuing you from a desert." 


"| don't know where to start. After we parted ways, Pelipper delivered 
me a letter. Within the letter was a picture of Mystery Town. Burning." 


"Who sent it!? I'll make them pay! Burning down a town is just-!" 


"Two friends of mine. Them and that Mienshao who's name | can 
never pronounce." 


"Sheriashuu? Why-?" Began Slowbro. 
"Let him tell his story," said Sal. 


"Not much more to tell. They blamed the city-wide arson on Emerald 
and | and threw us in prison." 


| paused to look at each individual face. 


"| need to get Emerald out of there before they find out she's a 
lawman. You don't have to come with me if you don't want to." 


"You think we're going to say no?" Asked Sal. 
"Yeah, let's go rescue your girlfriend," said Glacier. 
"She's not my girlfriend, Snow." 

"Snow?" Asked Glacier, her face hard to read. 


| Knew at that moment, | screwed up. Glacier was on top of me in an 
instant, her sharp nails inches from my throat. 


"Glacier! Settle down!" Yelled Slowbro. 

"You called me Snow! How did you know that name!?" 

"It was in my police file! Snow is the name of my half-sister!" 
Glacier lowered her paw. 

"It has been too long since someone has called me by that name." 


"Hello, sis." 


Chapter 18 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 18: The Silent Abyss 


If there's one thing | can't stand here, it's the smell. I've been 
committed into this prison for well over a month now, with no end in 
sight. Knowing Argyle, he probably escaped prison by now and, if 
he's smart, is laying low until things cool down. 


Meanwhile, I'm stuck in prison. Every day, | do what I'm told without 
complaint, but they've yet to break me. | plan on keeping it that way. 


The cell itself was made of some high-grade metal. Titanium 
probably. The only windows here were made of tempered, 
pressurized glass and only served to separate the cell from the 
corridor without. 


Nowhere in the prison was there any place to look outside. So, | 
hadn't a clue where | was. Luckily, they let me keep my stick, but 
whenever | tried to gaze into the future, all | seen was the prison. 
"| guess one more time couldn't hurt." 


| withdrew the stick from my tail, igniting the tip. Gazing into the 
flame, | began thinking of Argyle. 


(Please, just let me know if he's alive.) 

The vision | was shown had nothing at all to do with Argyle. All | was 
shown was the warden's office. Then, in my mind's eye, | walked the 
corridors to an elevator. Finally, the vision ended. 


"Well, that was pointless." 


"On your feet, Wurmple!" 


| did as | was told as three guards barged into my cell. Thinking fast, 
| returned the stick to my tail before they could confiscate it. The 
guards were a Poliwrath, an Alolan Persian and a Prinplup. 

"The warden wants to see you,” said Prinplup. 

"Move," said Poliwrath. 

| silently left with the three guards and taken to warden Carracosta's 
office. There, beside the warden was a smaller Pokémon dressed in 
a black cloak and a black mask that covered both eyes but left its 


nose and mouth uncovered. Whoever the Pokémon was, they had 
dark fur and was about my height. 


While physically smaller than Carracosta, there was something 
about this visitor that made me believe it was much stronger than 
everyone in the room put together. 


"This the one?" Asked the mystery Pokémon. 
That voice was clearly masculine. Why did it feel so familiar? 
"Yes. Let me introduce-," began warden Carracosta. 


"No need for formalities," said the unknown Pokémon, "Agent Black, 
of the UDC." 


"UDC?" | asked. 
"The United Department of Corrections," said warden Carracosta. 


"We oversee all prisons. Which effectively makes me the warden's 
boss." 


"Am | in trouble?" 


"No. Quite the opposite. | Know who you are Lieutenant Emerald of 
the Mystery City Police Force." 


"| thought she was a-!" Began the Alolan Persian. 


"A thief by the name of Sapphire? Yeah, did that to keep myself safe 
from the other inmates." 


"That is precisely why I'm here." 


The masked Pokémon was impossible to read. His appearance was 
so alien to me, | might as well have been talking to a Beeheeyem. 


"You're getting transferred to a safer prison," he said, "most 
everyone here was arrested by you personally." 


"| noticed." 


"If a certain someone would've let us know about your interment in 
this facility earlier-" 


"| told you that we-!" Began warden Carracosta. 

A sharp jab from the unknown Pokémon cut off the warden. 

"And | believe that / told you about all the egregious security flaws in 
your prison! It would be all too easy for a thief to sneak in and 
orchestrate a prison break." 


"What kind of an idiot would break into a-" 


With surprising strength, the masked Pokémon lifted the warden up 
and slammed him against the wall. 


"Shut up, you idiot!" 
The enigmatic Pokémon pointed at Prinplup. 
"You. You're the warden now. Carracosta, you're fired!" 


“But! But! But!" 


"No buts! Prinplup what's your first order of business?" 


"Ejecting the former warden and upgrading security," answered the 
new warden, Prinplup, "guards!" 


After Carracosta was forcefully ejected from the prison, there was an 
uncomfortable silence in the warden's office. Now it was just the 
masked Pokemon, the new warden and myself in the room. 


"What just happened?" | asked. 
Without warning, the Pokémon grabbed my arm. 


“Come with me. And warden, get fresh milk. The one you have in the 
fridge is expired." 


"R-right!" Stuttered Prinplup. 


| got led through the prison corridors to a familiar elevator. The 
elevator from my vision! | made nary a sound as the Pokémon 
pushed me into the elevator. He got in behind me and pressed a 
button. With a metallic groan, the elevator began ascending. The 
prison was underground? No wonder there were no windows. The 
enigmatic Pokémon eventually pressed his hand against his ear. 


"Sal, how are things going on your end?" 


| heard a muffled response. There must be a headset within that 
mask. 


"Good." 


The unknown Pokémon stood facing me and removed his hood. The 
mask followed, landing onto the ground with a hollow thud. 


The Pokémon that was facing me made my heart skip a beat. He 
was a small, black, weasel-like Pokémon with a red right eye and an 
emerald green left eye. The entire left side of his face was decorated 


in a brilliant hexagonal pattern of corruption in the same green as his 
eye. 


"A-A-Argyle!?" | stuttered, not quite believing my eyes. 
"Hello, Emerald," he said, dropping the fake voice. 


Overcome with emotions, | ran to Argyle, embraced him and drew 
him into a big kiss. 


| wasn't sure how long we walked, but we eventually arrived at our 
destination, Mystery City. The city looked more like the scene of a 
forest fire than a town. Charred stumps of great trees and ashes lay 
scatted all over the place with just a single concrete building still 
standing. The 46th precinct appeared untouched by the flames. 

"| didn't want to believe you," said the Salazzle beside me, "but this-" 
"| wish | was lying, Sal," | said. 


"How could anyone do this!?" Shouted Snow, "first my ship, and 
now-!" 


Slowbro didn't say anything, instead, he walked into the town and 
began poking inside the charred remains of the homes. 


| slammed my fist on the ground. 
"Why!? Pyra! Dante! Why did you have to do this!?" 
"BZZT! SO, YOU'VE RETURNED. BZZT!" 


Sheriff Magnezone levitated up to our little group, followed by his two 
Magnemite deputies. 


"BZZT! CARE TO EXPLAIN WHAT HAS HAPPENED HERE? 
BZZT!" 


| don't know how long | kept up the kiss, but | eventually broke away 
once | realized what | just did. 


"Sorry about that!" | apologized. 


"Don't worry about it, Emerald," said Argyle, "though if being a hero 
gets you kisses from attractive women, | might have to do it more 
often." 


"Oh, stop it, you!" 

We both shared a laugh at that. 

"How did you find me?" 

"Magnezone told me." 

"You met Sheriff Magnezone!?" 

"Yep. He's in on this little prison break." 


Sheriff Magnezone supports breaking the law like this!? Argyle 
wordlessly put the mask back on and pulled his hood back up. 


"Our ride is almost over," said Argyle, "be a good little prisoner." 
"Right." 


The elevator arrives at the top. With a ding, the elevator doors 
opened. Without the elevator, was a heavily guarded platform, 
surrounded on all sides by water. The prison was in the middle of the 
ocean! At the far end of the platform, there was an unknown ship. It 
looked rickety, yet sturdy. 


"Get in, prisoner," said Argyle. 


| walked up the gangplank and onto the deck of the ship, followed by 
Argyle. The crew was, predictably more pirate-like in appearance 
than UDC-like. 


"Emerald, do you trust me?" Asked Argyle. 
"What?" 

"Do you trust me?" 

"Yes?" 

"Good." 


Argyle smothered my face with some strange-smelling cloth. Then, 
everything went black. 


| had begun relaying my story to Sheriff Magnezone, when several 
surviving townspeople walked up and | had to start over. Among the 
survivors were Milly, the Miltank, Skarmory, from Macovoy Manor, 
Ivory the Meowstic and Watchog, the two lawyers from my trial and 
about half the townspeople and lawmen. Team Razor Wind was here 
too, having fully recovered from the ordeal. 


"| never, ever believed that Sheriashuu was capable of this," said 
Ivory. 


"Forget about her," | said, "she's beyond my reach. She and my... 
friends." 


"BZZT! NO MATTER THE REASON, SHERIASHUU MAND AN 
ILLEGAL ARREST. SHE MUST BE MADE TO ANSWER FOR THAT 
AND... THIS. BZZT!" Said Sheriff Magnezone. 


"But there's one person | can reach," | said, "Emerald. I'm breaking 
her out of prison." 


Milly walked over to me. 
"Argyle, honey." 


"Magnezone, tell me where Emerald is held. I'll bring her back. 
Myself, if | have to." 


"Argyle, do you even hear yourself?" Asked Snow, "you are never 
alone. Never again." 


"Snow..." 
"You saved my life before," said Slowbro, "I will repay that debt." 


"| haven't been with you long, but let's go save your girlfriend," said 
Sal. 


"She's not my-" 
"Whatever." 


"BZZT! | DO NOT CODONE BREAKING THE LAW, BUT THE 
INNOCENT SHOULD NEVER BE PUNISHED. BZZT!" 


Everyone present, even Skarmory, showed their support for me and 
what | stood to do. 


"You guys, thanks. But if we're going to do this, | want it done right." 
"You sound like you have a plan," said Ivory. 

| was feeling rather groggy as | awoke. As | slowly opened my eyes, 
| was being hoisted onto a Pokémon's shoulder. It looked like... 
Slowbro? Shaking the sleepiness from my eyes, | was finally able to 
take in the scene. 


Slowbro was carrying me from one ship onto another. It seemed like 
every Pokémon was transferring ship. Slowbro set me down next to 
Argyle. | steadied myself with the railing as Argyle spake. 


"Sleep well?" 
"What was that? Why'd you drug me?" 


"Chloroform, watered down, but still effective," said a Salazzle, 
"Argyle had to do that to draw attention away from us." 


"Standard prison protocol. The prisoners cannot know where each 
prison is," explained Argyle. 


"SO, what's with the boat exchange?" 


"We're going to blow the ship to kingdom come!" Said Slowbro 
gleefully. 


"Soon everyone will know how an entire crew of UDC agents and 
their prisoner were killed during a pirate raid," said the Salazzle. 


"Wait, you're faking my death!?" 
"Disappearance, actually," said Argyle. 


The ship pulled away from the "rental" ship. When we were far 
enough away, Slowbro issued the command. 


"FIRE!" 


With the sound of cannon fire and the sound of crunching wood, the 
ship was sent to Davey Jones' Locker. 


| stood on the deck, staring at the wreckage before the Salazzle 
grabbed my paw. 


"We haven't met, Salandra. Call me Sal," the Salazzle said, "Argyle 
told me all about you." 


| looked from her and back to Argyle. Knowing what | do about 
Salazzle, | had to ask. 


"He's not... you know... is he?" 


"Naw, he's not my puppet," said Sal, "we helped each other escape 
prison." 


"Our first order of business was saving you," explained Slowbro. 


"Is this your sister's ship?" | asked, "where is she?" 


"She's back on shore," Argyle said, "it's just the three of us, and all of 
them." 


"| thought she'd be with her crew." 

"She, along with everyone else is working on a little surprise for you,” 
Argyle said, "you'll have to wait until we get to our destination to see 
it.” 

"Where are we heading?" 

"Mystery City.” 


| gulped. Never did | ever want to go back there and see that 
carnage. However, once we made landfall and arrived, | was 
shocked by what I'd seen, pleasantly so. 


The townspeople were rebuilding the city. Scaffolding, tools and 
building supplies were everywhere. Looks like they called in 
Conkeldurr's Construction Corps to help out. The Conkeldurr in 
charge was commanding the many Gurdurr, Timburr and other 
Pokémon under his command with military-like precision. 

"How do you like it?" Asked Argyle. 

"| might have to kiss you again," | said. 

"| might have to let you," said Argyle. 

Without further ado, | kissed Argyle once more. 

"And you say you aren't dating,” said Sal. 


"Oh, shut it already!" Snapped Argyle. 


A Miltank came running up from the village to Argyle. 


"Argyle, you're back! Did you find- oh!" 
"Hello, Miltank!" | said, "glad to see you're well." 
"Hale and hearty! Hold on." 


"HEY, EVERYBODY '!" Shouted Miltank over the town, "OFFICER 
EMERALD IS BACK!" 


There was a loud rumble from the town. Before | knew what was 
happening, Argyle and the others had vanished and | was tackled by 
all the surviving townspeople. Everyone was talking over each other, 
so it was impossible to make out what they were saying. 


“ COOL OFF FOR A SEC!" 


The crowd gave me breathing room, finally. Turns out it was Glacier, 
the Glaceon that shouted over everyone. 


"Are you okay?" Asked Glacier. 
"Now that I'm out of prison, | feel amazing." 


Ivory and Magnezone joined us followed once more by Argyle, 
Slowbro and Sal. 


"Argyle thought you might like to see this," said Ivory, the Meowstic 
and Argyle's former lawyer. 


"And this time," said Conkeldurr, "the town is being built with 
fireproofing in mind. Speaking of which, get back to work, you 
slackers! This concrete isn't going to pour itself!" 


"Couldn't you make it pour itself?" Asked a Timburr, "that would 
make this so much quicker." 


Conkeldurr punched him. 


"Quit talking. Start working." 


"On it, boss!" 


Conkeldurr and the rest of his construction team wandered off, 
followed by most of the townsfolk. 


"How did things go with the other little surprise?" Asked Argyle. 
"Oh, right!" Said Ivory, "done and done." 
"Huh?" 


"| used my underworld connections and Ivory and Magnezone used 
their legal expertise to completely clean your record," said Argyle. 


"You mean-?" 


"BZZY! THAT IS CORRECT. YOU MAY REJOIN THE POLICE. 
YOU'LL HAVE TO WORK YOUR WAY UP TO LIEUTENANT AGAIN, 
SINCE WE ALSO ERASED YOUR ACHIEVEMENTS IN THE 
FORCE, ACCIDENTALLY, BUT STILL..." 


"Argyle... ! This is... the best gift you could've ever given me!" 


| gave him a big hug and was about to kiss him once more, but | 
stopped myself. 


"| just remembered!" | said, "I got a gift for you too. In prison, | found 
someone who knew how to smuggle things inside. | got him to give 
me this." 


Emerald reached into her tail and pulled out a small, claw-like 
ornament from her tail. The claw was attached to a light cord that 
could easily be worn around the neck. 


"It's a Razor Claw," said Emerald, handing the trinket to me, "it is the 
item you need to evolve." 


"A Razor Claw?" | asked, examining it, "| won't turn it down, but 
why'd you have it?" 


Emerald turned her head down, and stared at the ground. 

"It was you," she said, "the thought of you free from prison doing 
whatever it took to make things right. It gave me hope. With that 
hope, they never broke me." 

"You're so cute together,” said Sal. 

"Shut up!" 

"Well, that ruined the moment," said Emerald. 

| took the Razor Claw and tied it about my neck. 


"It looks good on you," said Snow. 


"BZZT! WE HAVE A SURPRISE FOR YOU AS WELL, ARGYLE. 
BZZT!" Said Magnemite. 


The two Magnemite deputies took out my wanted poster and before 
my eyes, tore it in two. 


"BZZT! WE CLEANED YOUR CRIMINAL RECORD AS WELL. 
BZZT!" Said Magnezone. 


"It's a thank-you for everything you've done for us recently,” said 
Ivory. 


"You didn't have to do that." 
"But we have a request," said Ivory, "find the trio that did this." 


"BZZT! THE FIVE OF YOU ARE NOW OFFICIALLY DEPUTIZED. 
FIND SHERIASHUU AND THE OTHER TWO AND ARREST THEM. 
BZZT!" Said Magnezone. 


| took the Razor Claw in my hand and walked a short distance away. 


"Dante... Pyra..." 


"If you don't mind," began Zangoose. 
That's right! Team Razor Wind was still here! 


"We would like to travel with you. To bring those three to justice," 
said Zangoose. 


"You do what you want," | said, "but if you would like to accompany 
me, | have a little errand I'd like to run." 


"Something illegal?" Asked Scyther. 

"Quite the opposite. It involves a certain... bait for my... friends..." 
"I'm down," said Sandslash. 

"So, what are you going to do now, Magnezone?" Asked Emerald. 
"BZZT! | HAVE TO REPORT WHAT HAPPENED TO THE BOARD 
OF DIRECTORS. SINCE THIS HAPPENED ON MY WATCH, I'LL 
BE DEMOTED... IF I'M LUCKY. BZZT!" 

"That's right!" | said, just remembering something important. 

| looked over at Snow. 

"You don't mind, do you?" 

"Go ahead." 

"Argyle? Glacier? What's going on?" Asked Emerald. 

"I've actually found one of my relatives," said Argyle. 


"I'm Snow, Argyle's half-sister. Pleasure to re-make your 
acquaintance." 


"Wait, what!?" 


Chapter 19 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 19: Facing the Past 


"So, | never heard what happened after our... meeting at lronwell 
Stronghold," | said. 


Our group of eight was walking toward that long-since forgotten 
fortress. The group was composed of Team Razor Wind, Slowbro, 


Snow, Sal, Emerald and myself. Zangoose was quiet as we walked. | 
could only fathom what was going through his head. 


"After you escaped, we went back to the Black Market. We assumed 
you'd come back there," said Zangoose. 


"Unfortunately," continued Scyther, "the crime boss in charge of the 
whole place figured out our plan and things got... hairy." 


"We were forced to retreat back to Mystery City,” finished Sandslash, 
"a few weeks later, your cohorts shown up." 


"It would've been a lot better there if Magnezone hadn't conveniently 
been at a police convention in Treasure Town at the time," said 
Zangoose. 


"Argyle, where are we really going?" Asked Snow. 


"How astute," | responded, "you're correct. We're not going to the 
Stronghold." 


"We're going to the Narrows," said Emerald simply, "going to see her 
again?" 


"Not this time," | responded, "we're just here to pick something up." 


"Some skeletons?" Asked Sal. 


"Something like that." 


We passed around to the north of Ironwell Stronghold and continued 
on to the Narrows. After descending the stairs, Slowbro finally spake. 


"This place is a dump." 


| ignored him and skirted around the stairway and found the familiar 
claw mark. 


"Slowbro, Zangoose, help me with this." 

Slowbro and Zangoose helped me push the boulder aside and our 
group of eight walked in. | found one of the standing torches in the 
dark. 


"Emerald, you mind?" 


Emerald lit the torch and the seven of them got their first look at my 
hideout. | stooped down and picked up the Crown of Plenty and 
placed it on my head. 


"The stolen money from Ironwell," | said, pointing at the loot in the 
pit, "the nicked Treasure Bag is in that cabinet over there. Do what 
you want with them." 

"Argyle? What is this place?" Asked Sal. 


"This is my hideout from when | was a child, when | was running 
from the law." 


"This is your home?" Asked Snow. 
"No. My old home already has new tenants." 


"Argyle," said Snow, "your mom is buried here, right? | want to meet 
her. To see the stepmother I've never known." 


"I'll take you there," | said, "everyone. We're going to my mother's 
grave. Wait here until we return." 


"Here," said Zangoose, tossing me the Treasure Bag, "hide the 
crown." 


"Is it really safe to just /et him have the crown?" Asked Sandslash. 


"That crown is our bait," answered Scyther, "but, if you see those 
two-" 


"Don't worry," | said, "they don't know all my secrets." 


| placed the Crown of Plenty into the Treasure Bag and slung it over 
my shoulder. 


"Ready, Snow?" 

"I'm ready." 

| led Snow out of the cavern and through the city streets. Glancing 
back, | noticed Snow trying to avoid stepping in some rather rank- 
looking liquid. 

"Try to fit in," | said, "you stick out like a sore thumb." 


"| wouldn't talk, Masky!" 


We walked through the town and into the outskirts. After the 
outskirts, we arrived at a small hill with an old, withered stump set 
into it. 


"Here she is," | said, "I've brought someone to meet you, mom. This 
is your stepdaughter, Snow." 


"Hello, mom." 


Snow stood there looking at the stump before looking at me. 


"| don't know anything about her. How should | talk to her?" 
"Just speak naturally," | said, "she was never one for niceties." 


| sat there and listened as Snow talked to mom's grave like she was 
speaking to a long-lost friend. 


"| promise | will take care of Argyle," said Snow, "finally, | have a 
place where | feel | belong." 


Snow stood back up and stared at the grave for a bit. 

"You know mom. Tell me, what would she say to me?" 

"Mom was a kind, caring woman. Always putting the needs of others 
before her own," | said, "if she were here, she'd probably pull you 
into a big hug and tell you how proud she is of you.” 


"But we've never met! The crimes | have done-!" 


"Mean nothing to her. She'd just be glad we've found each other. 
Once all the 'glad to meet you's' were over, then she'd lecture us." 


"Ouch." 


"That's honestly what | miss most about her. I'd do anything to bring 
her back." 


"Too bad that life can't be restored," said Snow. 

"It can." 

"Zygarde, butt out. This is private." 

" As you wish." 

"| don't think | want to know what that was about," said Snow. 


" And who Is this Zygarde?" 


We both turned and glared at the new arrivals. The intruders were a 
Hitmonlee, a Hitmonchan and a Hitmontop. 


"Buzz off!" Snapped Snow, "we're having a moment!" 
"Too late. Mood is already ruined," | said, "what do you three want?" 


"Lee? Doesn't that Sneasel look kind of familiar?" Asked the 
Hitmontop. 


"| don't know. | remember a Sneasel, but not one with a mask or that 
weird eye," said the Hitmonlee. 


"Wait just a minute!" | shouted, making Snow jump, "you are those 
three Tyrogue from before! The Tyrogue that tried to kill me!" 


Snow was instantly at my side. 
"You tried to kill my brother!? You harm him, you deal with me!" 


"You're that Sneasel!?" Asked Hitmonchan in shock, "we thought you 
were going to-! How did you survive?" 


"I'm running this quiz show! My mother died that day and you just 
added to the pain! As far as I'm concerned, YOU THREE ARE THE 
REASON SHE'S DEAD!" 

"Argyle! Calm down! They're not worth using Zygarde!" 

"Top! He's glowing!" Said Hitmonchan in shock. 


" Flame Lash!" 


With a flash of red, Hitmonlee was plowed into the dusty ground. In 
the dust stood a certain Salazzle. 


"Sal!" | said in surprise. 


"Glad | decided to follow you," said Sal, "Snow's right. Don't rely on 
your power here. They don't deserve it." 


"You calling us weak!?" Shouted Hitmontop. 
"I've got Hitmonlee,” said Sal, "you two deal with the others." 


"I'll handle Hitmontop,” said Snow, "your speed will give you an 
advantage over Hitmonchan!" 


"I'm not slow!" Shouted Hitmonchan. 

"Slower than me," | said with a sneer. 

"You'll pay for that, sweet cheeks," said Hitmonlee. 

"If you're going to flirt, try harder," said Sal. 

"This coming from the slut of all Pokémon?" Taunted Hitmonlee. 
"He's dead," | said. 

Sal tore into him with disarmingly unpredictable ferocity. 
"POISON JAB!" 

Hitmonlee's eyes bugged out with the unexpected blow to his gut. 
"What just happened?" Asked Hitmontop in shock. 

"He pushed the slut button,” said Snow. 

"You shouldn't have done that," said Sal in a low, sinister voice. 
"And besides... Ice Fang!" 

Hitmontop yelled in pain as Snow bit him. 


"You're fighting me." 


"MACH PUNCHI" 


| caught Hitmonchan on the rebound and threw him over my 
shoulder and into the dirt. 


"Wha-!? How did you move like that!? No Pokémon should be able 
to avoid Mach Punch! Your eyes! What are you!?" 


"Just a Sneasel fighting for the memory of his mother. Poison Jab!" 


The battle was, all in all, depressingly short. Sal, in her rage, had 
managed to break both of Hitmonlee's kneecaps. | didn't even know 
Hitmonlee's ever-expanding legs had kneecaps. Snow was 
outclassed in speed, at first. Her icy moves had Hitmontop's joints so 
stiff at the end that | bet Slowbro would easily beat him in a race. As 
for me, Hitmonchan couldn't land a single punch and left his back 
wide open as he attacked. An advantage | abused. 


"Tell me why," | said, cracking my knuckles over our foes, "tell me 
why you decided to try to kill a grieving Sneasel that day." 


"Team PWNK!" Shouted Hitmonlee, "Team PWNK sent us to teach 
you a lesson!" 


"You say that name like it means something to us," said Snow. 
"You've never heard of them? Team PWNK is an international crime 
conglomerate," said Hitmontop, "they said that you stole from them 
and that we should punish you. That's all we know, | swear!" 

"By trying to kill me?" 

"We weren't trying to kill you, we just-" began Hitmonchan. 

A glint appeared across the trio's eyes and strangely, the town grew 


quiet. Well, quieter than usual. The hairs on the back of my neck 
stood up once more. My sixth sense for danger, activated. 


| looked around for the source of the danger and found two strange 
Pokémon standing on a nearby ridge. They looked to be holding 
some strange musical instruments. When they noticed | was 
watching them, they climbed away and disappeared from sight. 
"Did you see them too?" Asked Sal. 

"Yes." 

"Who were they?" Asked Snow. 

"Team PWNK, most likely." 

"Do we give chase?" Asked Snow. 

| shook my head. 


"Leave them. We've got bigger Stunfisk to fry." 


"You know, in my experience, frying Stunfisk actually makes them 
taste worse,” said Sal. 


The two of us shot a glance at Sal. 
"It was a joke. | do that." 
"Anyway... ," | said, returning to the trio, "why did you try to kill me?" 


"Kill you?" Asked Hitmonchan, looking utterly perplexed, "why would 
we do that? We've never met." 


"Don't lie to us," said Snow. 


"It's not a-" began Hitmontop, "wait just a minute! Guys! Look! We've 
evolved!" 


"We did? We really did!" Said Hitmonchan gleefully. 


"What's going on?" Asked Sal. 


"Aww, | wanted to be a Hitmonchan," said Hitmonlee, "ow! Ow! Ow! 
My kneecaps!" 


"What are you three doing?" | asked. 


"We fell asleep and woke up here! Evolved to boot!" Said Hitmontop 
joyfully. 


"Did they lose their memories?" Asked Sal. 


"No. | think it's something more sinister. Team PWNK was controlling 
them." 


Chapter 20 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 20: Hollow Bastion 


The sky was darkening, the company was grave as we made our 
way. You could hear Fletchlings chirping in the distance as the cool 
late January air blew across the plains. A snowstorm was going to 
fall soon, | could taste it. 


" We need to go to Ironwell Stronghold." 


Argyle's words rang heavy in my ears. It was his belief that the 
fortress held clues to Danté and Pyra's whereabouts. | found myself 
agreeing since that is where the Crown of Plenty was found, but 
something felt... off about this. Like we really shouldn't be going 
there. 


Upon reaching a blasted drain, Argyle insisted on going in alone and 
finding a less claustrophobic path for the rest of us. As he is the best 
infiltrator we've got, bar none, we let him go. The rest of us decided 
to hang around the drain and wait. 

"| hope he knows what he's doing," said Scyther. 


"He does," replied Sal, "you haven't seen him in action. He's 
probably the best burglar on the entire continent." 


"How long has he been doing this?" Asked Sandslash. 


"Long enough," said Snow, "I haven't known him for long, but | know 
enough to tell you that." 


"You could say he was born into it," said Slowbro, "this place looks 
like crap. What happened here?" 


"Those two Fire types happened," said Zangoose, "turns out they are 
a Jot more violent than even Argyle knew." 


"I'm more worried about what happened at the grave," | admitted. 


"Now that you mention it," said Snow, "Argyle doesn't seem at all 
concerned with that." 


"That's what worries me," | said, "he meets the three that almost 
killed him, finds out they were being controlled somehow and doesn't 
even care." 


"| think he's just focused on the task at hand," said Sal, "we were 
commissioned to hunt down the three that burnt down a town, not 
Team PWNK." 


"Maybe he's running again." 
"Emerald?" Asked Slowbro. 


"For as long as I've known him, he's been running, whether it's from 
the law or the past. He might be running from his old life, even now." 


" We've got a problem." 


Argyle had shown up suddenly, rounding the corner. His fur was wet 
and matted and he smelled strongly of stagnant water. 


"What problem?" Asked Zangoose, "there's been barely a peep from 
anything." 


"That's just it!" He said, "the entire fortress is completely empty! 
There isn't even any furniture anywhere!" 


The fortress is deserted!? None of us believed Argyle's words, So we 
ran around the side and into the corridors from one of the giant holes 
blasted into the wall. 


| could scarcely believe what | saw, or didn't see. Argyle was right, 
not a single person, no tables, carpets, banners or any evidence that 
anyone had ever lived here. It was just empty walls. 


"What happened?" Asked Sandslash, "this place was full of 
Pokémon just last year." 


Other than the giant holes in the walls, there was no sign that a 
battle had ever taken place. It was as if the inside of the fortress is 
stuck in time. 

"Something is very wrong," said Argyle. 

| left them standing there, a new destination in mind. 

"Argyle? Where are you going?" Asked Emerald. 

| didn't answer, instead | climbed a familiar staircase all the way up 
to the battlements. Everything was how | remembered it, the damage 


to the walls, the marks on the stone and even the vault in the middle, 
with the frosted-through door | opened. 


" Slow down there, Ace." 


The rest of the company caught up to me. Zangoose stood beside 
me and followed my gaze to the vault. 


"Seems like just yesterday, doesn't it?" 

"What's in there?" Asked Snow. 

"The vault | found the Crown in," | replied. 

"| don't like this," said Sal, "it's too quiet." 

| nodded and walked along the battlements and up to the vault, 
Sitting on its lonely tower. As | approached, | noticed something... 
unexpected. All the jewels and other valuables | couldn't take with 


me before were still there! Every single one. 


"Wait just a minute here," said Scyther, "if all the furniture is gone, 
why was the gold left behind?" 


Slowbro walked into the vault and picked up a coin. 
"It's real," he said, "not an illusion, not counterfeit, it's real gold." 
"Why would all this gold just be left in the open?" Asked Sandslash. 


The hairs on the back of my neck, though matted down with water, 
began to prick up. 


"It's a trap,” | said, “you back there, show yourselves!" 

All at once, laughter arose. Two Pokemon walked out of a nearby 
tower and into view. One was a small, pick imp with a black fringe 
hanging over one eye, the other was a black feline with a smug look 
to its face. 


"| was hoping to get you alone,” said the imp, "but you just had to 
bring friends." 


"A Mogrem and an Alolan Meowth," said Emerald, "not great 
matchups for me." 


"Yo, the thing about traps is that you're supposed to get caught in 
them, yo," said the Alolan Meowth. 


"What are you doing?" Asked Mogrem. 

"Yo, what are you talking about, yo?" Asked the Alolan Meowth. 
"Seriously, what are you doing, Dave?" 

"Yo, what you going on about, yo?" 

"Why are you talking like that!?" 

"What? Team PWNK controls my ethnicity too, yo?" 


"What ethnicity!? You just keep saying 'yo'!" 


"That makes me more important than you, yo." 

"WHAT ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT!?" 

Sal looked at me and mouthed: Let's beat it. 

| nodded and we tried to creep away. 

"Yo! Stop there, Yo!" 

Unfortunately, we were spotted. 

"Anyway... ," said Mogrem, "you! In the mask! Join Team PWNK!" 
Everyone looked at me. 

" That's what this is about!? No." 

"Why do you want Argyle, anyway?" Asked Snow. 


Dave was about to speak, but Mogrem placed a hand over his 
mouth. 


"We at Team PWNK fight for the future of Dark types. Tell me, have 
you been discriminated against or downright abused just because 
you were born a Dark type?" 

"Um... no?" 


"Then you haven't been paying attention! Dark types are shunned 
and outcast! We get arrested just because we were born Dark!" 


"No. | was arrested because I'm a criminal," | said, "it had nothing to 
do with my type.” 


"Really, yo?" Asked Dave, finally free of Mogrem. 


"Yes!" 


They looked at each other and then got into combat stance. 
"That invitation wasn't an invitation, yo!" 
"You are going to join us whether you want to or not!" 


"Team Razor Wind," | said, "would you mind taking care of the light 
work?" 


A smirk spread across Scyther's face. 

"It would be our pleasure," said Sandslash. 

"Formation Gamma!" Said Zangoose, "Charge!" 

The battle was... disappointingly quick. | don't really know much 
about Mogrem (they're not common around here) but Dave was 
much nimbler than the average Meowth and seemed to disappear 


whenever attacked. They both did that. However, Scyther ended the 
battle with a well-aimed X-Scissor. Took out both of them at once. 


"That looked way too easy," said Emerald. 

"Speak for yourself," said Slowbro, "I couldn't follow either of them!" 
"This isn't right," | said, "Meowth aren't able to move like that." 
"Mogrem either," said Zangoose,” they prefer long-ranged sniping." 
"Well, they're weird?" Said Sal. 

Then, something strange happened. Mogrem and Dave were 
wrapped in a dark light. It surrounded them like a cocoon. When the 
light faded, the illusion was lifted. Dave and Mogrem were actually 
two Zoroarks! 


"Zoroarks! That explains their speed!" Said Sandslash. 


"Yo! They can see us, yo!" 


"You're no longer a Meowth! Stop that!" 

"| like them," said Slowbro. 

"Of course, you would," said Snow. 

The two Zoroarks got to their feet. 

"Well, enough of that facade," said one Zoroark, "| am Don." 
"And | am Dave!" Said the other one in glee. 


"Don and Dave?" Asked Sal, "why do you have such ridiculous 
names?" 


"They're short for Donald and David!" Shouted Don. 
"Because that makes them /ess ridiculous," said Sal sarcastically. 


"Lassie, would a wee bairn like you like to meet little Nessie?" Asked 
Dave. 


"We're going to have a chat when we get home," said Don. 


| felt around in my mask and found my last smoke bomb. While | was 
debating on whether or not to use it, Don pulled me out of my mind. 


"You are going to join us whether you want to or not!" Said Don, 
"Dave! Shadow Field!" 


Don and Dave let out a huge blast of dark energy. My sight rapidly 
faded as the darkness engulfed me. 


" Argyle!" 


When my sight returned, | found myself standing in a sphere of 
swirling dark energy. 


"What?" 


" Welcome to our sphere of darkness." 
"What do you want, Bill?" 
"It's Don!" 


Don and Dave appeared inside my little dark bubble, rising up from 
the darkness. 


"So, what is with the isolation?" | asked, "| don't date men." 


"What the fu-? We've transported you here with our secret ninja 
arts!" Said Dave. 


(Ninjas? Zoroark Ninjas?) 


"So, in other words, you used your Zoroark illusion abilities to trap 
me here." 


"We're ninjas!" Shouted Dave. 

"Right..." | said, rolling my eyes, "and I'm a Buneary." 

"A Buneary!? He tricked us!" Said Dave. 

Don punched Dave. 

"It's called sarcasm, you idiot!" Said Don. 

"Sweet Pokémon Jesus! I've never heard of that Pokémon!" 
Don punched Dave again. 

"Anyway... you're coming with us, conscious or not," said Don. 
"Behold, our dark ninja arts," said Dave. 


"FUSION-NO-JUTSU!" Said Don and Dave in unison. 


Don and Dave began running around in a big circle, gradually getting 
closer until... 


"Tada! Jealous?" 


The two Zoroarks changed into a single shiny Zoroark. When the 
new Zoroark spake, it sounded like it spoke with both Don and 
Dave's voices at the same time. 


"Not really," | replied, "you became a shiny. Not that impressive." 


"Gaagh! You speak to Dimitri, the great!" Said the shiny Zoroark, 
“greasy sweet!" 


"What?" 


"Have you no vision? Are you hearing what | beam to you? You think 
you have juice? Don't show me a little mind when talking about such 
big things... you think you can swing the bat? Show your bling and 
let me shine you!" 


"Um... okay... ," | Said, utterly confused, "your lavender hair sucks, 
by the way." 


"Let's dance, Sweeney Todd!" 
"Huh?" 


The shiny Zoroark (Dimitri, | think he called himself) charged at me. 
Right before he got to me, | tried to counterattack with Shadow Claw. 


Everything happened in slow motion. | watched my darkness-infused 
claw come down, but nothing connected. A flash of rainbow light and 
Dimitri was gone. 


"What? Gaaah!" 


| felt claws going through my back and blood flowing as | was 
attacked from behind. Turning on the spot, | slashed again, but 


nothing. 

"Okay, I've had enough of this." 

(They're Zoroarks, so this "Dimitri" is probably one of their illusions) 
Dimitri appeared once more in front of me. 


"Are you on the sauce?" Asked Dimitri, "You cannot stop the thunder, 
bruh. Can a fish swim in a volcano?" 


"Cut the act. What kind of name is Dimitri anyway? It's almost as bad 
as Davey." 


" |t's just Dave, yo!" 

The voice came from my right. 

"Gotcha!" 

| used my trusty Agility / Shadow Claw combo and nailed Dave right 
in the face. The illusion instantly faded and the two original Zoroark 
appeared once more. Dave was holding the left side of his face, 
covering the fresh, bloody scratches. Don was behind me, probably 
facepalming. 

"You just had to give us away, didn't you?" 

"| didn't do that, yo! Did | do that?" 

"Yes," | replied, "now, if this sideshow is over, I'm leaving." 


"You can't just ignore us, yo!" 


| ignored Dave and simply turned and walked out of the sphere of 
darkness. The light was blinding as | stepped back out. 


" Argyle!" 


" Are you okay?" 
| couldn't see well enough to identify the speakers. 
"Yeah, a little sore and, well... blind." 


| eventually blinked my blindness away. Just in time for Don and 
Dave to follow me back into the light. 


"Gaah! Turn off the sun, yo!" 


Suddenly, my party surrounded me, glaring at the self-proclaimed 
ninjas. 


"If you want to get to senpai, you have to go through me!" Shouted 
Slowbro. 


"Well, it's better than Godfather, | guess." 


"Our offer still stands," said Don, "join us and get all the respect you 
can ever want." 


"| like my chances here better. Emerald, Team Razor Wind. You're 
on." 


"By the authority granted to me by the Mystery City Police, | place 
you under-" began Emerald. 


"| have a better idea," said Zangoose, "Scyther, Sandslash, grab 
them. I'm sure Quagsire would /ove to meet them." 


"Wait, Quagsire?" Asked Don, becoming visibly afraid, " The 
Quagsire!?" 


"Quagsire?" 


"No! You can't do that to us, yo!" Yelled Dave, "see ya, yo!" 


Don and Dave ran to the side of the battlements and jumped off the 
wall. 


"Yeah, you'd better run!" Said Sandslash. 

"Okay, I'm lost. Why the Quagsire bit?" 

"Quagsire is the chief disciplinarian of HAPPI, an organization built 
to help teams help Pokémon," explained Scyther, "Quagsire is 
known for three things: kindness, helpfulness and unbridled rage." 
"Uh, what?" Asked Snow. 


"Let me explain it to you this way," said Zangoose. 


As Zangoose spake, each word he said felt like it was stabbing at my 
very soul. Sanity was very rapidly giving way to fear. 


"| hear that Tyranitar is still unable to walk," continued Zangoose. 


"Okay, I'm scared to death of Quagsires now," | said. 


Chapter 21 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 21: Wreath City 


We stayed at Ironwell Stronghold for several more hours trying to 
find some sort of lead but- 


"Nothing," said Slowbro, "there is absolutely nothing here." 


We had originally thought that all the strangeness at the stronghold 
was due to Zoroark illusions, but nothing has changed. Oh, we did 
search the stronghold from top to bottom, but still no furniture, no 
other Pokémon and no evidence. 


“How could someone just clean this all out without no one noticing?" 
Asked Zangoose, running a sharp claw over the dead stone. 


"We need a change of scenery," | said, "does anyone have any 
bright ideas?" 


"Didn't you say that you met those two at the Black Market?" Asked 
Emerald, "we could go-" 


"No," replied Sal at once, "if someone like Argyle steps in there with 
the Crown on his person, he'll be painting a big target on his back." 


"And besides," said Snow, "they'd pick you out as an officer there 
right away. The only one who could possibly be inconspicuous there 
is Sal. At least we don't have a blockade to get through or 
something.” 

"Blockade!" Shouts Emerald at once, "that's it!" 

"Wanna run that by us again, sister?" Asks Scyther. 


"When Argyle hid from us in the Black Market, the Mystery City 
police sent Noctowl ahead of us to Wreath City," explained Emerald, 


"the plan was to set up a police barricade to capture you.” 

"I'm guessing the plan didn't work," said Sandslash. 

"They completely ignored us," said Emerald, "in fact, we haven't 
heard anything from Noctowl since. Could we go there? Just to 
check it out?" 


"A disappearing officer," said Zangoose, "suspicious. Team Razor 
Wind will assist you." 


"Isn't this just a little... far from what Magnezone told us to do?" | 
asked. 


"Do you have any leads?" Emerald responded curtly. 


"Nah, | leave that up to the only one of us whose job it is to gather 
leads." 


"Geez, get a room, you two," said Snow. 


"Most of us have criminal history," said Sal, "do you think they'll just 
let us river dance our way in there?" 


"We'll cover for you," said Scyther, "just this once." 
"Sempai?" 
"Fine," | responded, "we're not getting much done here anyway." 


"Here," said Zangoose, handing me the same Treasure Bag I'd 
stolen from him not too long ago, "hide the Crown." 


| took the Bag and stuffed the Crown of Plenty inside. Then, as | 
began walking to the vault where the Crown once was, | was held 
fast by Sandslash. 


"Oh no you don't," said Sandslash, "control the larceny for once." 


We all headed out for Wreath City, Sandslash dragging me from the 
vault. It was only a couple days travel along a quiet road. 


When our little company drew near to the city, Argyle insisted that he 
and Slowbro go on ahead just in case Team PWNK was there. The 
rest of the company and | were sitting in the grass along the road 
waiting for news. When our scouting party came back, they arrived 
with news I'd never expected to receive. 

"Well, what's happened?" Asked Zangoose. 


Argyle and Slowbro looked pale. Almost ghost-like. No one said 
anything. 


"Argyle?" | asked, placing my hands on his shoulders, "say 
something.” 


"You don't want to go up there," said Slowbro, his voice barely more 
than a whisper, "it was like a horror movie." 


"It's gone," said Argyle, "everything is gone." 


His words of caution only heightened my curiosity. What could 
possibly be so horrific that it shook Argyle, the toughest guy | know? 


"Argyle? What did you see?" 


"Zangoose, take Emerald and the others and leave," said Argyle, "I 
don't have the strength to move." 


Scyther ignored us and flew past Argyle and Slowbro and into the 
city. 


"Oh, Arceus, no!" 
We all followed Scyther's voice into the city. | was carrying Argyle 


and Sal, Slowbro. When the city drew near, the scene that unfolded 
was just... indescribable. 


Everything was destroyed. The buildings of Wreath City were broken 
and reduced to mere piles of rubble. Wooden beams were snapped 
in half, stone was cleaved in two and even steel girders were warped 
beyond recognition. 


What will always stay with me though, was the bodies, or rather the 
statues. Every single citizen was turned into stone, each with a look 


of pure terror frozen in their faces. It appeared that each one is 
frozen in time in the last moment of their lives. 


"My gods," was all Sal was able to say. 

"| think we found a clue," said Zangoose, looking at the devastation. 
"What- what happened!?" 

"Argyle! Argyle! ARGYLE!" Shouted Snow. 

"What? What!?" Said Argyle finally breaking out of his stupor. 

"Let's look around," said Snow, "we may find survivors." 

"I'll go too," said Sandslash. 


Argyle, Snow and Sandslash wandered off. "Emerald, we have to 
find Noctowl," said Sal. 


"You go ahead," | replied, "for now, the best | can do is try to gather 
evidence." 


Zangoose placed his hand on my shoulder. 

"I'll stay with you. No one should be without a friend right now." 
With those words, we broke apart and began scouring the ruins. 
Argyle, Snow and Sandslash went to look for survivors. Scyther, 


Slowbro and Sal began search for Noctowl and Zangoose and | got 
to searching for evidence. It was quite clear after a while that 


Zangoose had no idea what constituted "evidence" and was just 
here for moral and emotional support. 


We spent several hours combing over the ruins, but the only thing | 
found was a small, black cloth printed with a red Murkrow symbol. | 
pocketed the cloth as the others rejoined us. 

"We found Noctowl," said Slowbro, "she didn't make it." 

"How was the search for survivors?" Asked Sal. 


"Not a one," said Sandslash. 


"We did find something else though," said Snow, "well, Argyle did. 
Something way worse than this." 


"How bad are we talking?" Asked Zangoose. 

"Follow us," said Argyle. 

We all followed Argyle to the ruins of some large building. The 
building was so destroyed that it was impossible to tell what purpose 
the building once served. Argyle led us into a surprisingly untouched 


cellar and to a heavily fortified and locked door. Within just a few 
minutes, Argyle had the door unlocked and we all entered within. 


Inside was a cave filled to the brim with a pool of blood red water. In 
the midst of the pool stood a pillar of stone. Above the pillar was a 
giant hole in the ceiling. A recent hole. 


"Something awoke here," explained Argyle, "probably the thing that 
doomed the town." 


"And Noctowl flew right into it," | said, "we sent her to her death..." 
"Don't blame yourself," said Scyther, "no one could possibly know." 


"But where is this thing now?" Asked Zangoose. 


"Don't know," said Sandslash. 

Sal stooped low and was about to touch the water. 
"STOP!" Screamed Snow, "DON'T TOUCH THE WATER!" 
Sal jumped up and away from the water. 

"What!? Why?" Asked Sal. 


"Sandslash dropped an Oran Berry in the water by accident," said 
Snow, "the berry rotted away in only a few seconds." 


"What even is this water?" Asked Slowbro, "I've never heard of any 
water like this." 


"Whatever awoke here is more than bad, it's cataclysmic," said 
Argyle, "Let's get out of here." 


We left the pool of death and Argyle locked the door behind us. 
"What am | going to tell Magnezone?" 

"So how did the search for evidence go?" Asked Snow. 

"All | found was this." 


| pulled the cloth with the red Murkrow out of my tail and presented it 
to the group. 


My heart skipped a beat when I'd seen the cloth. | had to make sure 
it was hers. 


| snatched the cloth from Emerald and began examining it closer. 
"Argyle? What is it?" Asked Sal. 


There it was, just like yesterday. A dark black cloth with a single 
bright red Murkrow emblazoned on it. 


"A sign from an old, let's say friend, of mine. A red Murkrow ona 
black background was always her sign." 


"Did your friend have anything to do with this?" Asked Zangoose. 
"No. She'd never have this kind of power. | have to go." 
"Why? Where?" Asked Emerald. 


"To the Black Market. I'm not sure, but | may be able to get us a new 
ally." 


"Should we come too?" Asked Snow. 


"No. I'm sorry, but this is something | have to do alone. | need to face 
some ghosts of my past. Again." 


"Well, since we have no leads, | suggest we part ways for now," said 
Zangoose, "Sandslash, Scyther and | will head north to Treasure 
Town. We may be able to get some help from Wigglytuff." 


"We should head back to town," said Slowbro, "tell your sheriff what 
we know." 


"Meet at the police station in a week?" Emerald asked. 

"No. I'm still not quite ready to trust the police with this," | said, "head 
to Miltank's place. Order a Kelpsy Berry Whiskey on the rocks witha 
Qualot Berry and Clear Gummi Martini chaser. She'll know you're 
with me." 

"| still don't see why we can't come with you,” said Snow. 


"Trust me. It's much safer for all of us if | go alone. Even the Black 
Market has a darker side." 


After he spake those words, Argyle left, heading east to north east, 
toward the Black Market. Team Razor Wind bade us goodbye and 


began their journey due north. Now, our company was reduced to 
Slowbro, Salandra (Sal), Snow and I. 


"You three probably know the Black Market better than I," | said, "will 
he be okay?" 


"If he Keeps his wits about him," said Sal, "but if it makes you feel 
any better, I'll Keep an eye on him. | used to deal down there." 


"I'm coming too,” said Snow, "no arguing. He's the last family I've 
got. | won't lose him again." 


"Well, | guess it's just you and I," said Slowbro, "just don't expect me 
to do all the heavy lifting." 


"Wouldn't dream of it. Sal, if Argyle gets in too deep-" 


"Don't worry. The Black Market is my playground," replied Sal with a 
wink. 


With those words, she and Snow set off after Argyle. 


Chapter 22 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 22: Star-Crossed Lovers 


Getting through the gates was the easy part. Now comes the hard 
part, digging up bones long thought buried. 


| had entered the Black Market just yesterday. The sprawling 
underground city was the capitol for all illicit activities in this portion 
of the continent. If | could find The Red Murkrow anywhere, it would 
be here. First thing to do is to check any and all of the joints she 
would've frequented if she had come here. Yesterday, after I'd 
arrived, I'd spent some time getting myself established within the 
town. Now is when the real work begins. 


My thoughts were cut off however when | nearly tripped over 
someone. Someone familiar. 


"Hey! Why don't you watch where you're go-!" Scraggy began before 
he realized who | was, "oh, shi-!" 


| grabbed him by the throat and threw him into a nearby alley. 
"What's the big idea, squirt!?" 
| punched him and then slammed him against the wall. 


"I'll be asking the questions!" | yelled, "how much do you know of 
Dante and Pyra's plans?" 


"Dude! Your eyes just-!" 
"ANSWER THE QUESTION!" 
"They just told me to find you! Honest!" 


"YOU'RE LYING!" 


"I'm serious!" 
"Do you know where they are right now?" 
"Nearby! | don't know anything else! Don't kill me!" 


"| want you to send them a message. Tell them mask-face has the 
Crown. They'll know what that means." 


"O-okay!" 

"Get lost." 

"Right, boss!" 

| let go of Scraggy and he ran off into the busy streets. 
(Dante and Pyra are here? | have to be extra careful now.) 


Knowing that it would be a bad idea for those two to attack me in 
public, | decided to stay on the busiest streets. After several hours of 
searching bars, clubs, casinos and bazaars. | found a cozy little hut 
tucked away in a corner. There, | noticed a Carracosta was cleaning 
a Pariezi board. 


(This could be my ticket to finding her. Crimson loved to play 
Pariezi.) 


Carracosta noticed me as | approached his home. 
"Go away." 


"Well, you're nice," | said sarcastically, "I noticed you had a Pariezi 
board. Care for a game?" 


"You play?" 


"Sure do. What do you say?" 


"A true Pariezi player never turns down a challenge," said 
Carracosta. 


Carracosta finished cleaning the board and headed inside the hut. 
He motioned me to follow him. Inside, he led me to his living room. 


The room was a cozy area with a couple of couches and chairs 
crowded around a small teak table. The walls were packed to the 
brim with various maritime trophies, most of them centered around 
fishing. Apparently, Carracosta was quite the accomplished 
fisherman. Strange that he ended up somewhere like the Black 
Market. 


Carracosta pushed several wicker baskets off of the table and onto 
the floor. He placed the board on the table. 


"Sit," said Carracosta, "doesn't matter where." 


| chose a soft navy blue armchair with stained wooden armrests. 
Carracosta came back shortly with all the game pieces in tow. 


"I'll be challenger," | said. 


"Thought you might," said Carracosta, "you strike me as the type to 
strike swiftly. The stakes?" 


Pariezi is traditionally a betting game. The players can demand 
whatever they want as stakes. Many lives have been either greatly 
enhanced or ruined because of some ill-fated game of Pariezi. 
"My freedom," | said, "I lose and | go to the Pits." 

"The Pits? Kid, do you have any idea what you're asking?" 


"| do. | also Know you are a slave trader." 


"What are you-?" 


"It was obvious. A nice home in the Black Market usually implies 
slavery. Plus, | seen the hidden trap door as | entered." 


"It was supposed to be hidden! You're... not much of a law-abiding 
citizen yourself, are you?" 


"Thief, burglar, pickpocket, take your pick." 
"| see. What do you want if you win?" 


"| want to know about this," | said before dropping the black cloth on 
the board. 


Carracosta picked up the cloth, opened it up and gasped at the red 
Murkrow printed thereon. 


"Where did you get this!?" 


"That's not part of Pariezi, is it?" | asked, staring straight into his 
eyes, "you can still walk away, if you're scared." 


Carracosta sat down on the sofa opposite me. 
"| like your spunk, kid," said Carracosta, "let's play." 


Pariezi is kind of a marriage of chess and Dungeons and Dragons. 
The board is a five-point, star-shaped board. At each of the five 
points, there was a "king". The two players were either listed as 
challenger or defender. The challenger has one king and the 
defender has two. The kings can summon troops to defend them. 
The challenger can summon twice as many troops but the 
defender's troops are more powerful. 


Each piece moves like chess pieces and has their own unique stats. 
On the turn's beginning, you can move as many pieces as you have 
kings on the field or take a turn off to replenish a set number of lost 
troops. 


The game functions like capture the flag. Each player can capture 
the neutral kings (the kings not controlled by either player) and gain 
their troops. The game ends when either player loses all of their 
kings. 

The first thing that happens, however, is setting the beginning 
positions of your troops. Carracosta placed the first piece, a 
Rapidash token on a tile and | followed by placing a Tynamo token 
on a forward square. A position many would consider foolish. 
"Tynamo? Are you trying to lose?" 


"A good commander makes a team of weaklings seem like the 
strongest army in the world." 


"Now, I'm very interested." 


When all the pieces were placed, they made the image of a soaring 
eagle on the board. 


"You follow the path of the eagle," said Carracosta, "you're brave." 
(Those words! Crimson! He knows about her!) 
"Let's play." 


Carracosta and | began our game. | realized, as we went on, that his 
moves were an exact copy of Crimson's. Whenever the two of us 
would play, we would use the exact same moves right until the very 
end. When the game drew to a close, we were down to one king 
each, with a single unit staring them down. 


"Looks like sudden death," | said. 
"You know the rules for sudden death?" Asked Carracosta. 
| took a coin out of the treasure bag. 


"Call it," | said. 


"Heads," said Carracosta. 


| tossed the coin up in the air and caught it. | placed the coin on my 
other wrist and covered it with my hand. 


(Time for a little test.) 

"Are you sure you want to stay with heads?" 
"Yes." 

| revealed the coin. Heads. 

"Go on. Do it," | said. 


Carracosta looked indecisive for once. Hesitant even, to end the 
game. Suddenly, Carracosta moved his Excadrill away from my king. 


"| Knew you couldn't do it," | said, tossing the coin at him. He caught 
the coin and carefully examined it. 


"Wait a minute!" Shouted Carracosta. 


"Too late. Your king is dead," | said, defeating his king with my lone 
Tynamo and winning the game. 


Carracosta, suddenly enraged, stormed around the table and 
grabbed my neck. 


"You used a double-sided coin! You let me win the toss! Why!?" 
"A test," | said simply, "where can | find Crimson?" 


Carracosta spat in disdain over being tricked. Finally, he released 
me. 


"If you wish to find her, start something. She'll find you." 


| nodded my head, collected the cloth once more and left the cottage 
without another word. 


" lf you wish to find her, start something. She'll find you." 


Those words rang in my head as | walked. | walked into the busiest 
part of the Black Market, the bazaar. One Pokémon in particular 
caught my attention, a Mimikyu. 


"Shadow Claw!" 


My attack caught Mimikyu completely off-guard. Sending it sprawling 
into the crowd. Mimikyu quickly recovered and shot out of the crowd 

toward me. Only with a broken neck as | busted its incredibly poorly 

drawn disguise. 


"What's the big idea, meat?" 
"Sorry, | thought you were a Pikachu." 


Mimikyu began shaking violently. Dark flames began to ignite all over 
his body. Then, large, black claws emerged from underneath the 
disguise. 


"I'M GONNA KILL YOU!" 


Mimikyu leapt toward me, claws outstretched. | dove to the side, 
making Mimikyu accidentally attack a Seviper. 


"Oh, uh, sorry," said Mimikyu. 
"Poison Tail!" 


Mimikyu was launched into a Hariyama. Soon, the whole bazaar 
erupted into an all-out brawl. Pokemon were hitting, biting and 
clawing at each other and merchants were desperately trying to 
protect wares. | had managed to avoid most of the chaos by slipping 
away into a nearby alley. 


"Didn't get me any closer to my goal, but | feel much better now." 


In the midst of that brawl, | could've sworn | caught a glimpse of a 
Salazzle. 


"A Salazzle, could it-? Nah. Probably just my imagination." 


Suddenly, out of nowhere, | was jumped. Literally. Someone jumped 
off a nearby building and plowed me into the ground. 


" Looks like we found our troublemaker." 
" Nighty night.” 


| didn't have time to see who was talking before a rag was placed 
over my face and my consciousness faded. 


"| think he's waking up." 


My consciousness slowly returned. As | awoke, | became aware of a 
pressure around my arms and chest. | opened my eyes to find that | 
have been bound with rope to a chair and my mouth had been 
gagged with some sort of linen cloth binding a small, plastic ball. 


"Gagh!" | gagged as | was socked in the stomach. 
"You like that, freak?" Asked someone while pulling my head back. 


That blue head. It was a Sawk that punched me. A Poliwrath stood 
behind him with a bucket of what | hoped was water. 


Poliwrath grabbed by head and forced it into the water. | sputtered 
and gagged as | was waterboarded until Sawk pulled my head back. 


"The don doesn't take kindly to troublemakers," said Sawk as he 
punched me again. 


(The don? Shadow Saber! | had completely forgotten about Milly's 
warning!) 


| was punched and waterboarded for the next half hour. | even took a 
few blows to the face, causing blood to get in my eyes. So, | couldn't 
see anything when the door suddenly burst open. 

“ Boss!" 

(Boss? Must be the don himself!) 

" This the one?" 


(That voice! It can't be!) 


" Yeah. Thought we'd have some fun with the mask-wearing freak 
first.” 


| could feel the don getting closer to me. | could feel the don's breath 
on my blood-caked face. 


" Rag." 
The don began cleaning my face with the rag. | blinked the 
remaining blood away and beheld a cute yellow face. A face trimmed 


with a fringe of black hair. The hair continued towards the back, 
ending in two large horns that resembled a massive maw. 


The don gasped and dropped the rag when they saw my face. 


"Those eyes! That mask! Argyle? Is that you?" Asked the Mawile, 
ripping off my gag in a hurry. 


"Hey, babe," | replied. 


"Listen here, you!" Yelled Poliwrath, dropping the bucket and 
grabbing my throat, "you will not talk that way to-!" 


"His girlfriend?" Asked Shadow Saber (AKA Crimson), an angry 
ScOowl appearing on her face. 


"What?" Asked Poliwrath, loosening his grip on my throat. 


"That's my boyfriend's neck you're grabbing." 


Poliwrath and Sawk's eyes got really big and Poliwrath released my 
neck in a hurry. 


"Saber! Please! We didn't mean-!" Stuttered Sawk. 
"Abomasnow! Get in here! You too, Scizor!" 


The door opened again and a massive pine tree walked in, followed 
by a metallic insect. 


"Send these two morons to the Pits." 
"Boss! Be reasonable!" Pleaded Poliwrath. 
"Be grateful | don't kill the both of you on the spot!" 


Abomasnow and Scizor dragged the two terrified Pokemon out the 
door. We stared at the vacant spot for a good while before Crimson 
suddenly embraced and kissed me. | returned the kiss and we let our 
lips linger for some time before Crimson broke it off. 


"Let me get you out of those ropes." 
"That'd be nice." 


Crimson quickly disappeared behind me and began fiddling with the 
knot. Soon, | felt my bonds loosen and the ropes fell to the ground. 


"Thanks for the assist, Crimson." 


"Argyle, you know you don't have to call me that," said Crimson, "use 
my real name." 


"As you wish, Jessie." 


Jessie flashed that cute smile I'd grown to love and handed me an 
Oran Berry, which | quickly devoured. 


"I'm so sorry about my men." 

"It's fine. They weren't anywhere near breaking me." 
"Look who's become a tank," Jessie snickered. 
"Want to see my cannon?" 

"That can wait. How did you know where I'd be?" 
"Call ita hunch," | said, "where's my bag?" 


"You mean the Treasure Bag you nicked? It's over there, on that 
table." 


Jessie directed my gaze to an end table off in the corner of the room. 
The Treasure Bag was sitting on top of the table, like she said. | 
walked over to the bag and rifled through it. Everything was in place. 
The Crown of Plenty as well as the black cloth that led me here. 
(Guess | should ask about that.) 

"Argyle, | Know you. This isn't a social call, is it?" 


"Jessie, what has happened here?" 


"What are you talking about? Nothing happened. Other than that 
debacle in the bazaar, that is." 


| took the cloth with the red Murkrow on it and shown it to her. 
Jessie's face lit up as soon as she seen it. 


"My Mark! | knew it would find its way to you!" 
"This was for me?" 


"| had all my gang wear one. | hoped you'd recognize my Mark and 
come to find me. Where'd you find it?" 


"Wreath City." 


Jessie's enthusiasm and happiness just faded instantly. She hung 
her head low for the longest time before she spake again, her voice 
barely a whisper. 


"So, you saw it?" 

"Yes. I've come seeking answers. What happened?" 

"Can we go for a walk? | need to clear my head," said Jessie. 
| nodded and followed her out of the room. 


(She definitely knows something. What could've done that to my 
girl?) 


We walked through the Black Palace (the place the don resides) in 
solemn silence. | didn't look around this time, so don't expect a 
description. My gaze was focused entirely on Jessie. The only other 
thing | noticed was her gang eyeing me suspiciously as | passed by, 
but since | was with Jessie, they didn't bother us. Eventually, Jessie 
stopped atop a balcony. A balcony with a great view over the entire 
Black Market. She leaned over the railing and looked over the city. 


"When Carracosta informed me that he'd found a Sneasel who 
followed our game as closely as possible, | just couldn't believe it," 
said Jessie suddenly. 


| took my place beside her. 


"Five years we've been apart and not a peep," said Jessie, "and like 
a dream, you show up. Do you know what it was like for me all that 
time!? I've had to do things. Things I'm not proud of. Where were 
you!? Why did it take you so long to come back!? What were you 
do-?" 


"Saving your life," | said plainly. 


"What?" Said Jessie, taken aback by my comment. 
"When those thieves attacked us, | told you to run." 
"And | did." 


"| became the distraction. They followed me halfway across the 
continent." 


Jessie was now listening intently. 

"| eventually lost them somewhere around Treasure Town. | returned 
back here and checked all of your usual haunts but you 
disappeared." 


"| was kidnapped by a gang," Jessie explained, "the leader took me 
as his... toy. | had to do despicable things just to stay alive." 


| hugged her. 
"| had no idea." 


"I'm alright now. | eventually got the nerve to drug the leader and... 
ended my predicament." 


Jessie paused. 


"The other gang members soon found out | did it. | thought they 
would kill me, but..." 


"They made you leader." 


"Yeah. Under my leadership, we went from one failed mission to 
another until we made our way here to the Black Market. Here we 
found success. Then, | found you. You don't know what it means to 
me to have you back." 


"I'm sorry for making you wait so long, Jessie," | said hugging her 
tighter, "I can't stay long, though." 


"Why not?" 


| reached into the Treasure Bag and pulled out the Crown of Plenty. 
Jessie gasped when she seen the Crown. 


"That looks like the Crown of Plenty!" 

"It is. | swiped it from lronwell Stronghold." 

"So that was you! | suspected as much," said Jessie, "| sent some of 
my gang to retrieve you once I'd received word about the chaos 


there, but the report | got back was... unnerving." 


Jessie broke off the hug and cast her gaze to the stalactites on the 
ceiling of the cavern the Black Market was built into. 


"The fortress was in ruins and the survivors... were in such a state of 
panic, they didn't notice my men. They were weeping and 
screaming. Screaming about death from Wreath City." 

"What happened to the survivors?" 


"We decided to... end their misery. They were damaged on the 
psychological level. We had no choice." 


" Death from Wreath City," | repeated, "what's going on here?" 

"| decided to check that one out personally," said Jessie, "Other than 
the... obvious problem, we found a pool of death behind a closed 
door." 


"| know. There was something there." 


"Our culprit, | think. | found some documents detailing that they 
recently found some sort of egg or cocoon. They immediately 
decided it was dangerous and decided to seal it away and put the 
entire city in lockdown." 


(That must be when Noctow/l arrived.) 


"So, whatever was in that cocoon is awake?" 
"It would appear so." 


"What happened to it? Why isn't it paving a road of destruction 
everywhere?" 


"| don't know. That's the real unnerving part." 


"GGGRRRAAAGH"" | yelled out as an intense pain erupted inside 
my body.’ 

My vision changed suddenly. I'd seen a single flying wyvern, a 
wyvern of the darkest night with an underside of a deep blood red. 


The image both made me attracted to its beauty and horrified by the 
pure malice it expelled. Then, all at once the vision faded. 


" Argyle! Argyle!" 


My vision returned to me and | found myself on the ground, being 
shaken awake by Jessie. 


(Did | collapse?) 
"Jessie. | think I'm fine." 
Jessie helped me back up. 


"I'm glad. You screamed out suddenly and grabbed your mask. Then 
you fell. What happened?" 


(Zygarde? Do you recognize that Pokémon’) 


"Yveltal," | said, the name just popping into my head, "Yveltal did 
this." 


"Who's Yveltal?" 


"No clue. Zygarde seems to know." 


"Zygarde?" 
"Oh, crap, | let that slip, didn't 1?" 
Jessie remained quiet, obviously waiting for an explanation. 


"A lot of things have happened in these five years," | explained, "it all 
began with this." 


| pointed at the mask. 

"You know, I've never seen you without that." 

"You haven't?" | asked in surprise, "| could show you." 
"Let me do it." 

| stopped he as she was about to touch it. 

"Only if you're sure. You may not like what you see.” 
"Argyle, | love you. Nothing will ever change that." 


| nodded and let her continue. She slowly unbuckled the straps and 
pulled the mask off. 


"Argyle? What?" 

Now unmasked, Jessie had to take a few steps back. 
"It happened long before we met. When | was a child." 
"Tell me the story. If you can." 

"I'm over it. The thing is-" 


Then, without warning, a large, loud explosion sounded from the 
midst of the Black Market. It nearly knocked me off the balcony. 


"What's the meaning of this!? Interrupting our moment!" Jessie 
shouted over the balcony. 


| quickly took the mask back and put it back on. When | did, | closed 
my eyes and opened only my left green eye. With Zygarde's power, 
my sight went to the midst of the chaos. The Pokemon I'd seen, | 
recognized instantly. 

"Dante! Pyra! They've found me!" 

"Who?" 

"They're after the Crown. They want to kill me!" 


“Don't worry, my gang-" 


"Won't be enough," | interrupted, "| Know them. They're persistent 
when angry." 


"What's the plan?" 
"| need to-" 


It was Jessie's turn to interrupt, by grabbing my arm, right where it 
was bound. 


"This is my home and you're my man," said Jessie sternly, " /‘m part 
of this too." 


| didn't bother arguing with her. After all, | Knew | wouldn't win. 
"Okay. Are there any other ways out of here?" 


"Multiple. | think | Know what you have planned. | would recommend 
the sewers." 


| chucked at that. 


"Sewers and | are becoming the best of friends. Where is the 
entrance?" 


"You can get there by heading north along the stream by 
Carracosta's place." 


"Right, now-" 


The doors burst open and, much to my surprise, Sal and Snow 
walked onto the balcony. 


"Who are you? What are you doing in my palace!?" Screamed 
Jessie. 


"We'll explain later," said Snow. 
"What's going on out there?" Asked Sal. 


"Danté and Pyra are here!" | said, "we've got to lead them away! 
Snow! You and Sal go with Jessie! She knows the plan!" 


| climbed up onto the railing. 
"Get down from there!" Said Snow, "what are you doing!?" 


| placed the Crown of Plenty on my head and the Treasure Bag back 
on my shoulder. 


"Baiting the trap." 


With those words, | leapt off the balcony. Using several wall jumps 
and other parkour stuff, | landed safely on the ground. 


(Time to test this out.) 
"Icy Wind!" 


| blew a chilly wind at the ground causing it to freeze instantly. 
Afterward, | got on the ice and then called upon the power of Agility. 


Using these two moves in concert, | basically speed skated all the 
way to where Danté and Pyra were spotted. When | arrived, various 
stalls were on fire and the various vengeful Pokémon were fighting a 
familiar Incineroar and Houndoom. 

"Not gonna lie," said Pyra, "I love our job. Fire Fang!" 


Pyra bit a Flapple with viscously burning teeth. Danté punched a 
Hawlucha clear over a nearby building. 


"We're wasting too much time," said Danté, "Argyle will slip away 
again." 


"Aww, I'm touched. You missed me," | mocked. 

All heads turned to me. | could practically feel Pyra's anger rising. 
"YOU! Found you, twerp!" Said Pyra. 

"He has the Crown!" Said Danté. 

"A Crown you'll never be able to touch," | mocked again, "bye." 
With those words, | ran away. 

"GET BACK HERE!" 


| ran through the streets of the city, slowly heading to the sewers. As 
| ran, | made sure to dart in and out of streets, making it look like | 
was trying to lose them. When | drew near to the sewers, | seen Sal 
waving me on into the sewer. She ran into the sewer ahead of me 
and | followed. 


Sal and | ran through the sewers together, followed closely behind by 
Our pursuers. With Agility, we got enough distance between us for 
Sal to talk. 


"We're approaching a junction. You take the left, I'll take the right," 
whispered Sal, "we told Jessie about your foresight. Follow that to 


meet up with her. She'll tell you the rest of the plan." 


| did as instructed and ran until we got to the junction, then | 
immediately shot off to the left hall. 


" You can't run forever!" 


| glanced behind me and with Zygarde's sight, found only Dante 
following me. 


(Sal got Pyra. | was afraid of that.) 


| shook the thought from my head and focused on the task at hand. 
Through my green eye, I'd seen Jessie around a few twists and turns 
ahead. 


(How is this sewer practical!?) 
| Kept running past where Jessie was, but she quickly caught up. 


"We're almost to the trap," whispered Jessie, "on the walls there are 
Woobat marks. Follow the red ones to reach Snow. She's waiting by 
the trap. It is up to the two of you to spring the trap." 


"What about you?" | whispered. 


"That Salazzle and | will be leading them to you. Just worry about 
yourself. The girls know their parts." 


We ran and ran until | could practically feel Danté catching up to us. 


"Good luck!" Said Jessie before doing an about-face and running 
toward Danté. 


| forced myself to let her go back and continued running. On the 

walls, there were distinct heart-shaped marks of various colors. | 
followed what had the greatest number of red ones on my way to 
Snow. When | found her, oddly enough, she was sitting down. 


"Wait!" She said, "we wait here." 
| found my place beside her and started to catch my breath. 
"So... this trap?" 


"Just ahead. It's a sudden drop. Jessie said it leads to the deep 
sewers. She didn't say much else." 


"What are we waiting for?" 
"Your recovery. You can't make the jump if you're tired." 


"So that's the reason for the run-around! We're trying to wear them 
out." 


Snow nodded. After a few more minutes, | stood back up. 
"| think I'm ready now. Let's go." 


Snow led me to a causeway behind her. It was a bit difficult to see in 
the dark, but | noticed a large waterfall of sewage in front of us. 


"About ten meters across, according to Jessie," said Snow, "can you 
make it?" 


"A bit late to ask me that now," | said, "it's further than I've ever had 
to jump before, but | think | can make it. And you?" 


"No problem." 
"| need some set-up time." 
"Hurry. We don't have a lot of that." 


As quickly as | could, | used Icy Wind to freeze the sewage solid and 
make a little ramp on our side. | then made a long ice slide leading 
up to the pit. 


" STOP THERE, ARGYLE!" 

| jumped at the noise. Dante and Pyra had already caught up. 
"Sorry, not on my list of priorities," | said, "Now, Snow! Agility!" 

| jumped on the ice slide and slip-slided away. 

"Get back here!" Shouted Pyra, "woah!" 

By the "woah!", | knew that Pyra literally stumbled upon the slide. 
Our little game of chase came to an end when | ramped into the air 
and landed with a stumble on the other side of the pit. Dante fell 
down the unseen pit and Pyra, amusingly, ramped off the ice 
backwards and after a little airtime, fell into the pit as well. 

"| HATE YOU!" Yelled Pyra as she fell. 

"Where's Snow?" 

" Over here!" 

Snow was using her powers of ice to create little patches of ice 
underneath her paws. She was using this ice to walk on the side of 
the walls of the causeway. 

"Show off," | said. 

"Look who's talking, Johnny Blaze." 

We both shared a laugh at that. 

"We should probably make a bridge for Sal," | said. 

"Agreed." 


Snow and | combined our icy powers to make a narrow ice bridge 
connecting one side of the pit to the other. We had barely finished 


before Sal and Jessie were walking toward us led by a flame of Sal's 
own creation. 


“There you are," said Sal. 


"Careful," said Snow, "we made a bridge over to this side, but it's 
narrow and slick." 


Sal and Jessie joined us after crossing the bridge. They were 
extremely meticulous in their approach so as not to fall off the ice. 
After they crossed, Jessie wrapped her maw-like horns around the 


bridge and bit down. With a crack and a crunch, the bridge collapsed 
and fell into the pit and raw sewage below. 


"Why'd you do that!?" Asked Snow ‘calmly’, "Argyle and | worked 
very hard on that!" 


"To block pursuit," replied Jessie, "the smell and hostile Poison types 
down there won't stop them forever." 


"Agreed. Let's get out of here," | said. 

"The exit is just down here." 

Jessie led us down the causeway to an ancient stone spiral staircase 
leading up. She headed up without hesitation, opened up a trap door 
and out into a grassy field. 

"Sun, you are my best friend," said Snow. 


"I'm covered in sewer water," complained Sal. 


"There is an onsen run by my gang just a few clicks east of here,” 
said Jessie, "let's get cleaned off there." 


"No complaints here," said Sal. 


With that, our team set off for the onsen. 


Chapter 23 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 23: Deathmark 


After half an hour of travel, we made it to the onsen that Jessie's 
gang was running. It was a large rotunda made of finely cut bamboo. 
Surrounding it on all sides, were privacy fences made of the same 
bamboo. You could practically feel the heat from the hot springs 
behind. Pokémon of all shapes and sizes were chatting on the 
cobblestone path leading to the onsen from the nearby dirt road. 
Apparently, there was a line to get in. 


"We gotta wait in line!?" Snow said in disbelief, "the sewer gunk is 
gonna crust over at this rate!" 


"Do you realize who | am?" Asked Jessie, "| am far too important 
around here to use the front door." 


Jessie led us around back to a hidden entrance. She quickly tapped 
in a secret code and the door opened. 


"| had the foresight to have a hidden entrance for just this scenario." 


We entered into the building and right into a locker room. | placed 
the Crown of Plenty and the Treasure Bag into a locker and closed it. 


"Snow, are you sure you don't want me to take off your jewelry?" 
Asked Sal. 


My eyes went back to the Glaceon's ears, all pierced with various 
golden earrings and chains. 


"I'm sure. | never remove them." 


After the lockers, Jessie leads us through an adjacent door and into 
a shower room. Though the shower is little more than a Pokémon- 


made waterfall with bars of soap nearby. | reached for a blue soap 
bar, but Jessie snatched it away before | could reach. 


"Get under that waterfall," she said, "I'll clean you." 

| did as asked and Jessie got to work, rubbing the soap all over me 
and scrubbing my body with a rag. This is the first time I've ever had 
anyone wash me. It was uncomfortable. 

"Do you feel like we're third wheels here? Asked Sal. 


"Sal, could you wash me too? |... don't have arms," said Snow. 


Sal complied and began washing Snow with green soap. When 
Snow and | were clean of sewage, Jessie made me bathe her and 
Sal was saved for last as Jessie and | worked together to scrub her. 
Snow couldn't be bothered to do it at all. Lazy fox. 


After our shower, Jessie led us to our final stop, a small hot spring. 
We gratefully dipped into it and relaxed into the warmth. 


"Ahh... this feels great," sighed Snow happily. 

Jessie had her arms wrapped around me, practically hugging me in 
the spring. Snow was laying on the other side of me, off to the right, 
soaking up the warmth. Sal was a bit further off, on the opposite side 
of the spring. Apparently, she was uncomfortable with Jessie's 
displays of affection toward me. 

"So, Argyle,” Sal said finally, "you never introduced us to your friend.” 
"| haven't? | guess we were too occupied with fleeing for our lives." 


(Why is Sal looking at me like that? Did | do something? Why does 
she look so mad?) 


"Well, this leech here, her name is Jessie," | said pointing at her with 
my free hand, "the don of the Black Market and my girlfriend." 


"Girlfriend?" Asked Snow, "| thought that Emerald was your 
girlfriend." 


"Same," said Sal. 
"Hey! | may play the flirt, but I'm still loyal to my girl." 


"And you better remember that," said Jessie, pressing her finger 
threateningly to my heart. 


"How come you've never mentioned her?" Asked Sal. 


"We've been apart for five years," | replied calmly, "we were ona 
picnic date when we were beset by three thugs." 


"They said something about skulls and then attacked," said Jessie. 


"Let me guess, Argyle just had to be the hero and lure them away,” 
said Snow. 


"Yeah, he's always been that way," giggled Jessie, "could we end 
that story right there? | don't feel comfortable going any further." 


"Why? What happened?" Asked Snow. 
"The reason we lost track of each other," | replied, "I'll tell you later." 


"| guess | can see why she won't let you go now," said Sal, "but why 
didn't you try to find her earlier?" 


"| did! But then some things happened. | didn't want to pull her into 
this mess." 


Sal seemed to loosen up after that. Seriously, what was her 
problem? 


"Moving on with introductions," | said, changing the subject, "Jessie, 
the grouchy one over there is Salandra." 


"Sal. Call me Sal." 


"She's a drug dealer | met in prison. Long story," | said, cutting off 
Jessie before she had a chance to ask the question | knew she was 
about to. 


"To answer your question," said Sal, "no. | did not use my 
pheromones on him." 


"| didn't ask a question!" Said Jessie. 


"Look, | know the reputation my species has and | hate it," said Sal, 
getting visibly annoyed, "| Know what everyone thinks when they see 
me. | just want to be clear that I'm not like that." 


"Forgive me," said Jessie, "but why is a Salazzle following Argyle 
here if you don't have a thing for him?" 


For once, Sal seemed lost for words. It was a good long time before 
she spake once more. 


"| don't know. At first, | thought it was just because we became 
friends.” 


She paused. 


"| won't say that there's anything between us, but he's the only one 
whose looked at me like a normal Pokémon, not as a sex-crazed 
Salazzle. | guess you can say I'm just following out of curiosity." 


"Sorry, | was out of line." 


"It's not your fault. My species has brought this stigma upon 
ourselves. It's hard for a decent Salazzle to get anything done." 


"Well, before this gets any more depressing," | interjected, "this 
Glaceon is Snow, my half-sister." 


"Half-sister? You told me you were an only child." 


"Again, long story." 
"I'm an ex-pirate captain," Snow said gleefully, "Red Waves." 


"The Red Waves? I've heard about you. You're quite infamous over 
at the Median Sea." 


"I'm not surprised the gal in charge of the Black Market has heard of 
me." 


"Do you know that you have several crew members that have a bit of 
a crush on you?" 


"| kind of figured," Snow said with a sigh. 

"So, who were those two Pokémon chasing us?" Asked Jessie. 
"Dante and Pyra. They were my friends." 

"Were?" 

"It all started several months after | lost you. Those thugs continued 
to hound me that entire time. They almost had me when | was saved 
by those two. We hit it off and eventually started pulling off heists 
together." 

"Sounds like you were tight," said Jessie. 

"Until they burned down a city." 

"WHAT!? THEY BURNED DOWN A CITY!?" 


"Argyle, tell her the whole story,” said Sal, "you were the only one 
there." 


"Fine. | guess | should start at the beginning. When | met Emerald." 


From the trial, | let Jessie know everything that happened. From the 
time | met Officers Emerald and Sheriashuu to the assault on 


lronwell Stronghold. The time | visited my mother's grave to meeting 
Snow and braving the Devil's Gauntlet. Ending my story at the 
burning of Mystery City, my subsequent imprisonment and search for 
Dante and Pyra, catching us up to the present, leaving no detail out, 
except for the Time Gear and Lake of Origin. | did make a promise 
after all. 


"Wow. You've had quite the journey," said Jessie, "but now you're 
safe." 


"I'm never safe, not while those two are after me. The deep sewers 
will not stop them." 


"Then... I'm going with you! To keep you safe." 

"You can't. Get back to the Black Market. | don't want you involved," | 
said, "they've already seen me with you. Like it or not, I'm involved 
already. Ok, fine. | hate it when you're right." 

"Then, everything's settled!" Said Jessie. 

"Yes. | hate it when you argue like that." 

"Um, what just happened?" Asked Sal. 


"Oh, he can never win an argument with me," said Jessie. 


"So, | recite the entire argument | Know we will have," | said, "no use 
arguing when | know | will lose." 


"You two are perfect for each other," said Sal. 
" Look out below!" 


Something crashed into the water with a mighty splash. When the 
resulting geyser faded, we had a new Pokémon in our midst, 
Pelipper. 


"What is the meaning of this!? Interrupting our bath!" 


"Sorry! | have a letter for Glacier, the Glaceon! The hot spring air 
made me lose my lift. You two do not make a habit of being easy to 
find." 

"Wait, you're that Pelipper we met before!" | said. 

"Good to see you well," said Pelipper. 


Pelipper reached into his mail bag and handed Snow a letter, which 
she handed to me to open. 


"Looks like my crew is doing well," said Snow, reading the letter, 
"they've built a new ship, the Fat Floatzel." 


"The Fat Floatzel? Seriously?" Asked Sal. 

"| was the only one there with any sense of decorum it seems," said 
Snow, "they want me back. To help bring the Red Waves back to 
normal." 

"So, what will you do?" Asked Jessie. 

"Turn them down, for now," said Snow, "Argyle still needs me." 


"Do you have anything for me to deliver?" Asked Pelipper. 


"Let me draw up a letter real fast," said Jessie, releasing me and 
walking off back to the locker room. 


"So, what are we going to do about our other leeches?" Asked Snow. 


"They'll keep after us until we deal with them," | said, "we need a kill 
box." 


"You want to kill them!?" Asked Sal in surprise. 


"No, of course not! | want to lock them up like they did us," | said, 
kill box' is a term we in the larceny business use for a trap. A room 


that we've rigged to work for us even against overwhelming odds. A 
place to confront them." 


"Hmm... then | would suggest Loramarr Palace. It's an old palace on 
an island just off the coast of Blizzard Island. It's where | used to 
make my product at,” said Sal. 


"How long will it take to get there?" Asked Snow. 


“Two weeks to get to shore," said Sal, "and then factor in travel by 
boat." 


"Snow, can we borrow your crew?" | asked. 
Snow smirked at that. 
"Who do you think you're talking to?" Asked Snow. 


"I'll go write the letters,” | said, joining Jessie in the locker room. We 
wrote our letters and handed all three to Pelipper. He put them in his 
bag and then flew off. More carefully this time. 


"What was the third letter for?" Asked Jessie. 
"For Emerald. So that she wouldn't worry about us." 


After our bath, we left, heading west. We would have to go north 
around the top of the Median Mountain Range and then south to 
south west to reach the port of Isatar, the only port on the continent 
anywhere near Blizzard Island. 


" Finally. Finally made it." 
"That voice!" | said. 
"No. It couldn't be! They couldn't be out already!" Said Jessie. 


We cautiously walked to the source of the voice. We found the 
speaker crouched next to a broken pipe sticking out of a mountain, a 


dead Feraligatr at his feet. An Incineroar, covered head to toe in rank 
sewage water. Next to him, panting was a Houndoom, covered in 
that same sewage. 

"| am going to rip his neck off," panted Pyra. 

"We need him alive," said Dante. 


"Not if | have anything to say about it," said Pyra. 


"Either way, we've wasted too much time. Those Pokémon put up a 
nasty fight. Now Argyle is probably miles ahead of-" 


Dante caught on to us, looking right into my eyes. 
"Let's go!" | said, dragging the girls off in a hurry. 
"Was that... Argyle!?" 

" Argyle!? Where?" 

" Just over that hill! After him! Quick!" 


Suddenly, the pursuit was back on. 


Chapter 24 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 24: The Hunt for a Traitor 


Five days. It has been five days since we parted ways with Argyle. 
There hasn't been a peep from him since. Slowbro and | made a 
habit of checking in on Miltank for word of Argyle, Sal and Snow, but 
nothing. It was about 10am, right after Miltank's bar closed that she 
came running up to Slowbro and |. 


"Miltank? What's wrong?" | asked. 
"It's Argyle. We've got a letter." 


Slowbro and | nodded to each other and we walked to the cellar 
room of Miltank’'s bar. 


"SO, what's the letter say?" Asked Slowbro, helping himself to the 
contents of a keg. 


"Argyle's okay, but those two you were talking about were in the 
Black Market, waiting for him," said Miltank. 


"We need to go save him!" | said, starting to run. 


"No," said Miltank, stopping me in my tracks, "Argyle says they will 
take care of them. He wants you to take care of another matter." 


"What?" 


"He believes that there is some link between those two and Team 
PWNK and suggests you look into that. Also... there's one other 
thing." 


Miltank walks to a keg and pours herself a glass. She downs the 
whole thing in one gulp. Rather impressive since she chugged vodka 
in a beer glass. 


"The thing that ended Wreath City. It was a Pokémon named 
Yveltal." 


"Yveltal?" 


"Don't know, but Argyle suspects that Yveltal is also linked to Team 
PWNK." 


"Wait, it may just be the booze talking," began Slowbro, "but what if 
your Mienshao friend is also linked to Team PWNK?" 


"| doubt it," | replied, "Sheriashuu is not a Dark type." 


"Even so, it Seems Team PWNK might be at the center of all this," 
said Slowbro, "it's worth checking out." 


"What proof does Argyle have about this?" | asked. 


"He doesn't say. You'll probably have to wait until you meet him 
again to ask. Remember, he's on the run right now." 


"Right. Argyle is taking care of his former friends; we should handle 
my friend." 


"Where to first?" Asked Slowbro. 


"The police archives. Maybe there's a cold case we can use to help 
us find her." 


We bade Miltank goodbye and returned to the 46th precinct. The 
precinct was busy at this time. Many officers were taking care of 
tracking outlaws or many other day-to-day duties. Since the town 
burned down, many of the police resources were devoted to tracking 
down Danté, Pyra and Sheriashuu, the culprits behind the event. 
Fortunately, because of this, no one would be looking at cold cases. 
It was no problem to slip into the basement archives relatively 
unnoticed. 


The police archives of Mystery Town looked like any other archives 
you'd see on a cold case tv show. It was a huge room filled with 
metal shelves, upon each sat rows of white cardboard boxes. 


"Any idea where we should start looking?" Asked Slowbro, "| don't 
want to spend all day here." 


"Actually, | do. A cold case that's always haunted my memory." 


| walked a few shelves down and, right at the corner, | found the box 
| was looking for. | set the box down on nearby table and opened it. 


"Silvamaii, Sylveon," said Slowbro, reading the info on the side of the 
box, "homicide. Status: unsolved. What's so special about a 
Sylveon?" 


"It's not the case itself, but rather the details behind it. It's the site of 
my greatest failure as a detective." 


"You arrested an innocent man?" 

"No. Thank Arceus that hasn't happened to me yet." 

"Then what?" 

"Silvamaii was found dead in her home. | was assigned to this case." 
"What happened?" 

"Well, it started out a burglary gone wrong. Jewelry out of place, 
gems missing, left in a hurry, that sort of thing. We finally tracked 
down the killer, Sableye." 

"Sounds pretty straightforward." 

"This is where things got... odd. We moved in to arrest him, but he 
got away. He kept committing more robberies and murders and 


evading the law. He knew where we would be and when. Like he had 
police training." 


| paused. 


"Then to top it all off, our only witness took a turn for the crazy. He 
kept cackling and saying the phrase: Yveltal. You're all gonna die." 


"What happened then?" 


"| suspected we had a mole, so | started a mole hunt at this and 
several other precincts, but the mole and our Sableye just 
disappeared.” 


"What!?" 


"We found Sableye a week later, dead in a ditch. But the mole was 
nowhere to be found." 


"Let me guess, you didn't suspect your officer friend back then, but 
you do now." 


"She was attending the police academy back then and we never 
thought a trainee would be capable of this." 


"Police academy, you say?" 

"Yes," | answered, "why?" 

"Fighting types have very strict training programs. Most of them 
anyway," said Slowbro, "the more monk-ish fighters like Meinshaos 
undergo what's known as ritual training. Is there anywhere your 
friend would go often when she was off-duty?" 


This was surprisingly insightful coming from Slowbro. 


"The only thing | can think of is that she would always try to get me 
to vacation with her at Mt. Eclipse. She said there was some sort of 
resort there." 


"Mt. Eclipse? I've never heard of it... unless..." 


Without a further word, Slowbro "ran" out of the archives and up the 
stairs. 


"Slowbro?" 

| followed behind and quickly found Slowbro shoving officers aside. 
"Oi! You're not supposed to-!" 

Slowbro cut Officer Fearow off by shoving his Minican in his face. 
"One more word and it's Sludge Bomb for you." 

Slowbro continued on until he stopped at a board displaying a map 
of the entire continent. The map was covered in pictures and yarn 
liking different points on the map. The pictures were of different 
places that Sheriashuu (and the duo Argyle is dealing with) had 
visited frequently. His eyes studied the map and eventually Slowbro 
had settled on a point. 


"There! The Peaks of Pain! | believe this is the Mt. Eclipse she spoke 
of," said Slowbro. 


"What is he talking-" began Officer Arcanine before | cut him off. 
"What makes you say that?" 

"Some months ago, this mountain range was used by various 
Pokémon. They liked to meditate here. Then, one day, the Peaks 
turned into a Mystery Dungeon, without warning or reason." 

"He's right," said Officer Elektross, "| was sent there recently, but the 
Pokémon there are so aggressive now. | couldn't take three steps in 
without getting attacked." 

"Perfect place for someone to hide from the law," said Slowbro. 


"| get the picture," | replied with a sigh, "let's go." 


"We'll all go," said deputy Lairon. 
"No. If we take too many officers, it will scare Sheriashuu off," | said. 
"Take us then," said Officer Zebstrika. 


"We can get you there way faster than walking," said Officer 
Rapidash. 


"It looks pretty far away," said Slowbro, "three weeks at least." 

"We can make it in four days," said Officer Zebstrika confidently. 
With no further arguments, Slowbro and | hopped on Officers 
Zebstrika and Rapidash respectively. We rode out of Mystery City to 
the Peaks of Pain. We only stopped to eat or sleep. 

"So, how's Argyle?" Asked Rapidash. 

It was day three of travel. We had made camp in an old cluster of 
pine. Slowbro was cleaning his Minican and Zebstrika was sitting on 
a nearby boulder, keeping watch. Rapidash was laying on the grass 
next to me, winded after a long day of running. 


"We expected to see him with you," continued Rapidash. 


"We parted ways," | replied, "he found Danté and Pyra and is 
currently dealing with them." 


"You know he's running," said Zebstrika, "that's what that little 
coward always does." 


"Even so, | hope he makes it through alright," said Rapidash, "he's a 
thief, sure, but he's a good sort." 


"| for one hope he never comes back," said Zebstrika. 


"What do you have against Sempai?" 


"Sempai?" Asked Zebstrika, "what's with him?" 
"No idea," | said simply. 


"Zebstrika and Officer Noctowl were lovers," explained Rapidash, 
"she disappeared some time back." 


Slowbro and | looked at each other in shock. 

"He always blamed your thief friend for it," continued Rapidash. 
"She's dead," said Zebstrika bluntly, "| can feel it." 

"Zebstrika, a while ago we-" 

| shushed Slowbro before he could finish that sentence. 


"No, Emerald, let him speak," said Zebstrika, leaping off the boulder 
and joining us, "| want to hear what happened to her." 


With a heavy heart, Slowbro and | informed Zebstrika about what 
happened in Wreath City and the identity of the one who Argyle had 
suspected had done it: Yveltal. 

"| see..." said Zebstrika, "who is this Yveltal?" 


"| won't go into details at Argyle's behest," | explained, "but Argyle 
got a vision of it and received its name. He knew nothing else." 


"Wait, Emerald, can't you see the future?" Asked Rapidash, "try to 
find Yveltal." 


"Oh! | completely forgot | could do that!" 
| quickly got my flaming stick ready and gazed deeply into the flame. 


| thought of Yveltal and the devastation it brought to Wreath City. The 
vision | got was nothing short of horrific. 


| had seen a massive black and red wyvern erupting out of the 
ground. This wyvern, whom | assumed to be Yveltal, found a nearby 
city and began to attack without warning. It fired a crimson and black 
beam from its body and proceeded to level the city. 

The screams of agony | heard, and watching the citizens die will 
haunt me to my dying breath. It was so horrific, that | had to end the 
vision prematurely, something | usually never do. 


When the vision ended, | found myself on all fours, panting heavily 
and covered in a cold sweat. 


" Emerald!" 
" Emerald! You're shaking!" 
" Snap out of it!" 


| couldn't tell who was saying what. | was that distraught. Eventually, 
| found myself back in reality, getting my shock treated by the others. 


"Emerald, what happened?" Asked Rapidash. 


"| saw Yveltal attacking Wreath City," | said, still shaken, “all that 
death, and those screams." 


"Sorry | suggested that," said Rapidash, apologetically. 
"Don't. | can't control what visions | see." 


"Try something else," said Zebstrika, "how about Argyle? See what's 
in his future." 


"| guess that's safe," | said, shakily picking up the burning stick once 
more. 


Gazing into the flame, | thought of Argyle. The image | got was... 
explicit. 


"Okay, that vision | don't feel comfortable explaining at all." 
| returned the stick into its proper place in my tail. 
"Emerald, your face is red," said Slowbro. 

"It is not!" | said defensively, "I'm going to bed!" 


The next day we had arrived at the Peaks of Pain, aka Mt. Eclipse. 
The Peaks looked more like spikes than mountains. The mountains 
were perfect conical shapes. It looked entirely unnatural. 


"So, this mountain range is a Mystery Dungeon?" Asked Zebstrika. 


"According to what Inkay told me," said Slowbro, "I've never actually 
been here myself." 


"We've got hostiles, ten o' clock," | said. 


The hostiles in question, a gang of Scrafty, were defeated in short 
order. 


"If there are hostile Pokémon out here, what is it like inside?" Asked 
Rapidash. 


"Only one way to find out," | replied. 


With those words, our trio of officers and one pirate walked into the 
Mystery Dungeon. The dungeon was full of Fighting, Flying and 
Psychic type Pokémon, as to be expected, but also a surprising 
number of Dark types. We had eventually made it to the deepest part 
of the Dungeon and found something we had not expected to see. 


A huge building made of solid iron. The building resembled a three- 
dimensional trapezoid, surrounded on four sides with tall towers and 
painted entirely in black. Overtop the black paint, various graffiti 
covers the entire building from top to bottom. Without the building, 
various Dark type Pokémon were guarding the entrance. 


"This looks like a Team PWNK stronghold," said Rapidash, "I'd 
recognize the horrid graffiti anywhere." 


"This alone proves Sheriashuu is linked to Team PWNK," said 
Zebstrika. 


"Let's not jump to conclusions," | said, "we need to get inside, but we 
can't do so without warrants." 


"You're really gonna let a few slips of paper stop you now?" Asked 
Slowbro, "good grief. | guess, / have to get you your warrants." 


"How? You're not a-" began Zebstrika. 
"Follow my lead." 
Slowbro marched right up to the front door, with us tailing him. 


"Halt!" Said a Liepard, "you are on Team PWNK territory! If you're 
not here to join us, kindly get lost." 


Slowbro pointed his Minican at the Liepard and launched a Sludge 
Bomb at the Liepard. Liepard ducked to get out of the way and then 
countered with Shadow Claw. Somehow, Slowbro spun out of the 
way, dodging the attack. Liepard continued past him and drew near 
to Rapidash. 


"Fire Blast!" 


Rapidash shot a five-pronged fire attack at Liepard, making him faint 
in one blow. 


"What the Voidlands was that, Slowbro!?" Shouted Rapidash. 
"Your warrant. He attacked an officer of the law." 


"Now we've got to search the entire facility," | replied with a smirk, "I 
like your style." 


"They're right!" Said Zebstrika, "it's just as good as a warrant. 
Perhaps even better." 


"Why did | have to be attacked?" Asked Rapidash. 


| used my telekinesis to contact the precinct and let them know what 
happened. 


"| let the station know what happened," | explained, "they're sending 
officers to purge the place." 


"Good girl," said Zebstrika, "now, let's find Sheriashuu." 


We entered the Team PWNK stronghold. We went from room to 
room, beating up anyone we found. Surprisingly, it wasn't only Dark 
types here, but representatives of all types. Nothing but hostiles 
anywhere. That is, until we got to a record room. 


"Who would've guessed we'd be walking into a LITERAL 
FORTRESS!?" Said Rapidash, "way to go, pirate." 


"Okay, maybe not the most well-thought-out plan," said Slowbro. 
"Emerald, over here," said Zebstrika. 


Zebstrika brought my attention to a stack of files laying by 
themselves on a nearby table. 


"Maybe these papers will tell us where our traitor is." 

After a bit of searching, | found a list of recent Team PWNK recruits. 
Dante and Pyra were easily found printed on the page. Sheriashuu 
was nowhere to be found however. Then, on the next page, | found 
something. 


"Seems Team PWNK recently sent a high-ranking member to the 
port town of Isatar. Could be her," | said. 


"Just grab everything and let's go!" Said Rapidash. 


Slowbro and | gathered whatever files we could carry from the room 
and stuffed them in my bag. Our little party then high-tailed it out of 
there. Our next goal was clear, the port town of Isatar. 


Chapter 25 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 25: The Day the Earth Stood Still 


Two weeks had passed since | had first broken off from Emerald and 
Slowbro. A lot has happened in that time. | was reunited with my 
girlfriend, Jessie. Danté and Pyra shown up and now we are running 
from certain death with Sal and Snow in tow. We have been running 
non-stop for nearly two full weeks with barely any time to rest. 
Luckily, our pursuers didn't stop to wash the raw sewage off of them, 
So we could always smell them coming. 


"Just what kind of stamina do these guys have!?" Asked Snow at 
one point. 


"Just keep running," said Sal, "we're almost at Isatar. We can rest 
once we get on the boat." 


We followed Sal into town and that's were Snow took the lead. She 
led us through the town and onto the dock and into her crew's new 
ship: The Fat Floatzel. 


"Anchors away! Let go and hull to run free!" Shouted Snow, taking 
over the reins of command once more, "onwards to Loramarr!" 


The ship lurched away at once, leaving the port and the pursuing 
Pokémon behind. 


"This won't last. They'll follow us," | said. 

"That's the plan, remember," said Jessie, "now, | need a nice, long 
nap." Jessie grasped me by the shoulder and almost dragged me 
into the crew cabins. 


(That's it, I've lost control of my life.) 


Our group of four, sans Snow, eventually settled down in the crew 
cabins. | think Snow retired to the captain's cabin eventually. | had 
slept the entire trip. No sooner had | awoke, curled up with Jessie, 
when | heard the joyful cry from the deck. 

“Land, ho!" 


| shook Jessie awake, followed by Sal and we three emerged on the 
deck. We were greeted by an extremely cold wind. 


"Sleep well? Cold enough for you?" Asked Snow. 
"| feel fine," | said. 


"You weren't kidding when you said Blizzard Island," said Jessie, 
shivering. 


| hugged her to help keep her warm. 
"Thanks," said Jessie. 


"I'm a Fire type and even / feel chilly," said Sal, "strange. It seems 
colder here than | remember." 


"Well, you were in a desert prison for a few years," replied Snow as- 
a-matter-of-factly. 


"Speaking of which, why didn't the police seem to care that | 
escaped from prison?" Asked Sal. 


"That... is a good question, actually,” | replied. 


While we pondered this question, the crew dropped anchor, rooting 
the ship to the spot. 


“Captain Glacier!" Said a Swampert trundling up to us, "this is as 
close as we can get you. You'll have to take a dinghy the rest of the 
way." 


"It'll have to do," replied Snow, "as soon as we've cast off, make 
yourself scarce. We can't have you ruining the trap." 


"Leave your escape to us, Cap'n!" Said Swampert, "ya heard her 
lads!" 


We embarked in the dinghy and watched it lurch away as we made 
landfall. The island Loramarr was little more than a frozen spit of 
land with the frozen remains of a castle sitting smack-dab in the 
middle of it. 


"Why build a castle here?" Asked Jessie, "this land is worthless." 


"A relic from a bygone era," explained Sal, "back when war was on 
everyone's minds. This castle had just one function." 


"War," answered Snow. 


"Yeah, from what little documentation | found, it was built back when 
humans still existed." 


"The Angel War," | said, "I've heard of it, but isn't it just a myth?" 


Without a word, Sal checked underneath a rock and pulled out a... 
well, | don't know what it was. It looked like a small black cylinder, 
shaped sort of like a water spike Gigantamax Inteleon would use but 
with a smaller cylinder on top with a red glass bottom. Two smaller 
boxes hung from the bottom of the primary cylinder. There was a 
little spike hanging from the back box, which Sal moved a few times 
with her index finger. 


"Does this look like a myth to you?" Asked Sal. 
"What is that?" | asked. 


"A weapon, most likely," answered Sal, "I've tried it out a few times, 
but can't seem to get it to work." 


Sal returned the strange weapon to its place underneath the rock. 


"Either way, the past should stay in the past," said Sal changing the 
subject, "this is where | used to have my drug labs. | was busted 
once they found my pheromones in the drugs." 

Sal looked over my shoulder to the sea. 

"We don't have a lot of time," she said, "this way." 


Sal led us through the front doors, into the decrepit entry way and 
through the corridors and out into the biggest room, the throne room. 


"Will this do, Argyle?" Asked Sal, "you know them better than the 
rest of us." 


| paced the room, checking every nook and cranny, beneath the 
furniture, behind the throne and even the walls. 


"Argyle?" Asked Jessie. 

| found a hidden lever behind a banner and pulled it down. A large pit 
opened in the middle of the room, apparently leading into the 
dungeons. 

"Watch it!" Snapped Snow, "! almost fell!" 

"Just as | thought. This place is riddled with traps." 

"The ones that work anyway,” said Sal. 


"| feel a plan coming on," | said, "let's rig the dungeon, shall we?" 


True to our suspicions, a few hours later, another ship made landfall 
on the northern shore. 


"Argyle, they're here," said Jessie. 


"Wait for it... ," said Snow. 


A few moments later, we heard the distinctive echoing of cannon fire 
and the distant fracturing of wood. 


"Snow, what did you do?" Asked Sal. 


"| have no idea what you may be referring to," said Snow with a wink 
and her tongue sticking out. 


"No time," | said, "everyone into position." 


Snow and Jessie retreated into the dungeons and Sal took her place 
behind the royal banner, beside the lever. | took the Crown of Plenty 
out of the Treasure Bag and placed it upon my head. | then took my 
place on the throne and waited for our "guests". 


Shortly after, the audience chamber doors burst open and the 
familiar Incineroar and Houndoom marched in. 


"My loyal subjects," | mocked, "about time you shown up.” 


"Loyal subjects!?" Repeated Pyra in anger, "we're anything but loyal 
to you, petulant weasel!" 


"Ouch. If you're trying to insult me, try Houndoom sewage Rattata." 
"It was your fault we went through that!" 


"You could've at least bathed. News flash. There is sewage in 
sewers. Wow! Who would've guessed?" 


Pyra just growled at me. 


"Quit with the mockery," said Danté, "unlike what Pyra believes, we 
want you alive-" 


"For what!?" | snapped, "you chase me halfway across the continent 
for what? A silly little crown!? Go on, take it!" 


| threw the Crown of Plenty at Dante's feet. 


"Or do you just want to take me to Team PWNK, your puppeteers?” 
"How did you know we were with them?" Asked Pyra in shock. 
"| didn't," | said smirking. 


"Well done, Pyra. There goes our cover," said Danté sarcastically, 
"you can either come with us whole or in pieces." 


"Alright, you got me," | said, throwing up my arms in surrender, 
“come get me." 


"No tricks or Pyra will bite your claws off." 
Pyra and Dante drew near until they passed over the hidden trap. 
"How would you like some watermelon before we go?" | asked. 


"Shut UuuuuUUUpppppppppp!" Pyra yelled as the trap was sprung 
and she and Dante fell into the hole. 


| jumped in the trap after them. Sal's role for the moment is done. 
Now, it's up to Jessie, Snow and |. Pyra had just enough time to 
recover before | was upon her. 

"Brick Break!" | yelled. 


My claw enveloped in bright white light; | brought a powerful karate 
chop right upon her head. 


"Grragh!" Yelped Pyra. 
"When did you learn that move!?" Asked Dante. 
"The Black Market," | replied, "I stole it." 


In the back of my mind, | could practically hear Jessie screaming at 
me. 


"You just made a bad move," said Pyra. 

"| doubt it." 

Jessie walked in right on cue. 

"A Fairy type,” said Dante, "so, what's the trick this time?" 
"No trick," | replied, "we're fighting now." 

"Somehow, | find that hard to believe," said Pyra. 

"Ya got me," | said, "the next trick is called... Agility." 


| was filled with a sudden burst of speed and proceeded to Brick 
Break the living daylights out of the both of them. Jessie followed by 
lead by attacking with rapid-fire Play Roughs. Eventually, Dante and 
Pyra were knocked on their backs by our combined assault. 

"Now, Snow!" | yelled. 

Snow pulled a lever nearby and a huge oak log swung into view and 
crashed into the duo, plowing them into the stone wall, Knocking 
them out instantly. 

"Huh? That went smoother than we planned for," | said. 

"This did feel too easy," said Snow, walking into view. 

" I've got the restraints." 


Sal walked into the dungeon, holding several metal cuffs, muzzles, 
etc. 


"Good," replied Jessie, "let's do this quickly." 


Our group proceeded to put all the restraints on Danté and Pyra. 
Unfortunately, Pyra woke up as Sal was strapping a muzzle on her. 


Her ankles were already shackled to each other, so all she could do 
was flail wildly. We all had to help hold her down as Sal finished. 


Pyra was arrayed in the afore mentioned ankle shackles and muzzle 
as well as a shock collar. Danté was "equipped" with a smaller 
muzzle, ankle and wrist shackles chained together, a special 
fireproof belt around his signature Incineroar belt and a shock collar 
to match Pyra's. 


"Those are shock collars," said Jessie, "give me an excuse.” 


| could've sworn I'd seen tears form in Pyra's eyes, but they were 
gone a moment later. Dante just glared at us. 


"Let's go," | said, firmly grabbing Dante by his forearm. 


Dante let himself be led away with little resistance, Pyra on the other 
hand, had to be drug out of the decrepit castle. Eventually, Sal 
decided that enough was enough. 


"That's it," said Sal, "I'm done fighting with you." 


Sal revealed a medical syringe she'd been carrying around. Pyra 
began to fight even more fiercely, but Sal had been too quick. She 
jabbed the needle into Pyra's neck, releasing a drug into her system. 
In short order, Pyra went limp. 


"Sal! What the Voidlands was that!?" Yelled Snow. 


"A drug. One powerful enough for a Snorlax. She should be asleep 
the entire boat ride back." 


Loading up Danté and the newly-passed-out Pyra in the dinghy, we 
sailed back to the Fat Floatzel through the driftwood remains of their 
ship. Once on deck, Pyra and Dante were thrown into the brig. 
Jessie and | followed them in and | knelt beside Danté. 


"| have a few questions for you," | said, "I'm going to remove the 
muzzle. Fail to cooperate and I'll hand you off to Jessie here. As a 


mob boss, she Is well versed in various methods of... enhanced 
interrogation." 


| slowly removed Danté's muzzle. 

"Thanks for that," Danté said, "it was awfully stuffy in there." 

"Start talking. Why did you burn down Mystery City? Why did you 
hunt me down halfway across the continent? What is this Crown to 


you?" 


"You may have already guessed, but Pyra and | are Team PWNK 
agents. That Crown was just a ruse to get you on our side." 


"What do you mean?" 


"We joined Team PWNK shortly before that job. When we let slip 
how skilled a thief you were, our leader just had to have you. That 
Mienshao was the go-between.” 


"Who is your leader?" 

"Don't know. Never met the guy myself." 
"Well, what about-?" | began. 

" Argyle, come up here! You need to see this!" 


It was Snow shouting from up on deck. As | went to see what all the 
fuss was about, Jessie replaced Danté's muzzle and followed me 
shortly after. As | emerged on deck, | met Sal, looking over the 
starboard side of the ship. 


"Look," she said. 


| looked over the edge. There, on the shore were Slowbro and 
Emerald, waving us down. 


"What are they doing here?" Asked Sal. 


"Maybe they found something," | said, "helmsman, take us to Isatar!" 


"You do not give the orders on this ship, boy!" Said the helmsman, a 
Grapploct, "who do you think you are?" 


Snow was upon him instantly. She pinned him down to the wood and 
summoned a wicked-looking spear of ice, aimed at Grapploct's 
throat. 


"That is my half-brother!" Shouted Snow, "you will treat him with the 
same respect you show me!" 


"Sorry! Sorry! My mistake, cap'n!" 

Snow dispersed with the icy spear. 

"Now what are you going to do?" 

"I'm going to dock the ship at Isatar." 

"Good, now go." 

Snow let him up and Grapploct shuffled(?) to the wheel and wrapped 
his four primary tentacles around it. Under Grapploct's guidance, the 
ship did an about-face and began its journey to the nearby port of 
Isatar. Once docked at the rustic port, the pirates lowered a 
gangplank, which Officer Emerald and Slowbro used to get on the 
ship. They were followed by two unexpected passengers: a 
Zebstrika and a Rapidash. 

"Argyle, I've got to say you're a sight for sore eyes,” said Emerald. 
"Long time, Sultan!" Cheered Slowbro. 


"SO now it's sultan?" | asked, exasperated. 


"Argyle? Who are these people?" Asked Jessie, who had been quiet 
until now. 


"Jessie, this is Emerald, the officer | told you about," | said. 


Emerald dusted off her witch dress-shaped fur and bowed before 
holding out her hand for Jessie to shake. 


"Argyle speaks highly of you," said Jessie, taking Emerald's 
outstretched paw, "any friend of his is a friend of mine." 


Slowbro pushed Emerald out of the way and embraced Jessie in a 
big one-armed hug. 


"Slowbro. |'m a pirate!" 


"Of course, you are," said Jessie looking more than a little 
uncomfortable, "could | get some space, please?" 


"Oh! Sorry!" Said Slowbro, releasing Jessie. 
"As for us," said Rapidash, bringing us back to reality, "we're police." 
(Why is Zebstrika glaring at me?) 


"Watch yourself around him," whispered Emerald, "he doesn't like 
you." 


| solemnly nodded. 
(Did | steal from him? Does he blame me for the arson?) 


"Argyle, you never introduced your Mawile friend there," said 
Rapidash. 


"I'm Jessie," said Jessie, introducing herself, "mob boss, don of the 
Black Market and Argyle's girlfriend." 


"You're the Shadow Saber!? | thought he was a man!" Said Emerald 
in shock, "wait, girlfriend?" 


"People are more likely to fear a man than a woman," said Jessie 
simply, "and yes, we've been dating for over five years." 


"We lost track of each other for most of that time," | explained, "long 
story." 


"Never mind the story," said Snow, "what are you two doing here?" 
"We could ask you lot the same thing,” said Slowbro. 


"We got your letter," said Emerald, "you said you were dealing with 
those two pyros." 


"You don't seem in much of a hurry," said Zebstrika, still glaring at 
me, "yet." 


"We captured them!" Said Sal gladly, "not too long ago, actually." 
"You- WHAT!" Said all four in surprise. 

"They're in the brig right now," said Snow. 

"Did you interrogate them?" Asked Emerald. 


"Yeah," | said, "Danté confirmed my suspicions. All three of them are 
agents of Team PWNK. They did everything just to recruit me." 


"All that just to recruit a Sneasel?" Asked Rapidash. 

"Did you discover anything else?" Asked Emerald. 

"No. | was talking to him when you were spotted," | said. 
"We'll take over from here," said Zebstrika. 

"Leave the interrogation to the professionals," said Rapidash. 


Zebstrika and Rapidash disappeared into the bowels of the ship. 
Snow nodded to a Swampert and it followed the two officers. 


"So, why are you here?" Asked Sal. 


"Oh, that's right!" Said Emerald, "we have reason to believe that 
Sheriashuu is here!" 


"Here?" 


"In town," explained Slowbro, "the papers didn't name her 
specifically-" 


"But we have to follow this lead!" interrupted Emerald. 


| turned and faced the three ladies that helped capture my two 
former friends. 


"We can't run the risk of Mary-has-you escaping," | said. 
"Sheriashuu!" Yelled Emerald from behind me. 


"| propose we split up," | continued, "meet in the town square in an 
hour. Do not attempt to fight her alone." 


Our company of six all agreed and we disembarked from the ship. 
We split up and began scouring the town from top to bottom. | chose 
the rough neighborhood down south, where | wouldn't stick out too 
much. The hour drew to a close and | found myself wandering the 
town square. 


(1 hope everyone's okay.) 


| gasped in surprise. The fur on the back of my neck began to stand 
on end. My patented sixth sense warning me of danger. Long fur 
wrapped around my left arm and slammed me into a concrete 
building. 


As | staggered back to my feet, the fur wrapped around my arm 
again, but | was ready this time. | harshly jerked on the fur and pulled 
my unwitting assailant forward and into a kiss. When she realized 


what | had done, the Mienshao kicked me in the stomach, knocking 
me back. 


"Always the kissing with you!" Yelled Sheriashuu in anger. 

"Ashley Shannon!" | said. 

"That's not even close, moron!" Yelled Sheriashuu. 

" Argyle!" 

| didn't turn to look as | was joined by the other five of my company. 
"Sheriashuu! There you are!" Said Emerald. 


"Emerald? | see you're still with your boy toy," said Sheriashuu in a 
mocking tone. 


"lam going to break her arms," said Jessie. 
Sheriashuu chuckled. 


"What a motley crew you have here," said Sheriashuu, "Slowbro, 
that Glaceon pirate, a Salazzle and a Mawile. You come this way for 
little old me?" 


"That's right!" Said Slowbro, stepping around me. 

Sal followed Slowbro to stand before me. 

"We heard what you did," said Sal, "you shall answer for it." 
"You hurt Argyle," said Jessie, stepping forward. 

"You threw him in prison," said Snow standing beside her. 


"Sheriashuu, you were my friend," said Emerald, "why? Why did you 
do this!?" 


Sheriashuu laughed a laugh full of malice. 


"Sure, I'm with Team PWNK, but | don't share their love for Dark 
types. In fact, | only want one thing: the total destruction of all Dark 
types.” 


Emerald got between me and Sheriashuu too now. 

"You seek genocide!?" Spat Emerald, "all because you got kissed!?" 
"It wasn't the kiss," said Sheriashuu wiping her mouth, "every major 
crisis that has happened has always had a Dark type at its core. | 
joined Team PWNK because | realized that if | couldn't cause a Dark 
type genocide, then getting the world to see them only as criminals 
of the highest order would be a close second.” 

Sheriashuu pointed right at Emerald. 

"You may have forgotten, but when we were young, there was a 
thief. A thief who took a particular interest in stealing from us and 
everyone else in Bastion." 

(Wait, Emerald and her friend were living in Bastion?) 


"| did some digging," said the Mienshao, "it turns out the thief was a 
Dark type arrayed in black and red. It was Argyle." 


Every head turned back to look at me. 

"You know my story!" | shouted, "you know | had no choice!" 

"As you say. And while all the stuff was easy to replace, no crime 
should ever go unpunished. | went to the guards and told them what 
| Knew at the time, but since | was a kid, they told me to get lost." 


Emerald grasped the stick in her tail, glaring at Sheriashuu. 


"What did you do, Sheriashuu?" She asked through gritted teeth. 


"| followed the thief one night into the Narrows. All | found was a half- 
dead Weavile." 


"You better have not done what | think you did!" | shouted, pulling the 
stick from my tail. 


The friction caused it to ignite and | pointed the lit end right at 
Sheriashuu's nose. 


"| ended her misery with my own two hands," smirked Sheriashuu, 
"by strangling." 


"You! You are the reason I'll never meet her!" Shouted Snow. 
"You will pay for what you did to the sultan!" Shouted Slowbro. 
"You are the lowest Sligoo," said Sal. 


Then, all at once, the sky was cast with an ominous green glow. We 
all looked up into the sky. The scene that followed nearly stopped my 
heart and will live on inside me for as long as | live. 


I'd seen green beams of light, the same ones we'd seen in the 
Devil's Gauntlet. Only this time, there were more, much more. There 
were so many of these lights that it blotted out the sun. 


I'd returned my gaze to the ground just in time to see a small green 
creature, shaped kind of like a Dunsparce. It had one large eye and 
one small and had a hexagon pattern on its back. The hexagon was 
cast in a pale forest green. Suddenly, it turned into a ray of green 
light and shot behind me. 


(Please, no.) 


| spun around and seen Argyle with his mask and arm wrappings 
already on the ground. His green corrupted areas were enveloped in 
a fiercely burning emerald green inferno. 


Argyle's face is what will never leave my memory. He didn't have his 
usual smirk or even any sorrow in his eyes. What I'd seen on his 
face was a look of rage. Pure, unbridled, primordial rage. 


"ARGYLE! DON'T!" | screamed, "YOU'LL KILL HER!" 


Then, all at once, the lights shot at lightning speed at Argyle, 
enveloping him in a terrifying tempest of the most malefic green 
imaginable. Now, | could feel the very depths of Argyle's anger. Like 
a burning sword that penetrated me and consumed my very soul. 


"We've got to get out of here!" Shouted Snow. 


She, Slowbro and | began pulling and pushing Sal and Jessie as far 
away as possible. But it was too late. 


Zygarde's energy erupted, sending us tumbling into hard, concrete 
buildings. When the dust cleared, the day only got worse, much 
worse. Argyle was gone. In his place stood a massive bipedal 
dragon, 15 meters (almost 50 feet) high at least. It was covered in 
black Sneasel fur, with the fur on the ends of its elbows, its claws 
and its feet in that same Zygarde green. The dragon had three tail 
feathers, all cast in the ghostly green glow. 


Around its torso, the dragon had a hard, brown belt with green 
hexagons decorating the face. Speaking of faces, the entire top half 
of the dragon's head had a mask of the same material the belt had. 
Argyle's eyes were gone, replaced by green glowing hexagons. 


The dragon's neck played host to a collar of the same like as its belt 
and mask, only with four protruding pillars. The pillars had the same 
green hexagon pattern. To complete the look, where Argyle's ear- 
feather would normally be was replaced by an ever-writhing green 
tentacle. 


"Argyle?" | asked. 


"What the fu-?" Began Sheriashuu, "GAALLLGGHH!" 


The tentacle shot out, far extending its range and wrapped tightly 
around Sheriashuu's neck. It then threw her into a building with 
enough force to cleave it in two. Argyle then pounced into the 
building, destroying what remained of it. He grabbed Sheriashuu with 
his claws this time and threw her aside like garbage. 


"Argyle, what?" Asked Jessie in disbelief. 
"Come, on! We have to save Sheriashuu!" | shouted. 


We collected ourselves and ran off after Argyle. We made our way 
through smashed buildings and over debris. When we'd met Argyle 
and Sheriashuu again, Argyle had his tentacle wrapped around her 
neck again and he was violently slashing at her in a frenzy. Each 
slash caused fresh blood to flow and she kept coughing up whatever 
blood Argyle allowed her to. 


"Flamethrower!" Shouted Sal and |. 

"Shell Side Arm!" Shouted Slowbro. 

"Iron Tail!" Shouted Snow. 

"Play Rough!" Shouted Jessie. 

The attacks hit Argyle square in the ankle, but he didn't react. He just 
kept brutalizing Sheriashuu. Maybe he didn't feel it, or maybe he's 
just ignoring us. Whatever it was, we needed to stop this NOW! 


"I'd hoped | wouldn't have to use this," said Sal. 


Sal revealed a small, red, diamond shaped crystal that she had 
apparently been carrying. 


"Stand back," she said, to which we complied. 


Sal did a weird little dance and then she became enveloped in an 
inferno of bright red flame. 


"INFERNO OVERDRIVE!" 

Sal breathed the strongest fire breath I've ever seen. The plume was 
big enough to encompass the average building. Inferno Overdrive 
blasted into Argyle and knocked him away with all the force ofa 
hundred flying Dragonites. 

“Come on!" Panted Sal, "let's get her out of here!" 


Suddenly, the ground began to shake. We had barely enough time to 
look before a flash of green and black encompassed my vision and 
then, black. 


| coughed as my vision returned. Jessie was holding me in her arms. 
"You're finally awake," she said. 

"What happened?" 

"Look." 


| cast my gaze over the city. Most of the port town was reduced 
entirely to rubble. 


"No." 


"Many were injured," said Jessie, answering my unsaid question, 
"we only had... one... casualty." 


"Take me to her." 


Jessie helped me to my feet, and we walked through the town ruins. 
It took no real time at all to find the others, sans Argyle huddled 
together. 


"Oh, Emerald, we're so sorry," said Snow, running up to me, "we 
couldn't stop him." 


"Blast it!" Groaned Slowbro. 


"Where is she?" | asked. 
"Over here," said Sal. 


| was led to the broken body of a Mienshao. She was so cut up and 
covered in blood that she was barely recognizable. Reaching down, | 
picked up her police badge and held it tight. 


" Please tell me that was all a dream." 


We turned to the source of the voice. It was Argyle. No one 
answered him. | should've been angry at him for killing my childhood 
friend, but | just was empty of anger, emotion, everything. Argyle 
walked to our group, Sal and Slowbro stepped aside to let him 
through. 


"No. No. No, no, no. No!" Said a shocked Sneasel, "WHAT HAVE | 
DONE!?" 


Argyle, | noticed was no longer wearing his mask or arm wrappings. 
It green on him had simmered down and returned to its normal state. 


"Argyle," said Jessie, putting her arm on his shoulder, "it was an 
accid-" 


"No!" He shouted, throwing her arm off, "stay away from me!" 


Argyle procured a small black ball from the ground and tossed it 
down. A smokescreen erupted, making us gag and cough. 


"Brother!" Shouted Snow. 


When the smoke cleared, Argyle was gone, vanished without a 
trace. 


"Argyle... ," breathed Sal. 


"Come on," | said, picking up Sheriashuu's body, not caring about 
the blood dripping from my paws, "Sheriashuu needs a proper 


burial." 


Chapter 26 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 26: Nightmares and Exile 

| was standing in the middle of a grassy field, wildflowers blooming 
all around. A lone Sneasel surrounded by a world of peace. Things 
were finally starting to look up. Then, all at once, the scene changed. 


| was suddenly in the ruins of some metropolis; bodies of various 
Pokémon littered the debris. 


(Oh no.) 


| wandered the ruins of that forgotten city until | found a body | 
recognized. It was Sheriashuu, still frozen in death. 


"This isn't real! It can't be real!" 

| spun on the spot and instantly found Jessie's body. 
"Jessie, no!" 

Then | found Slowbro's body, then Emerald and Sal. 
"Everyone? What happened?" 

" Argyle. What did you do?" 

| soun on the spot again and found Snow, still alive and well. 
"Snow? You're alive!" 

"No thanks to you." 

"Snow... what are you talking about?" 


"Everyone. Their blood is on your hands!" 


| was then aware of something warm on my claws. On my claws, 
was blood. There was way too much blood on them to be my own. 


"Why did you kill them?" 
"| didn't!" 


A loud roar sounded. Over the ruined building, I'd seen a large black 
and green dragon. The biggest Pokémon I'd ever seen. 


"Why did you kill Slowbro and Sal? You even killed Emerald and 
your own girlfriend." 


| cast my head down in shame. 

"Why did you kill... me?" 

My head shot up with a start. | was treated with a zombified version 
of Snow. Her eyes were gone, leaving empty eye sockets. Her fur 
and skin had fallen off on most of her body, leaving exposed muscle 
and bone. Her head was mostly bone and all her piercings looked 
like they had been ripped out of her ears all at the same time. Fresh 
blood was flowing out of her empty eye sockets. 

"GACK!" | yelled, falling over in surprise. 

"Why did you kill... us?" 


All the bodies became animated all at once. Shortly, | was 
surrounded by the living dead. 


" Why did you kill us?" 
" Why did you kill us?" 
" Why did you kill us?" 


" Why did you kill us?" 


" Why did you kill us?" 

" Why did you kill us?" 

| awoke with a start. 

"Thank Arceus, it was just a nightmare.” 


Blinking the sleepiness out of my eyes, | crawled out of my ice-cold 
bed and walked to the bathroom. The tight stone corridors were 
quiet, as usual. The bathroom was lonely as the rest of the place, 
composed of a mirror, sink and something | assumed was a toilet. | 
turned on the faucet and fresh water flowed out. 


(It's a Surprise the pipes never froze solid here.) 


The water was freezing, of course, but | still washed my hands the 
best | could, as well as my face. | scraped some of the frost off the 
mirror. What I'd seen was a placid Sneasel with a patch of green on 
the left side of his face and a cobweb of green lines extending from 
there. 


"How long has it been? These nightmares just keep getting worse." 


| left the bathroom and walked down the stairway to a lower level. 
Reaching an old armory, | caught movement out of the corner of my 
eye. 


(What was that?) 


| peered out of a nearby window. What lie beyond was a vast 
snowfield of the purest white. The cloud overhead darkened, 
heralding the start of yet another snowstorm. It was what | seen on 
the face of the snow that drew my attention. About fifty shapes, 
heading towards the tower. 


"Time to go to work." 


Three months ago. 


There | sat, behind my desk, in my office at the Mystery City 46th 
precinct. Sal was going through paperwork and | was looking at a 
map of the world. Even though she was an ex-drug dealer, she's 

become quite the competent assistant. 


"The Kecleon brothers send their regards and thank you for, once 
again, catching the thieves," said Sal. 


| muttered a response and went back to looking at the map. After 
Sheriashuu's death, we buried her and | went back to the MCPF with 
Dante and Pyra in tow. 


| went back to old job of hunting outlaws, though most of my time 
was devoted to hunting down Argyle, who had disappeared after 
killing my former partner. Most everyone who was with us has been 
trying to find Argyle, except for Slowbro. 


He disappeared off the face of the earth. Knowing him, he's probably 
launched his own investigation into Argyle's whereabouts. Snow and 
Jessie were out looking for new leads. 


"Where haven't we looked?" | asked, "we tried all the places that had 
meaning for him." 


"There are officers all over the world looking for him," said Sal, 
“when that guy wants to disappear, he does a darn good job." 


" We've got a new lead!" 
The door opens and Snow runs in, followed by Jessie. 
"You know where he is!?" | ask in surprise. 


"Maybe," said Jessie, "| have someone planted inside Team PWNK. 
They're getting ready to make a big move." 


"Well, Team PWNK definitely count as outlaws," said Sal, "but how 
does that link to Argyle?" 


"Fifty Pokémon!" Shouts Snow, "they are sending at least fifty 
Pokémon to Blizzard Island!" 


"What's at Blizzard Island?" | ask. 
"Nothing at all! It's just a frozen wasteland!" Said Snow. 


"Sounds like the perfect place for a Sneasel that doesn't wish to be 
found," said Jessie. 


"Either way, if Team PWNK think it's important enough to send fifty 
Pokémon, we cannot ignore it," | said. 


"| already took the initiative to prepare a ship," said Snow, "it will be 
ready for us at the Coral Cove." 


After a three month boat ride, we had made it to the southern-most 
landmass in the world, Blizzard Island. It was desolate, blinding 
white snow as far as the eye could see. The wind blew through and 
sent a chill up my spine. 

"That's cold," | said. 


"Can we just do this quickly?" Asked Jessie, "some of us aren't Ice 
types.” 


| took the stick from my tail, igniting it and handed it to Jessie. 
"It's not a bonfire, but it may help," | said. 

"Thank you," said Jessie, "let's go before | catch a cold." 
"You could stay on the boat," said Snow. 

"Argyle is still my boyfriend," said Jessie, "I'm going." 


"Snow, why don't you take the lead?" Asked Sal, "you stand the best 
chance in this weather." 


"Right," said Snow, "if Team PWNK is here already, we should be 
able to find footprints. Unless... snow had fallen." 


"Don't," Snow warned as Sal approached her from behind. 


All that silliness settled, we marched into the snowfields. As it turns 
out, Blizzard Island turned out to be one big Mystery Dungeon. We 
lost track of time as we ventured through the Dungeon, but 
eventually, Jessie collapsed in the snow. 


"Jessie!" Yelled Snow. 
"Over there! Take her in that cave!" Shouted Sal. 


We carried Jessie into a nearby ice cave. There, Sal and | made a 
fire and began warming up Jessie. 


"She's coming back to us," | said, "just give her a while to rest." 
"Oh. | was not expecting visitors." 


The voice that spake turned out to be a lone Froslass. Her white 
dress and demure attitude kind of fit in the icy cave. 


"A Froslass?" Asked Snow. 

"What happened?" Asked Froslass. 

"Passed out from the cold, we think," said Sal. 
“Let me see." 


We parted way for Froslass, who immediately ran her chilly hands 
over Jessie. 


"Frostbite," said Froslass, "not a severe case, thankfully." 


"What can we do?" | asked. 


"Not much you can do except keep her warm," said Froslass, 
"Braixen, give your torch to Salazzle." 


| handed Sal my stick. 


"Salazzle, your job will be to keep the flame as close to Mawile as 
possible without burning her," explained Froslass, "you two, follow 
me. | have some blankets in the back." 


As we followed Froslass through the caves, Snow decided to ask. 


"Froslass? Why are you in these caves? Don't like company?" Asked 
Snow. 


"No, it's not that. The polar air is quite pleasant for Pokémon who are 
made of ice. Like me." 


She led us into a massive chamber with impressive-looking ice 
sculptures lining the walls. They were modeled off about twelve 
different species of Pokémon. 


"Froslass, what Is this?" | asked. 


"Life here can be lonely," said Froslass, "so | make ice sculptures 
here of any man that catches my eye. This is my most recent one." 


Froslass hovered to a beautiful Scizor sculpture. The craftsmanship 
was just exquisite. Every curve, every crevice was just perfect. 
Scizor looked almost... alive. 


"Oh! | got distracted! The blanket!" Said Froslass in surprise, "wait 
here." 


Froslass hovered out of the cavern, leaving us alone with the 
sculptures. Snow waited until Froslass was out of sight before 
speaking. 


"Emerald. We should get out of here. Now," whispered Snow. 


"Why? Froslass seems nice," | responded. 


"| don't think these are sculptures," said Snow, "the craftsmanship is 
too flawless." 


| touched Scizor's leg. It felt warm. Like it was... 
(Frozen in time!) 
"Snow, you don't think-!" | whispered. 


"That is exactly what | think," whispered Snow, "what should we do? 
We can't ignore this." 


"There is no law here, nor do we have time to worry about this,” | 
whispered, "we'll give this info to HAPPI. They'll find a Team to 
handle this." 

Froslass came back with several blankets draped over her arms. 


"Here," she said, handing us a few, "your friend doesn't have a lot of 
time." 


We hurried back to the cave entrance and began wrapping Jessie up 
with the blankets. A couple of hours later, Jessie woke up. 


"Jessie!" Snow squealed in glee. 
"Snow? Is this a cave?" Asked Jessie, "what happened?" 
"You collapsed out there in the snow," said Sal. 


"We brought you here and Froslass helped you recover," Snow 
explained. 


"Sorry to worry you," said Jessie, shrugging off the blankets, "I think 
I'm fine now. Thanks for the hospitality, Froslass." 


"Happy to help," replied Froslass, "what were you all doing out here 
anyway? You look out of place here. No offense." 


"We're looking for a friend who may have come through here," | 
explained. 


"| saw a horde of Pokémon pass by a couple of days ago," said 
Froslass, "but | assume you don't mean them." 


"We're looking for a Sneasel," said Jessie. 
"No Sneasel recently, I'm afraid." 


"It would've been about three years ago," | replied, "with a huge 
patch of green on his face.” 


"Oh! Him!" Said Froslass in realization, "yeah, he passed through 
here a long time ago. Maybe three years. | wanted to add him to my 


collection, but he had a real dangerous look to him. When he saw 
me, he took off." 


"Where did he go?" Asked Sal. 


"There is an old tower some distance to the southwest," explained 
Froslass, "he made a beeline right there." 


"Well, we have to go!" Said Snow. 


"Wait!" Shouted Froslass, "the snowfields beyond are a frozen 
wasteland. Even | have trouble with the cold there!" 


"Then how did-?" Began Jessie. 


"No clue! | tried to warn him, but he ignored me! He may have died 
out there." 


We all looked at each other. Yes, this freezing cold may kill other 
Pokémon, but Argyle would've made it. 


"We have to go," | said, "he's alive. | just know it." 


"If | can't dissuade you, take the blankets with you," said Froslass, 
"you'll need every edge to survive out there." 


We were about to leave, but Froslass stopped us once more. 


"If you find him out there," said Froslass, "tell him that I'll be ready to 
give him a warm bed and warmer company." 


| firmly grasped Jessie's shoulder. 

"Don't," | warned, "I'll explain later." 

We marched out of the cave and into a place | shall call the Frozen 
Expanse. We moved as fast as we could, blankets wrapped tightly 
around us. Sal clung onto Jessie as the latter held my fiery stick. The 


deeper we went, the colder it got and eventually we got caught ina 
blizzard. 


"Gaagh! Can't see!" Shouted Snow. 
"Huddle!" | commanded. 


We hugged and tried to wait out the storm. Then, a brilliant flash of 
green light drew my attention. 


"That light! Argyle is just ahead!" | shouted. 
"ARGYLE!?" Shouted all three. 

| snatched the stick back from Jessie. 

"Why didn't | think of doing this earlier? Sunny Day!" 


| blasted an orb of flame straight up into the sky. The clouds parted 
at once, the snowflakes disappeared and the sun shone through. 


"Much better!" Said Jessie eagerly throwing off the blanket. 


"Wait. Do those two look familiar?" Asked Sal, pointing at two shapes 
in the snow. 


| ran to the two shapes. As | approached, I'd seen two distinct 
Zoroark forms. 


"It's Donny! And Biff!" | shouted. 


"I'm like, Dave man!" Shouted Dave as he leapt to his feet, "ow! That 
smarts, dude!" 


"That guy really roughed us up,” said Don, sitting up, "no one told us 
about a Sneasel with that kind of power!" 


"A Sneasel! Argyle!" Shouted Snow. 


"That's not your friend," said Don, "if he was, he's been possessed 
by something not of this world." 


"We were like, sent to recruit a certain Pokémon known as the 
Spectre for Team PWNK, man. But if he's that strong-!" Said Dave. 


Don and Dave finally stood up. 
"This mission is a bust," said Dave, "we're out, dog." 


The two threw smoke bombs on the ground and disappeared out of 
our sight. 


"Okay, exactly what was that guy trying to do?" Asked Jessie. 

"Who cares?" | replied, “our priority is Argyle." 

We continued on ahead for a few minutes before we heard the 
unmistakable sounds of battle. We ran until we found what we 
sought, a field of unconscious bodies. With a cloaked figure standing 
in the middle. 


"Argyle! We found you!" | yelled. 


The cloaked figure whipped around, left claw raised in a threatening 
stance. The cloak obscured its face, but we beheld the unmistakable 
green pattern shining underneath. 


"Brother! It's us!" Said Snow. 


Argyle removed his hood. Now we could see him entirely. He looked 
dead. His skin was sunken in and the outline of his skeleton was 
showing through his black fur. It was as if he was dying of starvation 
and yet the energy he displayed made it seem as though he could 
wrestle a Snorlax. 

"What happened to you?" Asked Jessie. 


"Jessie?" Asked Argyle in barely hidden surprise, "everyone? What 
are you doing here?" 


"We've come to take you home," said Sal. 

"Home? But | don't-! Wait." 

"What?" | asked. 

"This is another nightmare. You're not real!" Shouted Argyle. 


As soon as he had spake these words, the green patches on his 
body flared to life, igniting in emerald green flame. 


"Argyle! Snap out of it! It's us, your friends!" 

"No! GET AWAY FROM ME!" 

Argyle's right eye turned green with a flash. Then, he was gone. 
"Where?" 

"Gaaa!" Screamed Sal in pain. 


Argyle was standing behind her, claw outstretched. 


"Argyle!" Yelled Jessie, "what was that for!?" 
All that Argyle gave her in reply was a pained scream. 


"He's too far gone," | said, pulling Jessie behind me, "we have to 
knock the sanity back into him!" 


"| don't like this," replied Snow, "but | love the way you phrased that." 
Sal didn't waste any time. 

"Flame Lash!" 

Her tail ignited in flame and plowed Argyle into the snow. 


Argyle was on his feet immediately, and countered Sal's attack with a 
Brick Break. 


"Flamethrower!" | yelled. 

"Iron Tail!" Yelled Snow. 

Our attacks had completely missed. Argyle is much faster than | 
remember, but Jessie was quick on the uptake, plowing Argyle with 
Play Rough. 

"Snap out of it!" Shouted Snow. 

"Emerald, reach into my horns," said Jessie, "hurry." 

Jessie's maw-shaped horns were quite the intimidating accessory, 
but | thrust my paws inside until | grasped something that didn't feel 
like it belonged. From her maw, | pulled out a familiar, leather half- 
mask. 


"Jessie, where did you-?" 


“Doesn't matter. Hurry." 


As | pulled out the mask, | had to quickly duck to dodge another 
attack. 


"Argyle! Do you recognize this?" | said, holding out the mask. 

“That mask... MY mask!" 

"Argyle! Remember who you are!" 

"You are my savior!" Said Sal, "you saved me from prison!" 

"You are my man!" Said Jessie, "I couldn't imagine life without you!" 
"You are my brother!" Said Snow, "and the only family | have!" 

"And above all," | said, "you are our friend!" 

"Friend? How can | be-?" Asked Argyle, "you're trying to trick me!" 
"Okay, time for plan C," said Sal." 

"Plan C?" Asked Snow, " did we make a plan C?" 

"Uhh... ," said Jessie, shrugging. 

Sal slowly approached Argyle. Argyle took a defensive stance, 
expecting another attack. Needless to say, Sal surprised us all when 
she kicked Argyle's feet out, caught him and then pulled him into a 
kiss. 

Argyle's eyes got wide and he pushed her away. 

"Even you, Sal!?" Said Argyle, "why does every woman fall for me!’?" 
"| think you are the only man to ever complain about that," | replied. 


"Glad to have you back," said Sal. 


Jessie marched right up to Sal and planted a finger right on her 
breast. 


"You keep your hands off my boyfriend, Lizzie." 
"Forgive my rudeness," said Argyle, "but why are you all here?" 


"I'll do you one better," | retorted, "why did you think we were 
nightmares? Why did you attack us?" 


"For the past few months, I've been having horrible nightmares. 
Nightmares about-" 


"It doesn't matter," interrupted Jessie, "we're here. No more 
nightmares." 


" This, | cannot allow." 

Argyle suddenly grabbed his head and screamed in pain. 

"Argyle!" Yelled Snow. 

"No. No! NO!" Shouted Argyle, "GET OUT OF MY HEAD!" 

Then, if the day couldn't get any stranger, Argyle somehow reached 
into his own head and pulled out a monstrous black shape. He then 
flung it away from him. 


"Um, what just happened?" Asked Sal in confusion. 


Then, the shape twisted and contorted, becoming something else 
altogether. A head began forming, then shoulders and arms. The 
body became cloaked in a dark robe, the shoulders became ignited 
in a dark flame. The top of the head became a long plume of white 
hair and a ring of red spikes formed around the neck. Then, a single 
blue eye appeared on the head. 


"Who are you?" Asked Jessie, "why were you in Argyle?" 


"| am Darkrai," it replied in a shallow, grave voice, "it is my power to 
Cause and manipulate nightmares." 


"What were you doing leeching off of my dreams!?" Snapped Argyle. 


"| gain energy from the nightmares | cause," explains Darkrai, "the 
darker the nightmares, the better." 


Darkrai hovered away a bit. 


"| have one desire, to cloak the entire world in an unending 
nightmare." 


"Not on our watch!" | shouted, "Argyle! Get him!" 


Nothing happened. | looked at Argyle and found him slowly backing 
away. 


"Argyle?" 


"The Sneasel is scared,” said Darkrai, "scared of his own power. He 
won't stop me." 


Darkrai began glowing with an otherworldly energy. 
"I've wasted enough time here. Time to check on my pet project." 


With a quick motion of his arms, Darkrai vanished into thin air. Argyle 
dropped to the snow-capped ground, shaking. 


"Argyle?" 


"Zygarde... | will never use that power again." 
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"The Sneasel is scared,” said Darkrai, "scared of his own power. He 
won't stop me." 


Darkrai began glowing with an otherworldly energy. 
"I've wasted enough time here. Time to check on my pet project." 


With a quick motion of his arms, Darkrai vanished into thin air. Argyle 
dropped to the snow-capped ground, shaking. 


"Argyle?" 
"Zygarde... | will never use that power again." 


Argyle had eventually led us into the tight, little tower he had been 
living in. None of us had really bothered to talk since Darkrai had 
vanished. We were all sitting in a sort of mess hall in the tower's 
lower levels before Argyle broke the silence. 

"How long has it been?" He asked. 

"Three years," | said. 

"Three years? Has it really been so long?" 


Sal broke the awkward conversation by clanging a couple of pots in 
the kitchen area. 


"Where's all the food at?" Asked Sal, "I can't find even the smallest 
Pecha Berry in here." 


"| ran out of food about two years ago," answered Argyle, "believe 
me, | looked." 


"So that's why you look so hungry," said Jessie, "you haven't eaten 
in years." 


"| wanted to cook something," said Sal, returning from the kitchen, 
"but that plan's a bust." 


"| guess we have Zygarde to thank for your survival," | said, "but why 
haven't you left to get more food?" 


Argyle didn't answer. 


"Darkrai said you were scared of Zygarde's power," said Snow, "is 
that true?" 


"Of course, I'm scared!" Responded Argyle at once, "you didn't see 
the look on her face as I- it was pure terror." 


“That wasn't your fault," | said. 

"It was my fault!" Said Argyle, "I was in full control back there! | 
wanted to kill her. Wanted to hurt her! | wanted to make her hurt just 
like my mother did." 

A small tear rolled down his cheek. 

"All Zygarde did was facilitate that need." 

Argyle turned from us. 


"| turned her into ribbons," he said softly, "I'm a monster." 


"Argyle, you are not a monster," said Snow, "remember what Kyogre 
and-" 


"| killed a cop out of pure rage!" Snapped Argyle, "what kind ofa 
hero does that?" 


"You don't believe that," said Jessie, placing her hand on his 
shoulder, "| Know you don't." 


Argyle suddenly wheeled around and smacked Jessie to the floor. 
"You don't get it!" 
Argyle paused when he'd realized what he done. 


"See? | even hurt those closest to me," Argyle said, before beginning 
to walk away, "when you are fully rested, please leave." 


"Who are you?" Asked Jessie, "you are not the Sneasel | fell in love 
with." 


Argyle attempted to leave, but something stopped him. It looked like 
he walked into an invisible wall or something. 


"What happened to the confident Argyle?" Asked Jessie, "the 
Sneasel that would defend his friends to his dying breath? The 
Sneasel that inspired courage in everyone around him?" 

"That kid grew up," said Argyle, "Emerald! Lower this barrier!" 
"But... I'm not doing anything," | replied. 

"What?" 


Argyle began clawing the air, ineffectual against the invisible force 
keeping him here. 


"Don't tell me that rouge Mr. Mime snuck into the tower again," 
Argyle said. 


Argyle glanced back at us. 
"That was a joke. Laugh!" 
" Oops, | did it again.” 


"Who said that?" Asked Sal. 


"| played with your heart." 

"Meloetta," sighed Snow. 

"I'm not that innocen-ahh!" 

Suddenly, another Pokémon was in our midst. She was completely 
white and dressed in a black dress with flowing green hair with a 
headband shaped like a musical note. 

"Now | am the one who's insane," said Jessie. 

"Darn it!" Said the new Pokemon, “all that practice, wasted!" 


"Who-?" Began Sal. 


"Greetings! | am the oracle of the Insulam de Claris. Call me 
Meloetta!" 


She did a strange pose after that. 
"Uh, why are you here?" Asked Snow. 


"Because Argyle is my bestest buddy in the whole wide world!" Said 
Meloetta. 


"Lam?" 

"Of course, silly!" 

"Why did you erect this-? Wait, are you gonna kiss me, too?" 
"Nope! Unless... you..." 

"Nah." 


"Okay!" 


"Let me guess," said Snow, "you knew all this would happen and 
chose not to tell him." 


"What!? Why?" 


"| have no idea what you may be referring to," said Meloetta with a 
wink and her tongue sticking out. 


"For some reason, | want to punch you," said Snow, "and | don't 
even have fists!" 


"Okay, can someone explain to me what is going on!?" Yelled Jessie. 
Meloetta floated over to Jessie. 

"Oh. Is this the girlfriend you told me about?" Asked Meloetta. 
“But | never-" 

"Argyle just gushed about you when we first met," said Meloetta, 
"said you were the most wonderful, most beautiful Mawile in the 
whole wide world." 

"He really said that?" 

"Of course! | never lie! I'm a Psychic type." 

"Hard to argue with that," | said. 

"Well, you're okay in my book, Meloetta!" Said Jessie. 

"That girl is good," said Sal. 

"Meloetta, you never told us why you're here," said Argyle. 


"Okay, serious talk," said Meloetta, floating over to Argyle, "did you 
ever find your sister?" 


"Yeah, Snow, right over there." 


"Aww, | was hoping your sister would end up being Regice," said 
Meloetta, "that would be amazing! Also really, really, hard to explain." 


"Are you saying I'm not as cool as Regice!?" Said Snow, "who even 
is Regice?" 


"No one. Really." 

"I'm lost," admitted Snow. 

Meloetta floated over to Snow. 

"Did you follow my words?" Asked Meloetta. 


"Yeah. Became a pirate. Found my half-brother. No longer a pirate," 
replied Snow. 


"Okay, time for part two of Argyle's reading!" 


Sal sat down just in time for Meloetta to use her psychic powers to 
rearrange the furniture. There were mixed yells as Meloetta even 
decided to rearrange all of us, except for Argyle, that is. Before we 
knew it, we were all sitting on chairs lined up on the far wall, and all 
the rest of the furniture was neatly stacked up on the other side of 
the room. Then, Meloetta summoned a coil of rope to her side. 


"Get over here!" Yelled Meloetta. 


The rope coiled around Argyle. Then, he rocketed through the air, 
straight toward Meloetta. 


"Heh, always wanted to do that," said Meloetta as she caught Argyle. 
Argyle looked like he didn't know what was happening. 


"Yes, | knew all of this would happen," admitted Meloetta, "but if | 
would've told you, you would've started getting all mopey on me." 


"| don't get mopey!" 


"What are you doing right now, cry baby?" Shouted Sal. 


"Don't call him a cry baby," said Jessie, smacking Sal, "even if it is 
true!" 


"Point taken, | guess," Argyle said. 


"| only told you what you needed to know," said Meloetta, "now to tell 
you the rest of the story." 


Meloetta floated away a bit and took the stereotypical meditative 
stance. 


"Death has reigned and life has lost. A broken life must now mend. 
For where there is death there must also be life. Rebirth awaits at 
journey's end." 

"How is that supposed to help!?" | snapped. 


"Emerald, let it go," said Snow, "that's how Meloetta gives her 
predictions." 


"Hmm... A broken life," said Argyle, pondering Meloetta's words, 
"journey's end." 


Argyle shrugged off the ropes and began pacing the room. 
"A broken life, that must refer to Sherry Marry." 
"Sheriashuu!" | yelled. 

Argyle ignored me as he continued to pace. 


"She died, death has reigned and life has lost. Part 1 is easy. The 
key phrase is ‘journey's end." 


"Snow, do you have any-?" Began Jessie. 


"It's for Argyle to figure out," said Snow, "not us.” 


"Can we help?" Asked Sal. 

"Doesn't mean anything if he doesn't do it on his own," | explained, 
"that's how visions work. They must be puzzled out by the person 
whom they are about." 


"So, what happens if someone gets help with a vision?" Asked 
Snow. 


"Many things can go wrong," | explained, "a wrong interpretation 
being the least of these." 


"The end. The end of all things is death," said Argyle, "the end of all 
Our journeys. You must die to be reborn? Obvious. That isn't it.” 


Argyle stopped pacing and looked up in realization. 

"Life and death are two sides of the same coin. In order to find life, 
one must know death. Rebirth shall happen from death's cradle. | 
think I've got it!" 

"What did you find out?" | asked. 


"I'm not sure, but there may be a way to bring your friend back to 
life." 


Emerald was quiet for the longest time before she basically 
screamed. 


"YOU CAN BRING SHERIASHUU BACK TO LIFE!?" 

"Easy. It's only a theory." 

"But still, that's huge!" Said Emerald, "let's go!" 

"Sure, but first, | need to make a few things clear," | said, "| Know 


what | did was wrong. | killed someone out of pure rage. It may never 
be safe for anyone to leave me alive." 


| looked right at the others. 


"| do not ask for forgiveness and | expect none. I'm just doing this to 
correct a mistake. After this is done, | will give myself up to the 
police. Whatever happens, happens." 


"Just like that?" Asked Sal, "shouldn't you be running?" 


"You followed me to the most desolate place on the planet. | have 
literally nowhere else to run." 


"| can't believe what I'm hearing,” said Jessie, "the Argyle | love 
would never let the law catch him. He would taunt the police and 
give them the middle finger by hiding in plain sight. What happened 
to him? What happened to the incorrigible flirt of a rouge?" 

"That kid grew up," | replied slowly, "we leave on the morrow." 


| walked out of the room and retired to my quarters. After | locked the 
door, | sunk into the bed and fell fast asleep. 


| don't know how long | rested, but fortunately, there were no 
nightmares this time. In fact, my dreams were uncharacteristically 
whimsical. When | woke up, | found the lock on my door frozen shut. 


"Not this again.” 
| kicked the door open. 
"Open sesame." 


| walked down a few flights of stairs and found the ladies sleeping in 
a bunk room. 


(1 guess Meloetta went back home. I'll let them sleep a while longer.) 


| continued down the long, narrow, stone spiral staircase that was 
the tower and out into the snows. 


"A little fresh air might be just what the doctor ordered." 


| spent some time wandering the wastes before | felt the fur on the 
back of my neck start to stand up. 


(Been a long time since this happened. But where is it coming from?) 
| had seen a flash of white and hurriedly ducked to the ground before 
a sharp blade took my head off. There was a little ripping sound as | 
dove. Instinctively, | raised my hand to my mask-covered left ear and 
found a small tear in it. 


"You ripped my mask!" | shouted, getting to my feet, "show yourself 
before | rip your HEAD!" 


From behind me, | felt a deep shake. 

(That's impossible! Snow doesn't shake.) 

| spun around and found a great big, brown bear-like Pokemon 
approaching. This bear had strange horns sticking out of his head 


and orange crystals sticking out of his leg joints. 


"Ha! Looks like you got sloppy, Cobalion!" Cheerfully roared the 
bear. 


From my right, another Pokémon walked into view, a blue goat-like 
Pokémon with a regal look to him. A blade of pure energy extended 
from his head. | assume this was Cobalion. 

"This Sneasel's fast," he replied. 


" Well, it wouldn't be fun if it was easy. Isn't that right, Terrakion?" 


A new Pokémon appeared to my left, a beautiful, female, green 
deer-like Pokémon. 


"Hah! You got that right, Virizion!" Said the bear. 


" Would someone explain to me why we decided to attack a lone 
Sneasel?" 


A fourth Pokémon walked into view. He resembled a unicorn foal 
with a mane of red hair and a blue tail. 


"We never cared about outlaws in the first place," said the unicorn. 
"We already told you, Keldeo," said Cobalion, "we seek to better 
ourselves against tough foes. This outlaw is Rank S witha 
multimillion Poké bounty. He's bound to be tough.” 


(Multimillion Poké bounty? Since when!?) 


"Look at him though!" Said Keldeo, "he looks like he hasn't eaten in 
years!" 


"| haven't," | replied simply. 

"What? How?" Asked Keldeo in shock. 
"| ran out of food," | said curtly. 

"No! | mean, how are you still alive?" 
"I'm immortal." 

"You WISEAS-!" 

"Terrakion!" Shouted Virizion. 

"What?" 

"PG-13!" 

"Huh?" 


"Don't worry about it, brother," | said, "the fourth wall gets broken a 
lot around me." 


"I'm lost," admitted Terrakion. 


"Terrakion, you are an excellent companion, but thinking has never 
been your strong suit," said Cobalion, "Argyle, is it?" 


"Yeah." 
"We are the Swords of Justice." 


"I've heard of you guys," | replied, "you've made quite the splash in 
the underworld.” 


"Hah! | bet they run scared at the mere mention of our names!" 
Chimed Terrakion. 


"Actually, they think you're cowards." 

"Wait, what?" Asked Keldeo. 

"Some big-shot fanboys pretending they're superheroes.” 
"I'm not a fanboy!" Said Virizion. 


"Except for you, Virizion," | replied, "you have quite the following in 
the underworld. As a pinup girl." 


"Wait. You mean all the perverts get off on me!?" Asked Virizion in 
shock. 


"Welcome to Rule 34, princess," | snarked. 


There was a long period of silence that was only broken by 
Terrakion's booming laughter. While Terrakion continued to die of 
laughter, | tried to sneak away. "Tried" is the key word. Cobalion 
caught my movement almost immediately. 


"Stay where you are, Sneasel." 


Cobalion slowly drew near, with his head still powered with Sacred 
Sword. 


"Why haven't you eaten, boy?" He asked, Virizion's embarrassment 
seemingly forgotten, "and why is your bounty so astronomically 
high? You do not have the look of a caged Raticate." 


(Thankfully, | had the foresight to put on my mask. That would be 
hard to explain.) 


Cobalion drew his blade down to my neck. 
(Mommy!) 


"Something's keeping you here. What is it?" Asked Cobalion, his 
voice unflinchingly calm, "who are you?" 


"Do it," | replied, “you'd be doing the world a favor." 

Cobalion withdrew his blade, extinguishing the energy blade. 

"You're here by choice,” said Virizion. 

"But why?" Asked Keldeo, "not exactly a paradise out here." 
"Virizion, you Know what to do," said Cobalion. 

Virizion approached me and put her hoof on my head. 

"Close your eyes,” ordered Virizion, "you shall not be harmed." 

| did as ordered and closed my eyes. Instantly my mind was flooded 
with images of my entire life story. When Virizion finally relented from 
her mental assault, she sat on the snow, panting heavily. When | 


came to, | found myself crouched over with tears flowing down my 
cheeks. 


"What did... you... do?" | panted. 


"Virizion!" Shouted Terrakion as he and Keldeo rushed to her side. 


"We cannot claim... this bounty," panted Virizion, "we have... to kill... 
him." 


"Virizion! That doesn't sound like you at all!" Said Keldeo, in shock. 
"What did you see?" Asked Cobalion. 
"That is no Sneasel," said Virizion, "he's a living weapon." 


"A weapon!?" Shouted Terrakion, "things are starting to get 
interesting! Stone Edge!" 


A pillar of stone erupted from the ground underneath me and 
catapulted me into the air. | was dumped unceremoniously on the 
ground. 


"Terrakion!" Shouted Cobalion, "you shall not attack unless | give the 
order! Do | make myself clear!?" 


"Sorry..." 
" Argyle!" 


As | struggled to my feet, the girls joined me in the battlefield. 
Emerald and Jessie helped me back to my feet. 


"Quit picking on defenseless Pokémon!" Shouted Sal. 


"Defenseless?" Asked Terrakion, "he's a weapon! Though, he's 
rather weak for a ‘living weapon’ if you ask me." 


"That's because he's given up!" Shouted Snow. 
(Snow? Given up?) 


| Knew her words to be true, but hearing those words spoken by my 
own half-sister really stun like a swarm of angry Mega Beedrill. 


"Snow?" 


"It's true, isn't it?" Asked Snow, turning to me with a look of visible 
concern on her face, "you made a mistake. That much is true. You 
ran away and hid here. Then you tell us to leave you here. Isn't that 
why?" 


Now tears were forming in her eyes. 


"You don't eat because you ran out of food. You want to die!" Cried 
Snow, "we haven't known each other long, but | love you! You know 
what it does to me to see you like this!?" 


"Snow..." 


"| see what's happening here now," said Cobalion, "you've done 
something horrible and now guilt has caused you to run from the 
world.” 


Cobalion sat next to me. 


"Listen here. Even the most powerful warriors get broken from time 
to time," said Cobalion, "when the worst comes to pass, it is they 
who get back up again that are truly strong." 


For the first time in years, | began to feel lighthearted. Was this 
hope? 


"Look around you. You have friends that love and care for you. Do 
not look to the past. Look to your friends. They'll keep you on the 
straight and narrow." 


"| doubt that," | replied, "one of these ‘friends’ is a mob boss." 
"Hello!" Said Jessie, waving. 
"Well, maybe not that friend." 


"So, what are your orders?" Asked Virizion. 


"After hearing all the ‘living weapon’ talk, | wouldn't mind fighting 
him," said Keldeo, "but something doesn't feel right about fighting 
him when he's weak." 


"Agreed," said Cobalion, "we shall leave you to your own devices for 
now. But when you recuperate, we'll be back." 


Cobalion and the others left with those words, wandering 
somewhere out in the snowy wasteland. 


"Everyone, before we go to deal with the Mienshao problem," | 
began, "could we make a quick detour?" 


"To visit your mother?" Asked Emerald. 


"No. It's been several years since I've done anything. | have to test 
my skills." 


"How?" Asked Sal. 

"A place in the desert called Rouge's End. Rouge's End is a tomb 
where many would-be grave robbers have met their end," | 
explained, "we've been there before, Sal." 

"No," said Sal in realization. 

"Yep, that's the place. But first, | could really use a hot meal." 


"We have food on the ship," said Snow, "hope you like seafood.” 


"| haven't eaten in years," | said, "at this point, I'd bite a Garbodor 
with a rare parasitic fungus.” 


"Gross," replied Jessie in disgust. 


Chapter 28 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 28: Rouge's End 


| could tell Argyle was feeling more like himself now, but he was still 
far from perfect. When we had boarded the Fat Floatzel once more, 
Argyle drained half the ship's food supplies all on his own. How one 
Pokémon could eat that many Wishiwashi and Magikarp was beyond 
me. Afterward, Argyle claimed one of the crew's bunks and fell fast 
asleep. That was five hours ago. 


Sal was on the deck, playing cards with one of the pirates. Judging 
by the frustrated groans coming from the pirate, Sal was winning. 
Snow was talking with Grapploct about our heading, if you could call 
the sound of two Rockruff fighting "talking". Jessie just spent this 
whole trip looking over the railing out toward the sea. She and Argyle 
have barely spake a word to each other since they had that fight. 


(I hope they can get back together.) 


| decided to join Jessie at the railing. She had barely moved a 
muscle at my approach. 


(Does she even realize that I'm here?) 

"Are you okay?" | asked. 

"Yes. Well, no, but | should be asking you the same question." 
"Why?" 


"It was your partner he killed," said Jessie, "can't imagine how you 
feel about this." 


"Yeah, I'm not quite sure how | feel about it either," | admitted, "she 
was my friend but she tried to kill me and now we're going to 
resurrect her from the dead." 


"It's unnatural." 

"As far as Argyle goes, it has never been 'natural’." 
"But that's not what I'm worried about," said Jessie. 
"I'm sure the two of you will work out." 


"Not that either. This place he wants to go to, Rouge's End, I've 
heard about it." 


"Tell me what you know." 


"That place is a death trap," said Jessie, "no one who has attempted 
it has ever come back alive!" 


“You mean-" 

"Yes! | think Argyle wants to die." 
| couldn't keep in my snicker. 
"You think this is funny?" 


"Once before, we were attacked by Kyogre," | explained, "Argyle got 
impaled right through the heart." 


"He did!? How did he-?" 


"Survive? It was Zygarde. | assume you're already up to speed about 
that. While Zygarde is a part of him, he cannot die." 


"He's immortal!? But no Pokémon can survive getting his head 
chopped off!" 


"Let's hope we don't have to test that theory." 


" All in! Let's do this!" 


" Natural Blackjack. You lose." 

"Oh, sounds like Sal won another game," | said. 

We both turned to the scene taking place on the deck. Sal was 
sitting on a barrel, smirking across their improvised table to the 
defeated Crocanaw on the other side. Various pirates crowded 
around them, watching the game. 

"How!? That was the 13th game in a row!" 

"| guess I'm just better than you." 


“Cheat! You're cheating!" 


"Really? Just because you're a terrible card player, you accuse me 
of cheating?" 


"You said you were a newbie!" 
"It's called lying, sweetheart." 
"| don't take kindly to liars!" 
"This looks bad," | said. 


"Stay here, Emerald," Jessie said as she stepped forward, "! deal 
with this sort of crap all the time." 


Jessie confidently marched forward and shoved her way through the 
crowd. 


"Who are you accusing of cheating?" Asked Jessie. 


"This Salazzle you-!" Began Crocanaw before Jessie slapped him 
hard across the face. 


"I've watched the two of you from the start!" Said Jessie before she 
hurled the plank they were using as a table over the port side of the 


ship. 


"Look at those cards in your lap! You were the only cheater here!" 
Shouted Jessie. 


"You cheated and still lost?" Asked Sal in mock surprise, "how 
embarrassing." 


"You cheater!" Yelled a Machoke before tossing Crocanaw over the 
port side of the ship. 


"Why did you do that?" Asked Jessie. 

"| felt like it," said Machoke nonchalantly. 

“Crocanaw overboard!" Shouted Golduck. 

"Not again," said Grapploct, "fish him out of the drink." 


After the sudden Crocanaw rescue, the crowd dispersed and Sal 
decided to help swab the deck. The pirates returned to their 
business. Jessie returned to her place at the railing. | began 
wandering the deck. After another hour of this, we had our heading, 
but it wasn't smooth sailing. 


" You know things haven't been the same without you." 
Grapploct and Snow were talking near the mizzenmast. 


"| retired from piracy," said Snow, "you're the captain now. | only 
borrowed you to pick up Argyle." 


"| thought you might say that," said Grapploct. 


Grapploct made some sort of weird noise through his ink-nozzle- 
mouth-thing. Then, my arms were roughly grabbed and bound. 


"Wha-!?" | managed to squeak out before | was gagged. 


| struggled, tried to get away, but | was punched and beaten in 
response. Afterward, | was thrown to the middle of the poop deck. 
When | got to a sitting position, | noticed Jessie and Sal in the exact 
same position | was in. 


"Grapploct! What is the meaning of this!?" Shouted Snow. 


"We are not your valet," said Grapploct, "if you won't lead us, you are 
all stowaways. And stowaways walk the plank!" 


Snow looked to each of us in desperation until she voiced the 
question | was thinking. 


"What about Argyle? What did you do to him!?" 


"Nothing. We've heard about the power he possesses. He'll join us in 
your stead." 


Right on cue, the crowd parts and Argyle walks onto the deck. 


| was sleeping on a hammock when | woke with a start. There was a 
small rumbling coming from above. 


(Curse my survival instincts.) 
| tripped out of the hammock and hard on the cabin floor below. 
"Better see what the commotion is all about." 


| checked my mask straps and found them secure and then left the 
crew rooms and made my way up the stairs and up onto the deck. 
On deck, | found every single pirate huddled on the deck. 


" Mutiny! This is a mutiny!" 
" Mutiny? This is Spar-!" 


"Don't you even think about finishing that reference!" | shouted as | 
began pushing my way through the crowd. 


When | made my way into the center of the crowd, | found a sight | 
didn't expect. | found Emerald, Jessie and Sal, bound and gagged 
on the deck. 

"What is this?" | asked, "who bound Sal?" 

Jessie made a muffled grunt. 

"Oh, and the other two." 


"Argyle!" Yelled Snow, "this traitor is trying to throw us overboard!" 


"| am not a traitor! | am captain!" Said Grapploct, "Argyle, join us or 
your friends will drown." 


"You want me to join your crew?" 

"Yes. Don't try anything or-" 

"| throw Crocanaw overboard again!" Yelled Machoke. 
"What's the big idea, idiot!?" Snapped Crocanaw. 

"Sorry. Force of habit." 

"Join us, or we'll start with your sister here!" Said Grapploct. 
| felt in my mask, but found nothing. 

(That can't be! Where's my last-? Oh.) 

| closed my hand around the necklace around my neck. 


(The Razor Claw! Have | had that around my neck this whole time? It 
was given to me by-) 


| looked at Emerald, bound and gagged. | followed her gaze to the 
Razor Claw | was holding. 


(Emerald! That's it!) 


| looked Emerald dead in the eye and nodded. It took her a bit, but 
she nodded back. 


"All right," | said, “but I'd like a word with the Braixen first." 
"Make it quick," said Grapploct. 
(Good thing this pirate is an idiot.) 


| slowly approached Emerald, making no sudden moves and 
removed her gag. 


“Thanks for that," she said. 
"Do you remember the case of the witch's bolt?" | asked. 


| noticed the look of utter confusion on her face before her face 
lightened and she winked. 


"Good girl," | said before | slashed her rope bindings clean in two. 


Emerald responded by retrieving her stick and flinging Machoke 
overboard with her psychic powers. 


"Yes! That is what it feels like!" Yelled Crocanaw in joy. 
"Wha-?" Began Grapploct. 


"Time for the witching hour!" Smirked Emerald before she began 
attacking every single pirate at once. 


Snow joined the fray. Next, | freed Jessie. Sal ignited herself and 
burned her bindings clean off. It all ended with me grabbing 
Grapploct by the neck and holding him over the edge of the ship. 


"Now, here's what will happen," said Snow, "we will fish your crew 
out, then you will take us where we want with no complaints." 


"Okay! Okay!" Pled Grapploct. 


"Betray us again, and I'll see to it that you get marooned! Or 
keelhauled! Whatever strikes my fancy!" 


"You know, you're so hot when you're being forceful," said Grapploct. 
"Argyle. Hurt him." 


| squeezed his neck tighter and then pulled one of his tentacles 
clean off of his body. 


"AAAAHHHHH!" Screamed Grapploct as the blood sprayed. 
"Oh, shut up," said Snow, "it'll grow back." 

| punched him the face, knocking him out. 

"Um, oops,” | said. 


"Just throw him in a cell," said Snow, "come on, girls, we have a 
crew to save." 


"We didn't have to throw them al/ overboard," said Sal. 

"Who cares? It was fun," said Jessie. 

| locked Grapploct up in the brig and helped the ladies save the 
soggy pirates. With only a few words of complaint, the pirates had 
dropped us off at the desert. 

"Home sweet home, huh?" Asked Sal. 


"| sure didn't miss the heat," | replied. 


"Even / feel uncomfortable," said Emerald, "I can only imagine how 
the two of you feel." 


"Let's just get to this tomb quickly," panted Snow. 


Sal led us down the familiar path to the tomb we had both stayed in 
previously. We headed down stairs and into the ritual chamber we 
stayed in. It was cool here, in stark contrast to the heat outside. 

It was just a little chamber with a sacrificial table in the center and 
extremely old drawings on the walls. Emerald took her torch and 
began examining the drawings. 


"These look old enough to be from the old kingdom," said Emerald, 
"Thoth would be overjoyed to see this." 


"We've been here before," said Sal, "but I've never seen anything 
like you've said." 


"There's a secret door here," | explained, "| never said anything 
because it's not safe to go any further." 


"What is even worth the traps?" Asked Jessie. 


"No one knows," | said, "no one has ever made it to the end, but with 
all the traps, it is believed to be the greatest treasure ever." 


"We should go with you," said Snow. 


“That wouldn't be wise," | said, "I'm the only thief here and the only 
one who even stands any chance in there." 


"Argyle, be careful," Emerald said. 

"Don't worry, | won't kill myself," | said, "| Know when to pull out." 
| marched over to a straight and narrow wall and pushed a single 
brick in. The door swung open with a lazy groan revealing a long 
hallway littered with Joltik webs. 


"Argyle, come back to us," said Jessie. 


| nodded and walked ahead until the door slammed shut behind me. 


" Argyle!" 

| ran to the door as the ladies began beating on it. 
"Don't worry! I'm safe!" 

"can hear him!" 

" Argyle, look at the door! Can you get back out?" 


| began feeling the door until | found a small, protruding brick at my 
hip level. It felt loose. That must be my way out. 


"| think | can!" | yelled back, "there is a loose brick! I'm going on 
ahead! Wish me luck!" 


| turned and started down the hallway. After several feet, | seen the 
webs ahead move. 


(Move!) 
| dropped to the ground as a metal saw blade whirred overhead. 
(That could've beheaded me!) 


| waited until the blade had retracted overhead and used Icy Wind on 
it. It had slowed it down temporarily, but failed to stop it. 


(Well, that idea's a bust. There must be an emergency shut-off for 
maintenance purposes.) 


| continued down the hall, dodging more saws and made my way 
into a large chamber. The chamber was empty with the exception of 
a few spike trap tiles, impaling various Pokémon skeletons. All of this 
was surrounding a solitary sarcophagus. 


(If | had to guess, they thought the treasure to be there. Luckily for 
me, | am no fool.) 


| skirted the walls and found another hidden door. Once | walked 
through the hall, | was kind of disappointed by the lack of traps here. 


(Wait.) 


| looked behind me just in time to see a battering ram made of sharp 
wooden stakes heading straight for me. 


"AGILITY!" | screamed as | ran for It. 


| made it safely away from that trap and almost fell into a pit. 
Regaining my footing | stood on a ledge overlooking a pit of spikes. 


"That was close." 


| turned my head up and found a medieval gauntlet. There was a 
small maze among a giant pit of spikes with steel pendulum blades 
slashing the air above the maze. 


"Okay, whatever is here better be worth the trouble," | said, "if it is 
just a little plaque that says ‘well done’ | am gonna be so mad!" 


| carefully picked my way through the maze and made my way to the 
next room, a lavish, multi-tiered room lined with countless doors. 
Finally, there was a little podium in the middle with something written 
on it. 


This marks the furthest anyone had come here. All of these doors 
lead to death. They are all alive! If you are wise, you will turn back 
now. 


(Living doors? Guess | have to use Zygarde here.) 
| cast my gaze over the numerous doors. 
(Though, | wish | didn't.) 


| closed my eyes and then only opened my left eye. Through the 
green hue, | found only one door that led to an actual exit. On the 


third tier, over the door | came through. 


| made my way up stairways, avoiding various rubble and 
"unfriendly" doors, until | arrived at the one door to rule them all. 
Sorry. 


"Open sesame!" | said as my hand closed around the door latch. 
(Wait. This is too easy.) 


| chalked it up to my thief instincts as | began examining the door. No 
obvious wires or buttons, so | ruled out common traps. Examining 
further, | found what | was looking for, right at the latch, was a trap. 
The door was set to explode whenever the lock gets tampered with. 


(Il assume the lock is set up to jam as well. Good thing | decided to 
check it. Amazing how all of these traps still work after thousands of 
years.) 


"Well played, Mr. Explosion Trap," | said, "well played. But... not well 
played enough. This is amateur hour here." 


The thing about old kingdom traps, | found out, was that they are 
useless without charges. It took me only a moment to find the 
charges, planted in a hidden compartment in the doorframe, and 
disconnect them. 


"That should be that," | said, "better remove the fuses too, just to be 
safe." 


That done, | began work disabling the jamming mechanism. 


"Good Lugia! That is some serious hardware! A little worn, but still 
formidable," | said to myself, "let me try this." 


| breathed Icy Wind on my claw, freezing it instantly. With my frozen 
appendage, | began to wear away the jamming mechanism. When 
my work had finished, | knew | had only one step to go. 


| walked back along the tier and stopped at the furthest pile of 
rubble, putting as much distance between me and the door. 


"Agility!" 


| ran along the ledge, tacking on a few more Agilities as | went. 
When | got within striking distance, | kicked the door. The lock burst 
open and the door was knocked off its hinges and back into the 
corridor beyond. 


Within the corridor was a steep spiral staircase that descended down 
into the depths of the Earth. It was a long, lonely slog. Nary a trap to 
be found. Beyond the staircase, | beheld a Hall of Stories. 


The Hall was lined with vibrant drawings of the most precious colors 
of the Old Kingdom. It was common practice for Old Kingdom burial 
tombs to have a hall detailing the history of the tomb or the persons 
buried here. 


(Maybe these drawings hold a clue.) 

| approached the most well-illuminated panel and found something | 
didn't expect. It depicted many green lights converging on one point 
and a dark shape in the midst. 


"Wait, this isn't history." 


| found a torch braced to the wall, | pulled the torch free and 
examined another panel. This panel depicted a great, monstrous 
serpent. Opposing the serpent, was a small, black Pokémon with a 
striking green patch on the left side of its face. 


"That color! It couldn't be!" | gasped. 

| dropped the torch in my state of shock. The torch rolled away until it 
hit something on the far end. Quickly, | retrieved the torch. However, 
as | stood back up, | found out | wasn't alone down here. 


| was greeted by a small, ghostly visage with burning red eyes. 


"Hello, friend." 

| was knocked straight onto my butt in shock. 

"Oh, sorry. | didn't mean to frighten you." 

"Who? Who are you!?" 

"Pardon me. They call me Marshadow." 

"What are you doing here? It's dangerous!" 

"| could be asking you the same thing. | live here." 


"You live here? Nevermind, | don't want to know. Why are there 
pictures of me down here?" 


"Pictures of you? I'm sorry, outsider, but these aren't pictures of you.” 
| walked back to the panel and seen my distinct green patterns on it. 
With my free hand, | undid my mask and let it fall to the floor. 
Marshadow gasped in response when he'd seen my face. 


"The chosen one! It is my honor to greet you!" Said Marshadow, 
adopting a low bow. 


"Stand up," | said in irritation, "I'm not special." 


"Yes, you are," replied Marshadow, "those traps were set up to make 
sure only you can make it here." 


"Were you the one possessing the doors?" 


"Indeed," he responded, "if you need further proof, enter the door 
behind me. It is a blood seal. Smear your blood over the seal. It will 
only open for you." 


"What lies beyond?" 


"My master, Genesect." 


| walked past Marshadow and found the door he spoke of. It was a 
massive stone door covered with various grooves, assumedly to 
process the blood. 


"Go in. Genesect will not harm you." 

| scratched my non-corrupted arm and smeared the fresh blood on 
the door. The grooves instantly ignited with bright red lights and 
opened horizontally with a great groaning. 


Marshadow accompanied me inside to meet our host. It was not the 
kind of Pokémon | was expecting. A bipedal-beetle like robot with a 
cannon on its back. 


"Master Genesect! The chosen one of Zygarde has come to us!" 
The robot looked me over. 


"| keep telling you not to call me master," said Genesect, its voice 
even more artificial than a Porygon, "it is time for you to realize your 
destiny." 


"Actually, | just came for the treasure." 


"We know. That's why we fabricated that whole treasure story," said 
Marshadow. 


"That figures," | said, "so what is my 'destiny'?" 


"You have seen the hieroglyphs, | assume?" Asked Genesect, "our 
role is your story is to set you on the right path to save the world." 


"Save the world?" 


"All those hieroglyphs depict future events in your life," said 
Marshadow. 


"You mean Zygarde's destiny," | replied, "I'm just host to the 
parasite." 


"Ah, | see," said Genesect, "you've lost faith in yourself." 


"Perhaps this is the perfect time, Genesect!" Said Marshadow, "show 
him everything." 


"| like the way you think. Prepare yourself for a ride!" 
Genesect's eyes began glowing and suddenly, we were in space! 
"Wait, what!?" 


The words that came to me next sounded like they were coming 
from my own head. Not from Zygarde, but from my own thoughts. 


"In the beginning, a being much higher than Arceus itself created 
Arceus." 


Then, an egg appeared in the void of space. 


" Arceus, in turn, created the creation trio. And the three of them 
created the world as was the original design." 


Arceus hatched out of its egg and created the creation trio out of thin 
air. The three of them created the Earth, space, and all the other 
Pokémon as well as the humans. 


" This is where Zygarde appeared. Zygarde wasn't created by 
Arceus, the one above, or anyone else. It was born from the very 
planet itself to serve as a last line of defense. A living weapon 
designed to protect the planet." 


Then, the scene changed. The humans and Pokémon began 
viciously attacking each other. | remember yelling. 


" The Angel Wars. A bloody conflict that threatened to tear the world 
apart. Zygarde, with the help of Kyurem, ripped the two universes 


into two. One for humans, one for- what? WHAT IS THIS!?" 

The scene changed once more, and | was presented with a vision 

that stole all my breath away and filled me with agonizing dread. A 
vision that Genesect made me promise not to tell anyone. So, | will 
drop the vision right there. 


| awoke to find myself collapsed on the ground. Even Genesect and 
Marshadow look to have had it rough. 


"What? What was that?" 


"Something evil," replied Marshadow, "it felt like my heart was going 
to explode from pure sadness." 


"I've never felt such darkness," said Genesect. 

"What was the point of showing me that!?" 

"| didn't. That very thing hijacked the vision and revealed itself unto 
you," said Genesect, visibly worried, "such a thing could very well 
end the entire universe!" 


"How long do we have?" | asked. 


"Hard to say. It could be a thousand years, ten thousand or even 
tomorrow," answered Genesect, "| wanted to show you the face of 
Our present enemy, but those plans have changed." 


"That huge serpent from the Hall back there?" 


"Yes," replied Marshadow, "a great serpent destined to end the 
world." 


"Seek out Yveltal. The god of death shall lead you to your destiny," 
said Genesect. 


"Excuse me, the god of what?" 


"Death." 


"There is a Torkoal that resides at the hot springs near Treasure 
Town," explained Marshadow, "ask him about the Fifth of Frostomb." 


"Why?" 


“Torkoal may seem like an old turtle that enjoys hot springs, but no 
one knows urban legends better than he." 


"This legend contains vital clues that will lead you to Yveltal's 
whereabouts," said Genesect. 


"But I'm just a poor Sneasel. Why me?" 
"We all go through life with that question." 
"Wow, that's deep." 


"However, if words won't persuade you, we'll just have to give youa 
reason to stop stealing," said Genesect. 


"On it," said Marshadow before walking through a nearby wall. 
"Promise me you won't tell anyone about the last part of that vision." 
"Why not?" 


"What we seen was a threat that is still a millennium away from 
coming to pass. Best not to worry them." 


(There is something Genesect is not telling me.) 
At that moment, Marshadow returned holding something. 
"For you," he said before placing it in my hand. 


What he gave me was a small gemstone no larger than the Razor 
Claw hanging from my neck. It was the shape of a teardrop and 


shone with a different color depending on how the light hit it. | think 
I'd seen every single color in there. The gem might as well have 
been a crystalized rainbow. 


"That gem is known as Reminanite," said Marshadow, "the Rainbow 
Tear." 


"The Rainbow Tear!? I've heard stories about it, but I've never 
actually seen one. Let alone held one," | said, "it's the rarest 
gemstone in the world!" 


"It's yours," said Marshadow. 
"| can't accept something like this," | said. 
"Think of it as a reward in advance for saving the world." 


"Every thief in the world would kill for this," | said, "but now that I'm 
holding it..." 


"You sound like treasure may not be your true motive here," said 
Marshadow, "you just came here to test yourself. Didn't you?" 


| didn't answer. All in all, | felt | didn't need to. 
"Before you go, there is one other thing we must discuss." 


"I'm getting worried,” said Snow, "Argyle's been in there for several 
hours now." 


"Has it really been that long?" Asked Jessie. 


"Emerald can you read Argyle's mind?" Asked Sal, "to make sure 
he's alright?" 


"| would if | could," | said, "unfortunately Zygarde blocks any and all 
attempts to do so." 


"I'm going after him!" Said Snow. 


Jessie was upon her instantly, pinning her to the ground. 
"Jessie!? Let me go!" 
"We're all worried," said Jessie, "trust your brother. He'll come back." 


Just then, the hidden door swung open and a familiar Sneasel 
wearing a mask over the left half of his face walked out. 


"Argyle!" Cheered Sal, embracing him in a big hug. 

"Hey, Sal," said Argyle, "how long was | in there?" 

"About three, maybe four hours.” 

"Sorry about that," said Argyle, "those traps took a bit longer to 
disarm than | thought they would. | see Jessie and Snow finally got 
together." 

"Get off me!" Said Snow, finally shoving Jessie off. 

"I'm glad you were my first," said Jessie. 


"Tauros sh-!" 


"Anyway..." | said, interrupting Snow, "how was it? Did you make it 
through?" 


"Yeah, got this for my trouble." 


Argyle held out a tear-shaped jewel about the size of his palm. This 
tear gleamed with every color under the sun. 


"Argyle? Is that what | think it is?" Asked Snow. 
"It is. The Rainbow Tear." 


"Wow! Sell something like that and even your great grandchildren's 
great grandchildren will be set for life!" Exclaimed Snow. 


"Where did you find that?" Asked Sal, "something so priceless." 


"It was sitting on a pedestal in the furthest room," Argyle answered, 
“almost got crushed by the giant boulder that chased me afterward.” 


"You're lying, Argyle," | said. 

"What? Why would | lie about something like that?" 

"You made up that whole story." 

"No | didn't!" 

"You just lied again." 

"What makes you think he's lying?" Asked Jessie. 

"His nose." 

"My nose?" 

"Every time you lie, your nose twitches slightly," | explained. 
"It does!?" 


"I've known him for longer than all of you put together," said Jessie, 
"and I've never noticed that." 


"| make a living off of criminal profiling. | look for little things like that." 
"SO, what really happened down there?" Asked Sal. 


"Oh, look at the time, we really need to get going," said Argyle, trying 
to change the subject, "Sarah Sudoku isn't going to revive herself." 


"It's Sheriashuu!" 


"Sorry | can't hear you! This desert is really loud!" Yelled Argyle as 
he ascended the stairs leading out of the chamber. 


"If the desert doesn't kill him, | will," complained Sal. 


Chapter 29 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 29: Death and Rebirth 


| kind of lost track of time after the tomb, but | think it was about a 
week of travel. It's a wonder what the sea can do to your sense of 
time. Argyle the Sneasel and Jessie the Mawile have been spending 
a little more time together on the ship, but neither were really talking 
much. In fact, for the most part, they just stared over the railing. 


Snow, over her concern for the two, tasked me with watching them. 
Salandra (Sal for short) was put to work helping sail the ship. | really 
don't know why she wants me to watch them. Sometimes, | thought 
that Glaceon was trying to work that Salazzle to death. 


Eventually, we had made port and walked the rest of the day to 
Wreath City. The disaster that happened here had taken place three 
years ago. Since then, volunteers from Mystery City had cleared out 
all of the bodies. Now Wreath City stands as an empty ruin of a 
once-great city. 


"What happened here?" Asked Argyle, "where are all the bodies?" 


"We moved them," | answered, "they're hidden somewhere deep 
underground until we can figure out how to bury stone." 


"That's not important,” said Snow, "why are we here?" 


"Yveltal is the god of Death," replied Argyle, "in order to follow the 
path of life, we must know death." 


"Are you trying to kill us!?" Shouted Sal. 
"Of course not! Why would | do that!?" 


Sal remained silent before apologizing. 


"SO, where are we going?" Asked Sal. 

"The lake of death," | answered, "right?" 

"Yeah. You don't have to follow me if you don't want to." 
We each exchanged glances at each other and nodded. 
"We are of one accord," | said, "we shall follow you." 
"Well, come. Before you have any regrets." 


Argyle led us through the city wreckage to the massive stone door as 
if it were just yesterday. He made quick work of the lock and led us 
inside. Just inside was a large cavern with blood-red water anda 
generous covering of bones all over the floor. 


"Thank Arceus | didn't come here before," said Jessie, "I! don't like it 
here." 


"None of us do," replied Sal. 

"SO, bro, what-?" Began Snow. 

Snow was stopped when she'd noticed that Argyle had already 
dropped his mask and arm bindings and was completely glowing 
green. | chalked it up to instinct to use my psychic powers to pull 
everyone back and collect Argyle's belongings and Treasure Bag. 
"Argyle?" Asked Jessie. 

Argyle ignored her and began walking toward the deadly water. 
"Argyle!" Yelled Snow in fear. 


"No!" | shouted at Snow, "don't. Watch." 


Argyle walked toward the water. | held my breath as his foot came 
down upon the water. His foot stopped at the surface of the water 


and didn't go any deeper. That Sneasel was walking on water! 


He walked to the center of the lake, almost to where Yveltal's cocoon 
lay before and then suddenly sank to the bottom. Then, the lake 
glowed a bright, emerald green. The waters began swirling and 
became a typhoon of green water. Next, the water crashed back 
down into the cavern and splashed harmlessly over all of us. Finally, 
there was no lake, but rather a portal made of all the colors of the 
rainbow. With a flash of green light, Argyle was back with us. 
"Argyle!" | shouted. 

We all ran to Argyle and helped him back to his feet. 

" Argyle!" 

" Argyle!" 

"Wake up!" 

Sight gradually returned to my eyes and the darkness faded. 
"Argyle? Are you alright?" Asked Jessie. 

"Yeah, I'm just a little winded." 

Emerald returned my belongings to me as | stood up. 


"That thing," said Snow, "how did you do that?" 


"No clue," | said, “whatever happened, you can probably pin on my 
sentient brain tumor." 


" Hey!" 
"Oh, shut up, it was funny." 


"Well, looks like it worked," said Sal, "let's go through before it 
closes." 


We exchanged more nods and walked through the portal. Emerging 
from the portal, we found ourselves in a land so beautiful it put the 
Lake of Origin to shame. There were huge trees and various plants 
the likes of which do not exist anywhere else in the world. Streams 
and rivers ran the entirety of the land. It was like stepping into the 
Garden of Eden. 

"Wow! This is- wow," was all Jessie was able to say. 

"| feel we're being disrespectful just being here," said Emerald. 


"Don't touch anything," | said, "if Xerneas is here, we don't want to 
anger him." 


"Where are we going?" Asked Snow. 

| pointed up and the ladies followed my finger to the mother of all 
trees. This tree was so huge it might as well have been a mountain 
with leaves and bark that glowed with ever color imaginable. 

"Y ggdrasil," | said, "we will find Xerneas there." 

"Y ggdrasil?" Asked Sal, "how do you know that?" 

"| don't. Zygarde does." 

"Well, does Zygarde know how to get there?" Asked Snow. 
(Zygarde, that's your cue.) 

"Yeah, | do." Said Zygarde, using my body, "follow me." 


"Okay, | don't know if we're talking to Argyle or Zygarde anymore and 
that is very concerning," sighed Emerald. 


Zygarde led us over streams, through underbrush and around trees. 
It was so Surefooted in my body as we walked it was like he was my 
body's true master. 


(Zygarde?) 
" Yes?" 
(How are you so accustomed to my body already?) 


"| keep telling you. | am you. You are me. | am intimately familiar 
with your body because it is my own. Just as you have mastered my 
many forms in so short a time." 


(I still have a lot to learn.) 


" You do. Only practice will help you. Needless to say, that cannot 
happen if you keep denying this critical part of yourself." 


The words Zygarde spake burned as they sank in. Mostly because 
they were only the truth. | remained silent as we arrived at the roots 
of Yggdrasil. There, Zygarde returned control of my body to me. 


"| thought this tree was huge before, but standing here | feel like a 
Tynamo in the face of a Gigantamax Coalossal," said Sal. 


"Try saying that five times fast," said Snow sarcastically. 

"Who are you?" 

A brilliantly shining beam of bright light shot out of the tree. The light 
hit the ground right before me. When the light faded, | stood face to 
face with a blue deer-like Pokémon with eight pale blue antlers. 
What | will remember most though, was its eyes. This Pokémon's 
eyes had pupils in the shape of two black X's. 

"xXerneas?" | asked. 


"lam he," Xerneas replied simply, "you smell of death. How did you 
get here?" 


Xerneas was more than twice my size, but dipped his head low to 
stare into my eyes. 


(No sudden movements.) 
"It would be easier to show you, brother," | said. 
(Brother? Why did | say that?) 


Slowly, | undid my mask and let it fall off my face. Oddly, Xerneas 
didn't seem surprised by my reveal. 


"| thought | smelled something familiar from you," said Xerneas, "but 
now it all makes sense, Zygarde. You followed Yveltal's energy to get 
here, didn't you?" 


"Yes. Hope we're not intruding." 
"No. If Zygarde allowed you to get here, it must be important." 
"Xerneas! Revive Sheriashuu! Please!" Pled Emerald. 


"What?" Asked Xerneas, raising his head and looking at Emerald, 
"do you know what you're asking?" 


Emerald cast her head down, suddenly unsure. 


"Life and death are a delicate balance. One that must always be 
maintained. Zygarde understands this. More so than |. Why should | 
grant your request?" 


"| killed her!" | yelled out. 

"What?" Asked Xerneas, visibly shocked for once. 

| couldn't look at anyone as | said these next words. 

"| lost control of my anger and transformed. In my rage, | killed her." 
"How long have you been able to use Zygarde's power before that?" 


"A couple of months at most," answered Jessie. 


"And why did you get angry?" Asked Xerneas. 
| had to face away from Xerneas. 
"She killed my mother." 


"... |see. No wonder you lost control. I've never had a mother of my 
own, but | understand how mortals feel toward them. In fact, I've 
always been a little jealous." 


"TiS a curse." 


"Zygarde probably felt just as much rage toward Sheriashuu and 
love toward your mother as you, being bound to you and all." 


There was a bright flash behind me, but | still couldn't bring myself to 
look. 


"| shall bring her back for you." 
"But, why?" Asked Jessie, "she's a murderer." 
"So is your friend," Xerneas pointed out, "prepare yourself." 


| glanced over my shoulder as another bright light shone and 
Sheriashuu lay on the ground, breathing once again. 


"Sheriashuu!" Cried Emerald, "are you okay?" 


"| feel light," | hear Sheriashuu say, "where am I? Who is that? Why 
are you all here? Why-? You? You!" 


The fur on the back of my neck stood up, but | ignored it. | received a 
swift smack across the back of my head. 


"You killed me!" Yelled Sheriashuu. 


"Yes, | did," | said solemnly, "if you want your revenge, take it. | won't 
fight back." 


"Who are you?" Asked Sheriashuu, "you're not the insufferable 
Sneasel | remember." 


"Murder has a way of changing someone." 


Sheriashuu wrapped her arm fur around my neck and began to 
squeeze. 


"Argyle!" Yelled Snow and Jessie. 
Emerald held her stick out before them, stopping them in their tracks. 
"Don't," she said, "just watch." 


"You're pathetic!" Shouted Sheriashuu, "what kind of coward lets 
someone beat them up!?" 


She squeezed tighter, starting to strangle me. 


"Where is the old Argyle? The one who would always flirt as he ran 
away. The one who never gave up, no matter who betrayed him? 
What would your mother say if she saw you now?" 


| gasped in shock. She was right. My mother always hated the fact 
that | was a thief. If she'd seen me like | have been for the past three 
years... 


Sheriashuu released my neck before she spake again. 


"Time for plan B. Please let this work. | do not have a plan C," 
Sheriashuu said before suddenly kissing me, full on the mouth. 


My eyes got wide and | pushed her off of me. 
"Did you have to do that!?" | said, jumping to my feet. 
"That's what it feels like!" Yelled Sheriashuu in joy. 


"I'd rather not be kissed by my mother's murderer, thank you!" 


"You actually believed that?" Asked Sheriashuu, "honestly, | just said 
that to get you angry. Didn't expect that kind of power, though." 


"That's right," said Snow, "she was absent when you first 
transformed!" 


"What really happened then?" | asked. 


"Back when | was a Mienfoo," began Sheriashuu, "| wanted to be the 
one to catch a thief for once. | heard about you and tracked you 
down to the Barrows. Took some work, but | found your house and 
your mother. She was dying and pled with me to spare you. Those 
were her last words." 


Sheriashuu looked away from me. 


"She died in front of me, but | didn't touch her. | left shortly afterward 
and returned home with a heavy heart," finished Sheriashuu, 
"whatever happened with the Tyrogue was not my doing." 


"Why lie?" Was all | was able to say. 


“People make mistakes when mad. | wanted to use your anger 
against you." 


"Sheriashuu? Will you still stand with Team PWNK?" Asked Emerald. 


"Nah. If | have enemies like Argyle, that is," said Sheriashuu, "maybe 
| could be a double agent." 


"Glad everything worked out," said Sal, "hey, Argyle? Why not have 
Xerneas revive your mother?" 


All eyes were instantly on me now. | smirked as | answered. 
"| would love to see her again. | truly would, but not like this. I'm still 


a thief and a murderer. | can't revive her just to break her heart. And 
besides..." 


| looked right at Xerneas, now with horns shining in eight brilliant 
colors. 


"Mary A Boo died by murder. My mother died of natural causes. As 
you Say, order must be maintained." 


"Mary A Boo?" Asked Sheriashuu in confusion. 


"Just the kind of answer I'd expect," said Xerneas, powering down to 
his default blue color. 


"Darn, | was hoping to meet her," said Snow. 
"SO, are we ready to go?" Asked Jessie. 


"Minor problem," | said, "| used all my power to get us here. | can't 
take us back." 


"WHAT!?" Came out the unified yell. 


"I'm still on the mend after three years of malnutrition," | explained, "I 
can't do what | can't do." 


"Well, | guess it's my time to shine!" Said Sal, suddenly. 
"You've got a plan?" Asked Jessie. 


"| sure do," said Sal, "excuse me a minute. This will take some time 
to set up." 


Sal wandered alone into the forest. 

"| wonder what trouble she has brewing?" Asked Emerald. 

"By the way, Xerneas," | said, "do you know where Yveltal is?" 
"Yveltal!?" Asked Xerneas in surprise, "are you saying she's awake?" 


"| thought you knew," | said in confusion. 


"Yveltal and | are never to be awake at the same time," Xerneas 
explained, "when she awakes, | must take a 1,000 year hibernation 
and vice versa. If she's truly awake, this bodes ill for the world." 
"Then, how is it possible?" Asked Emerald. 


"Someone woke her up prematurely. As for the method, | do not 
know. Nor am | aware where she is now. | cannot sense her energy." 


"Can't you stick her back into her cocoon or something?" Asked 
Snow. 


"| can suppress Yveltal's powers somewhat, but that's about it. But | 
can do nothing if | don't know where she is. Tending to Yggdrasil is a 
full-time job." 

"What do you think happened to her?" Asked Sal. 


"My guess is that whoever woke her up captured her shortly 
afterward." 


"But who has that kind of power?" Asked Jessie. 

"Very few do. Zygarde is one. | ask you, locate Yveltal and save her." 
"Before we go, | have another question," | said. 

"Ask away." 

"How did Snow and | have sex when neither of us have genitals?" 
"ARGYLE!?" Said Jessie in shock. 

"That's not important!" Said Snow. 

"| disagree," | said. 


"Are you sure you should be asking a GOD that?" Asked Emerald. 


"| do not mind," said Xerneas, "obviously, you've never had a Sex ED 
class. Genitalia automatically appear on Pokémon when they are 
sufficiently aroused." 

"Oh, that explains it," | said, "I miss my testicles." 


"Anyway... ," Said Sheriashuu, "Emerald, | know | haven't been the 
best officer, but would you reinstate me?" 


"Are you still going to work for Team PWNK*?" Asked Emerald. 
"Only as a cover. I'll try the double agent stuff for our side." 

"Well then, I-" began Emerald. 

"Another question, Xerneas," | said, "where do eggs come from?" 
"| don't know," said Xerneas. 


"What do you mean you don't know!?" | asked, "you're the god of 
life!" 


"No one does. They just sort of appear when two Pokemon spend 
enough time together." 


"“Tauros shi-!" 
Just then, in a puff of smoke, an egg appeared. 


"Okay, whose brat is this?" | asked. 


Chapter 30 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 30: Cave of Sorrows 

We had left Yggdrasil and Xerneas far behind using an Escape Orb 
that Sal just so happened to have be holding. | had to find wherever 
Yveltal was, but since we'd learned that she's the goddess of death, | 


decided to take a little detour to hopefully ditch the others. No more 
blood would be on my hands, that | swore. 


" So where to now?" Asked Snow. 
" You don't know?" Asked Sheriashuu. 
" We kind of didn't make plans past reviving you," replied Snow. 


" Let's go to Blissey," said Sal, holding the Pokémon egg, "she runs a 
nursery in town. She'll be able to tell us who the parents are." 


"| know where I'm going," | said. 

" Your mother?" Asked Jessie. 

" Not this time. When | was real little folks started disappearing in 
town. They think they were taken to some cave. | was too scared to 
find the truth then." 

" Why didn't anyone go to the police?" Asked Emerald. 


" We were poor beggars living in the Narrows," | reminded her, "no 
one cared if the homeless went missing." 


" Well, we'll go with you!" Said Snow, "right, girls?" 


That conversation happened several hours ago. | had hoped they 
would let me go alone, but | forgot how stubborn these women were. 


Now | had to take them there. At least it would give me time to plan 
another escape. Why must | be cursed with so much charisma? 


| glanced back at the egg Sal carried. There was no doubt the kid 
was mine and it definitely wasn't Sal's since we never shared the 
same egg group. The egg was about the size of Sal's torso and was 
a bright orange-yellow with different shapes of bright colors 
decorating the egg's surface. 


Snow's first evolution stage was an Eevee and the egg's colors didn't 
match an Eevee, so it probably wasn't hers. So that left either 
Emerald or Jessie. 


| made a quick pit stop at the Black Market to pick up some smoke 
bombs and other supplies and then we went back up to canyon 
where the Bastion sat. Emerald had confiscated the Rainbow Tear a 
few miles back and was studying it. Sheriashuu and | stood far apart 
from each other, still uncomfortable with this whole scenario. 


"That's it!" Shouted Emerald suddenly, causing all of us to jump. 
"Don't do that!" Yelled Sal, "| almost dropped Junior!" 


"Sorry," apologized Emerald, "Sheriashuu, does this shape look 
familiar to you?" 


"It looks like a teardrop," replied Sheriashuu, kind of annoyed. 
Emerald turned it to a certain angle and that seemed to cause a 
spark of recognition in Sheriashuu's eye. Sheriashuu snatched it 
from Emerald and examined it closer. 


"The Seal of Konpf!" Said Sheriashuu in wonder. 


"Okay, no one touches the gem but me," | said, snatching the gem 
back from the Mienshao, "what are you two lawmen talking about?" 


"No doubt Emerald told you that we're childhood friends," said 
Sheriashuu, "that gem resembles part of the Seal of Konpf." 


"The Seal exists on a special lockbox that was stolen from our 
people centuries ago," explained Emerald, "the box may be in this 
cave you mention." 


"The lock requires two keys to open. Your Rainbow Tear might be 
one," continued Sheriashuu, "the other key resides in a shop known 
as Cherry's Curiosities in the Bastion, but there's a problem." 


Emerald was quiet for a bit. 
"The owner doesn't like me," said Emerald. 


"Well, it's been three years since Argyle disappeared," said Snow, 
"maybe he's simmered down?" 


"Hopefully," said Sheriashuu, shrugging, "! don't know what has 
happened since I've been... well, dead.” 


"That's actually an important question. One | would like answered as 
well," | said, "what has happened these past three years?" 


Emerald, Sal, Jessie and Snow then began to explain to Sheriashuu 
and | all the events leading up to this point. Slowbro had apparently 
vanished off the face of the Earth right after | did. Meanwhile the 
police had basically declared war on Team PWNK, blaming them for 
the city-wide arson of Mystery City. 


Speaking of Mystery City, in just three short years, the city had more 
or less been reborn, forged in concrete. As for the girls, they 
combined their resources and connections to track me down. They 
didn't even bother to chase after Danté and Pyra after they escaped. 


"You let those two psychos ESCAPE FROM PRISON!?" | shouted in 
fury. 


"Argyle!" Calm down!" Yelled Jessie, "you know what happens if you 
get-!" 


"Don't you talk to me!" | snapped. 


| gasped when | realized what had happened. 
"Sorry," | meekly apologized, "| don't know what came over me." 
"Don't," said Jessie, "you deserve to be angry." 


"When we get down to the Narrows," said Sal, changing the subject, 
"do you mind if | sit this one out? Someone has to watch the egg." 


"You don't have to come if you don't want to," | replied, "my cave 
should be safe enough for the both of you." 


Our conversation continued on like this until we arrived at the front 
gates of the Bastion. With the exception of Salandra, who opted to 
head to my cave early to care for the egg. 

"So, who stands the best chance of getting us inside?" Asked Snow. 


"Let me do it," said Jessie, "| have a way with people." 


Against my better judgement, we let Jessie be on point as we 
approached the gate guards. 


"Halt! We need to see your papers before we- gaah!" The guard 
sputtered out as he was punched in the gut. 


"Do you really not recognize me?" Asked Jessie, "| should have your 
head for this!" 


"B-b-b- boss!" Stammered the guard. 

"Boss?" Asked the other guard, a Graveller in confusion. 

The first guard, a Midnight Lycanroc, got back to his feet. 

"You idiot. This is the most important lady around! Open the gate!" 


Graveller shrugged and began cranking the gate open. Once inside, 
Sheriashuu decided to ask the question. 


"What was that?" 


"| have several Bastion guards on my payroll," explained Jessie, 
"never hurts to have a spy." 


“Come on," said Emerald, "Cherry's Curiosities isn't far." 


Emerald and Sheriashuu led us through city streets, past artisans 
and around various venders. You can bet | got a "five-fingered 
discount" at several stalls as we passed by. The Medieval scenery 
gradually passed behind and we were drawn to a district full of 
brightly colored tents and banners. It had looked like a fair had 
moved into town. 


"Right through here," said Emerald, pointing at a large tent 
surrounded on all sides by various displays of all kinds of curiosities 
and oddities. 


"Are you not coming?" Asked Snow. 


"I'd... rather not," said Emerald, turning away, "you'll find Cherry 
inside. Just be easy on her." 


| took point this time, barging into the tent without as much as a by- 
your-leave. The girls soon followed me inside. Inside the tent was a 
place that reminded me so much of Meloetta's place. 


Tapestries of brilliant purple draped over curtains of pink. Censers of 
incense filled the room with a calming lavender scent. A large table 
sat in the middle with a baby blue cloth covering it. Finally, a sheet of 
star-studded cloth decorated the top of the table. 


"Oh, customers," said a Delphox, walking to the table, "I'm Cherry, 
owner of this establishment. Who is in need of a reading?" 


The Delphox was quite feminine in voice and movements, however, 
you could hear hints of her age and stress in her voice. 


"Fortune teller, huh?" | thought out loud. 


"Of course," said Cherry, "shall | ask the cards what fate has in store 
for you?" 


"Cut the crap," said Sheriashuu, "we need the key." 
"What key?" Asked Cherry. 


Suddenly, the tent doors opened and Emerald walked in, apparently 
over her apprehension. Cherry gasped when she had seen her. 


"You!" 


"We need the Amaour Ruby," said Emerald, "| know you don't care 
about our reason." 


"You learn quick," said Cherry, "you should also be aware that you 
are not welcome here! Leave!" 


"Not until we get what we came for." 
"I'm not giving you anything!" 
"Argyle. Hurt her." 


| had no idea what was going on here. Emerald would never tell me 
to hurt someone. She should also know | would never intentionally 
hurt a woman, except Pyra, she deserves it. After some 
consideration, | decided intimidation might be better. 


| walked slowly around the table to Cherry's side. Her guard was up 
instantly, expecting an attack. With a smirk, | called upon Zygarde, 
letting my body fill with its power. 


"Your eyes!" Gasped Cherry. 
With her guard dropped, | was on Cherry before she could react, 


pinning her to the table. | called Shadow Claw, extending my claws 
with dark power. | then pointed them at her throat. 


"| would listen to the lady if | were you," | said. 
Cherry's eyes closed in concentration and then opened in shock. 
"| can't read your mind!" She gasped again, "what are you?" 


| moved my claws closer to her. Emerald took the opportunity to use 
her psychic powers to confiscate Cherry's stick, hidden in her sleeve. 


"It's in the dresser!" She said finally, "underneath the bottom drawer." 


Jessie did the honors and retrieved a bright red crescent-shaped 
gem. 


"That's it," said Emerald, "Argyle, release." 


"Just because | have this power doesn't mean you should use me as 
an attack Arcanine," | complained, releasing her. 


Cherry's stick was returned shortly afterward. 

"Just leave. All of you," said Cherry, "except for the Sneasel." 
"Go," | echoed, "I'll be fine." 

The girl left without another word. 

" Cherry, what's going on here?" 

A different curtain opened and a Lucario walked in. 

"The Ruby is gone," said Cherry calmly. 


"Do you know what you've done, twerp!?" Lucario asked grabbing 
me by the neck. 


"Set! Let go of him!" Shouted Cherry, using her psychic powers to 
put some reins on the Lucario. 


"What's the big idea!?" 

"That Sneasel is Zygarde!" 

"What? Zygarde?" 

Both of the Pokémon bowed low in reverence. 
"Get up!" | said, "| don't need this!" 

They stood back up. 


"What did you say?" | asked, finally realizing what transpired, 
"Zygarde?" 


"A Pokémon whose mind cannot be read,” Cherry said, "that is to be 
the sign for our people to welcome the arrival of Zygarde." 


"We were instructed that only Zygarde was to receive the Amaour 
Ruby," explained Set, "we named our daughter Ruby in hopes that 
she would lead Zygarde to us." 

"Set, Ruby was here," said Cherry, "she just left." 


"She was!?" Asked Set in surprise, "I miss her." 


"We both do. This must be fate that she left though. She was able to 
bring Zygarde to us." 


"Who's Ruby?" | asked. 


"Figures she would use a fake name," said Set, "but I'm sure she'll 
make herself known when she wants." 


"Argyle," said Cherry, "take care of her." 
| was ushered out of the tent shortly afterward. 


(Well, that was rather abrupt.) 


"Argyle!" Said Snow, "are you okay?" 


"Yeah," | replied, "Emerald? Why did you change your name from 
Ruby?" 


Everyone looked at Emerald, dumbfounded, except for Sheriashuu. 
"So, they let it slip?" Asked Sheriashuu. 


"| Suppose it's time for you to hear about my past,” said Emerald, 
“put not here." 


"Let's go to Sal," said Jessie, "she must be worried." 


"You must know a different Sal," said Snow, "she's not exactly the 
‘worrying’ type." 


"We're going to Sal," said Jessie in a threatening tone. 


| led the group through a path | have taken many times, a secret way 
between the Bastion and the Narrows. So, secret | won't tell you 
about it. So there. 


It only took ten minutes to get from the Bastion to my cozy little cave. 
Sal took great care to set the egg aside as we entered. 


"So, how was it?" Asked Sal. 

"Got what we needed," | replied. 

"So, where is this cave?" Asked Sal. 

"First," interrupted Emerald, "| have some explaining to do." 


| Knew that this story was going to have to see the light sooner or 
later, but | was hoping for much later. 


"My name isn't actually Emerald. It's Ruby," | admitted. 


Predictably, Argyle and Sheriashuu seemed to be the only ones not 
shocked by the revelation. 


"Why the name change?" Asked Sal, "honestly, | prefer Ruby." 
Thankfully, Sheriashuu answered for me. 


"We're what you refer to as gypsies," explained Sheriashuu, "or 
rather, we were." 


"You're gypsies?" Asked Jessie. 


"Once upon a time," | said, "we were trained from birth to lie, cheat 
and steal from 'normal people'." 


| did air quotes with those last two words. 
"Cherry and her husband outside were my... parents," | continued. 


Again, Argyle wasn't surprised. Everyone else, sans Sheriashuu, 
was visibly shocked. 


(Just how much did they tell him already?) 

"But Cherry despised you!" Said Snow, "what happened?" 

"The police happened," said Sheriashuu, "years ago, a thief broke 
into our camp and made off with an armful of valuables. The police 


caught that Sligoo." 


"| was just a Fennekin then, training to follow my mother's footsteps 
as a fortune teller." 


"| was a dancer," piped up Sheriashuu. 
"| was so impressed, | decided that's what | wanted to be," | said. 


| turned away as | said the next part. 


"My parents weren't thrilled." 
"Why not?" Asked Sal. 


"In gypsy culture, if you seek to work elsewhere, it's counted as 
abandoning the gypsies," explained Sheriashuu. 


"| was disowned and excommunicated," | finished, "that's when | 
changed my name." 


"| left home right after she did," said Sheriashuu, "didn't bother telling 
anyone. That was shortly after... you." 


All eyes went to Argyle, who just scoffed. 


"| had hoped that my parents would've accepted me back,” | 
admitted, "they must hate me." 


"They don't," Argyle chimed in at once. 
"What makes you say that?" | asked. 


"| spoke with both of them,” he replied, "the reason that they named 
you Ruby was because they knew you would do them proud." 


"Wait, what?" 

All eyes were on Argyle as he spoke. 

"You were named after the Amaour Ruby,” | explained, "they had 
hoped you would bring the Ruby's true recipient to them. The one 
that they were instructed to give the Ruby to." 

| was incredibly confused. Was someone in our group meant to 
receive the Ruby? Did mom try to explain it to me? Am | really that 
Grumpig-headed!? 


"Who was it?" Was all | was able to ask. 


"Zygarde," answered Argyle, "the Ruby is meant for Zygarde." 
That when the realization hit me. 
"The Herald of Order!" | shouted, "I remember that old legend now!" 


"Don't be so hard on yourself," said Sheriashuu, "you've had a busy 
life." 


"So, why were you chosen for the Ruby?" Asked Jessie. 

"| don't know," said Argyle, "but the answer lies in that box." 

" | won't need your help inside the cave. Just get me inside." 

Those words rang in my mind as we approached the cave. 

" You won't be alone in there," said Jessie. 

(What did she mean by those last words?) 

We approached a small, non-descript cave guarded by four Fighting 
Type Pokémon. The plan was simple, create a distraction and then 
I'll slip in. | left the method up to the girls so | could focus on my task. 


At the cave, we split apart, so we could enact the plan. 


Over five minutes of waiting and | spotted a small pink cloud heading 
to the four Pokémon. 


(So, the plan is Sal's pheromones?) 
One by one, the guards wandered off. 
(Unbelievable. Perverts.) 


Remembering myself, | slipped into the cave. Inside the cave was a 
narrow steel hallway, not the spacious cavern | was expecting. 


(Mystery becoming more mysterious.) 


| followed the hall to its end and found myself on a catwalk 
overlooking a large room. In the room were Pokémon of all shapes 
and sizes, tied to hard stone tables. Each one with a strange helmet 
covered in all sorts of mechanical doo-dads. Yes, that is the technical 
term. 

"A mad scientist's laboratory!" | said, "what is this?" 

" Keep it down! They'll hear you!" 

My head shot to the source of the voice. The Pokémon that stood 
there was perhaps the last one I'd expect to see. A pink and purple 
bipedal Pokémon with a cannon strapped to his left arm. 

"What are you doing here?" Whispered Slowbro. 

"Slowbro! Why-?" 

Slowbro shushed me. 

"Why are you here?" | whispered. 


"No time," whispered Slowbro, "get out before they find you." 


"| can't," | explained, "| need to find out what happened to all the 
missing Pokémon." 


"You've just met them. Team PWNK is using them to test their 
ultimate weapon." 


(Team PWNK is behind this?) 
"I'll come with you and tell you what | know." 


"Not yet. Supposedly, there is also a lockbox with a mysterious seal 
here. Sound familiar?" 


Slowbro pondered for a moment. 


"Only one comes to mind. It's in the boss's quarters." 
"Can everything be easy, just once?" 

"So, what's the plan?" Asked Slowbro. 

"Screw the plan," | said. 

| pressed my claw to the communicator | hid in my mask. 
"Jessie. Do something violent." 

" HA! | WAS HOPING YOU'D SAY THAT!" 


Then, the girls ran into the catwalk and stopped in shock once they'd 
seen Slowbro. 


"Slowbro?" Asked Snow. 
"No time," | said, "the victims are down there. Let's trash the joint!" 


"Argyle, | love you," said Jessie, before pressing a claw to her ear, 
"alright boys, operation salvation is a go." 


"Operation Salvation?" Asked Sheriashuu. 
"You might want to get back," said Jessie with a wink. 


No sooner had she said that, then the ground started shaking. We all 
stepped back in a hurry as a literal sea of Pokémon flooded the 
corridor and broke through the catwalk glass. Then the unmistakable 
sounds of battle. 


"Um... isn't that kind of... overkill?" Asked Sal. 
"No such thing!" Said Sheriashuu. 


"Sheri, you just made my good list," said Jessie. 


Emerald gave me an accusatory stare and | just shrugged. 
"Let's find that lockbox," | said. 


Slowbro led us through the complex to the leader's room. The halls 
were, thankfully, empty what with the distraction happening in the 
main room. 


"Slowbro, what are you doing here?" Asked Emerald as we walked. 
"Jessie asked me," said Slowbro. 
"Jessie? You knew?" Asked Snow. 


"But of course," said Jessie, "he's been my inside guy at Team 
PWNK for quite some time. In fact, it was his intel that led us to 
Argyle." 


"| was wondering how you found me," | replied. 


"What are they doing here?" Asked Sheriashuu, "is this where 
they're testing-?" 


"Stop," said Slowbro, stopping us in our tracks, "right in here." 


We stopped in front of an ornate wooden door. The only non-metal 
thing in this whole facility. Inside we found a large office space with 
wooden furniture and two wooden, high-back chairs. Everything was 
draped in scarlet tapestries. Someone sure had a high opinion of 
themselves. 


"The lockbox is under the desk," said Slowbro, "I've seen it only a 
few times." 


| ducked under the executive desk and pulled out a small, riveted 
box made of metal. It was a shiny chrome. All except for a blue seal 
that decorated the top. A seal with two odd-looking slots carved out 
of the top. 


"That's it, all right," said Emerald, "Jessie?" 
Jessie wordlessly handed Emerald the Amaour Ruby. 


"Hmm... a third century puzzle lock," | said, examining it, “ancient, 
but impossible to pick. The only way to open it is with the keys." 


"You can't even pick it?" Asked Sal. 


"If | lived back then, | probably could," | replied, "but all the 
knowledge of said locks has disappeared over the years." 


"Here, take the Ruby," said Emerald, "you should be the one to open 
it” 


| took the Ruby from Emerald's outstretched paws. 

"Alright, let's see what was worth all this trouble," said Snow. 

| set the Amaour Ruby in first, its crescent shape fitting snugly into 
the crescent-shaped slot. Then | took out the Rainbow Tear from my 
Treasure Bag. 

"You okay, bro?" Asked Snow, "you're hesitating." 


"Yeah, just... nostalgic," | lied. 


| could see Emerald's brow furrow out of the corner of my eye. She 
knew | lied. 


It took some work, but | fit the Rainbow Tear inside too. Then, witha 
dull clank, the seal portion of the box popped up, raising it above the 
rest of the box. 

"One more step," | said. 


| grasped the seal with both hands and began turning it slowly 
counter-clockwise. 


"This thing needs oil!" | groaned. 

"You need help?" Asked Sheriashuu. 

"No. Just need some... elbow grease." 

One slow, complete rotation was all it took for the lid to pop open. 


"Emerald, you want to do the honors?" | asked, "it is your family's 
box." 


"It belongs to the gypsy people, we just guarded the key," explained 
Emerald, "but | agree. A gypsy should be the one to open it." 


Emerald approached the box and | stepped back. She effortlessly 
opened the lid and stuck her paw inside. What she withdrew from the 
box gave us more questions than answers. 


In Emerald's paw was a small sun-shaped brooch made out of the 
most beautiful rubies you've ever seen. | stared in wonder at the 
beautiful piece of jewelry. Emerald on the other hand, turned beet- 
red. 


"Oh, dear Arceus!" Said Emerald in embarrassment as she quickly 
stuffed the brooch back where she found it. 


Sheriashuu completely lost it at that point, bursting into a fit of 
uncontrollable laughter. This only made Emerald get even redder. 


"Uhh... did we miss something?" Asked Sal. 
"The egg!" Said Jessie, "what happened to Junior?" 


"Back at the cave," said Snow, "but that's not important! Why is 
Sheriashuu carrying on like a Mightyena?" 


| reached into the box and pulled out another brooch, similar in size 
to the sun brooch, but fundamentally different. This one was shaped 
like the full moon and was made of equally beautiful sapphire. 


"Good Arceus, this day can't get any worse," said Emerald, hiding 
her face behind her paw. 


Sheriashuu, on the other hand, only grew louder in her laughter. 


"Are you kidding?" Asked Sheriashuu through tears and laughter, 
"this is the best day of my life!" 


"Sheriashuu, please stop laughing," plead Emerald. 
The rest of us exchanged confused looks. 

"Emerald, you know it's binding," laughed Sheriashuu. 
"It is not!" Snapped Emerald. 


She then reached into the box and pulled out the sun brooch. 
Emerald thrust it into my face as she spake. 


"I'll take it, but that DOESN'T mean | accept it!" She yelled. 
"What?" 

"GOT IT!?" 

"Uh... sure?" 

"Good!" 

Emerald stuffed the brooch somewhere inside her tail. 

"I'm completely lost," said Slowbro, "what just happened?" 
Sheriashuu eventually controlled her giggles enough to speak. 


"It's a gypsy thing," she snickered, "when the sun sigil and moon sigil 
are exchanged-" 


"HOLD IT RIGHT THERE MRS. MUSTACHE FACE!" Interrupted 
Emerald. 


"Oh, so you want to tell them?" Snickered Sheriashuu, "go right 
ahead." 


" Yes, tell us." 


The voice came from the doorway. Standing just inside the room, 
were two painfully familiar Zoroarks. Don and Dave. 


"We'd all like to hear," said Don. 
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"What? Skitty got your tongue, man?" 


The seven of us, Emerald the Braixen, Sheriashuu the Mienshao, 
Slowbro, Snow the Glaceon, Jessie the Mawile, Salandra the 
Salazzle and | now stood face to face with the two Zoroark ninjas 
Don and Dave. 


"Good thing we decided to check back here," said Don, "we caught 
five interlopers and two traitors." 


"Walk away," | warned, "you can't beat me alone. What makes you 
think you can beat the seven of us together?" 


"Like, that's where you're wrong, man," said Dave, "we've got friends 
in high places." 


"Or in this case, behind you," said Don. 

Don pressed a hidden button. With a low groan, the wall behind us 
began opening. Beyond the wall, there were about thirty hostile 
Pokémon. 

"What have you done to them!?" | yelled at the Zoroarks. 


"Argyle, what-?" Began Jessie. 


"These are the missing Pokémon from the Narrows!" | said, "you 
have five seconds to undo what you've done." 


"We won't do any of that," said Don, "you may have beat us on 
Blizzard Island, but you won't do anything if it endangers them." 


"You coward!" Yelled Snow, "using innocents as shields!" 


"You have no room to talk," said Sheriashuu. 
"Oh, shut it!" Snapped Snow. 

"Girls, escape plan Gamma," | said. 

The girls nodded, but Slowbro looked insulted. 


| took a smoke bomb out of my mask and smacked Dave in the face 
with it. The bomb burst in a cloud of stinging black smoke. We threw 
Don and Dave aside as we booked it out of there. 


" Like, get over here, man!" 


| glanced back and found Don and Dave pursuing us. The smoke 
bomb should've had more of an effect than that! 


(If that Scrafty sold me some dud bombs-!) 

"Boss, do you have any Blast Seeds?" Asked Slowbro. 
"Yeah." 

"Give me some!" 


| reached into my bag and pulled out a handful of Blast Seeds and 
handed them to Slowbro. Slowbro shoved them all into his Minican 
and then aimed at our two shadows. 


"Eat Blast Seed!" Yelled Slowbro as he fired his Minican. 


The Minican unloaded its explosive payload. The resulting explosion 
not only stunned the Zoroarks, but began to make the corridor 
collapse. 


"Everybody grab on!" | shouted. 


They did as | said, grabbing me tightly. 


"Agility!" 


With my added speed, we all made it out of there before the entire 
facility collapsed around us. 


"Made it," | gasped. 

" BWAHAHA! Out of the frying pan and into the fire!" 

Off to my left, there was a familiar brown bear-like Pokémon. 
"Terrakion!" | shouted in surprise, "then, that means..." 


Into our presence, walked a colt, a deer and a goat. The Swords of 
Justice! 


"I'm late here," said Slowbro, "who are they?" 
"They don't like me,” | said. 


Right after | said that, the rubble behind us lifted and moved away. 
Don and Dave stepped out flanked by three Malamar. 


"They don't like me either," | said. 


Then, there was a shaking coming from the west. Our motley crew 
was now joined by a Roserade, a Rhyperior and a Gallade. 


"Who're they?" Asked Slowbro. 


"Let's just assume, for the moment, that everyone here doesn't like 
me," | said. 


"Roserade, this doesn't concern you," said Cobalion, "back off." 


"This Sneasel and that Mienshao are both wanted for various 
crimes," said Roserade, his voice like a storm in the middle of an 
otherwise tranquil field, "leave the outlaws to a rea/ Exploration 
Team." 


"We were here first!" Said Keldeo. 

"Listen up!" Said Emerald, holding out her police badge, "| am 
Lieutenant Emerald of the Mystery City Police Department! Those 
two are in my custody! You are interfering with official police 
business!" 


"Yeah!" Piped up Snow, "if you really want to arrest someone, get 
those five dorks behind us." 


"Dorks!?" Said a Malamar. 

"They are with Team PWNK," said Sheriashuu, "arrest them !" 
"Last | checked, so are you," said Gallade. 

"Uh..." 


"How about this?" Asked Virizion, "whoever captures the most 
outlaws gets all the credit." 


"Deal," said Rhyperior, "Rock Blast!" 


Rhyperior took aim and began launching boulders at us out of the 
holes on his hands. 


"Don't kill them, you idiot!" Yelled Roserade, "this is a /ive bounty." 
"Wait a minute," said Sheriashuu, "he's firing Geodudes at us!" 

"I've had enough of talking," said Rhyperior. 

"Finally, someone | can relate to!" Said Terrakion, "Sacred Sword!" 

A giant sword of energy emerged from Terrakion's head. Terrakion 
used this sword to cut down the Geodudes before they made impact. 
Keldeo was the next to attack, using Scald to blast either Don or 


Dave with a geyser of boiling hot water from his mouth. From there, 
a giant brawl happened. 


Most of the attacks were aimed at us, but the two teams were 
actively fighting each other too. Emerald and Slowbro had to use 
their psychic powers to create a force field to protect us. Gallade 
diverted his entire attention to breaking through the barrier. 

"This won't hold for long," said Slowbro. 

"Sal, do me a huge favor," | said. 

"Anything." 


"Protect my kid," | said, "you've done a splendid job so far. | wouldn't 
trust this task to anyone else." 


"What are you doing?" 

"Dividing the house." 

| walked to the middle of the group. 

"We can't take them alone," | said, "well, | can, but I'd rather not." 
"What's the plan?" Asked Snow. 

“Cause some chaos, then book it," | answered, "if everything works 
out, we each will only have a few assailants to deal with. Look out for 
number 1 first." 

"| agree," said Jessie, "only return if you've dealt with your problem." 
"That may work for you, but will Miltank-?" Began Sheriashuu. 


"Hurry up!" Said Emerald, "this is about to break!" 


Snow put her paw forward. | put my claw on her paw. Jessie 
followed, then Sheriashuu and finally Sal. 


"For the world?" Asked Snow. 


"The world!" We yelled as we broke apart. 
"Slowbro! Emerald! On three!" Yelled Jessie. 
"One! Two! Three!" 


No sooner had the barrier dropped than we leapt out and began 
attacking everyone. It would've been a bloodbath if our foes hadn't 
been equally strong. Everyone had adopted my hit-and-run style of 
battle and soon there was friendly fire everywhere. 


(Time to get out of here!) 


| ducked my way through the maze of combative Pokemon and 
emerged out of the skirmish relatively untouched. Once out, | ran 
through the canyon, heading some random direction. I'll admit, | got 
turned around. 


| eventually found a boulder and caught my breath there. 
"What did | do to anger Team Raider?" 


Every outlaw worth his salt knew about Team Raider. They were 
infamous in the underworld for not letting any outlaw go unpunished. 
Team Raider is kind of a badge of honor because they only hunt the 
most infamous outlaws, but it also means a one-way ticket to jail. 


"Well, | guess | get to be the first outlaw ever to evade Team Raider." 


| heard the crunching of dry ground and the slight movement of a 
pebble. 


(Looks like someone's after me!) 
Out here there was little place to hide. It was about two in the 


afternoon, so judging by the sun, | found what | believed to be north. 
| then whispered "Agility" and finally | was off. 


No one knew this canyon better than me, especially since I've spent 
a good portion of my life here. | effortlessly followed the canyon to its 
source, a small river cutting into the rock, forming a deep gorge. 


(Good thing | decided to "pick up" another TM at the Black Market.) 
| pressed the TM disk to my forehead and closed my eyes. 
(Forget Icy Wind.) 


The knowledge of how to use Icy Wind left my memory and, in its 
place, the new move. | returned the Used TM to the Treasure Bag. 
Without further ado, | leapt into the gorge. 


For what seemed like an eternity, | was free falling in the gorge. | 
watched the water below approach closer and closer. 


"Ice Beam!" 


| shot a freezing beam of arctic wind at the water below. Quicker 
than | could prepare for, the water froze and began rising in a pillar of 
ice. With a few flips, | landed safely on my feet on top of the pillar. 


"Ice Beam, | love you!" 


With another Ice Beam, | made a slide of ice. | slid down the slide 
and continued on to make a bridge. With the bridge, | began sliding 
upstream much faster than | would've just using Agility. | eventually 
emerged out of the canyon and up to the river's source, a massive 
waterfall running down the side of a cliff. 


(Time to pull out the Wonder Map.) 

After examining the map, | found myself just outside the Mystery 
Dungeon known as Waterfall Cave. Just to the west of the Mystery 
Dungeon lies Treasure Town. 


"Treasure Town! That place is Exploration Team central! I'll be 
arrested for sure!" 


| carefully examined the Wonder Map further and found the hot 
springs. 


"Good news, it isn't that far away. Only a few days of travel. Bad 
news, it's still close to Treasure Town." 


" A lead to Yveltal rests with Torkoal.” 

"| know. Doesn't seem like we have a choice." 

Two days later | found myself lost in some woods. There were 
Apples everywhere, so it wasn't all bad, | guess. That is when | 
heard some voices. 

"Lost again,” | said to myself, "where on Pokearth am | now?" 

" Chaw haw haw! You don't trust us?” 

(That voice! I'd never forget it anywhere!) 

| forced my way through the overgrown vegetation, kicking aside 
some half-eaten Apples. Eventually, | had arrived at a clearing with a 
large tree sitting in the middle. The size betrayed it as a Perfect 


Apple tree. 


In the clearing, | found a Riolu and an Eevee staring down a familiar 
trio. It was definitely them. A blue, eyeless bat was fluttering around 
to one side, a literal floating gas bag was levitating to the other side. 
In between them was a large, skunk-like Pokémon. 


"And here we were, going to give you some Perfect Apples, free of 
charge," said the gas bag, Koffing. 


"How rude!" Said the bat, Zubat. 
"We know better than to trust the likes of you!" Snapped the Eevee. 


"Well, let's see how you handle our special move!" Said the skunk. 


Every word those three spake raised my ire. They are the reason 
everything happened to Jessie and |. | had to step in. 


"Take our noxious gas comb- ow!" Yelled out the skunk as | hit him. 
"Who-?" Began Riolu. 

"Nice job slugging Skuntank like that!" Said Eevee. 

"Boss!" Yelled Zubat. 

"You two alright?" | asked. 

"Yeah, thanks for the save," said Eevee. 


"Get out of here," | said, "I'll deal with this lot personally. | have a 
score to settle here." 


"You have a lot of nerve to attack Team Skull!" Said Skuntank as he 
got up. 


"Watch out for the noxious gas combo," said Riolu, "that stink takes 
forever to get out." 


| waited until Riolu and Eevee made themselves scarce before | 
addressed Team Skull again. 


"Picking on children, huh? You deserve a smack down just for that." 
"Chaw ha ha! You can't even learn that Move!" 

"He he he!" Chuckled Zubat, "I think we should teach some respect." 
"Wait boss," said Koffing, "does that mask look familiar to you?" 
Skuntank walked up to me until | could feel his breath on me. 


"Wait, | know you," said Skuntank, "you were with that Maw- arrgh!" 


Skuntank recoiled as | slashed him across the face with Shadow 
Claw. 


"Boss!" Rang out Koffing. 


"It is because of you that EVERYTHING HAPPENED!" | shouted, 
pointing my claw at his throat. 


"Your-! Your eye!" Yelled Skuntank in terror. 


"My only regret is that Jessie's not here to see me do this!" | yelled 
as | drew my claw back. 


" Argyle, no!" 

| was roughly pushed off of Skuntank by some unknown Pokémon. 
After | got to my feet, | noticed Jessie, the Mawile, pinning me to the 
ground. 


"Jessie, what?" 


"Saving you from three more years of exile!" Said Jessie, "what did 
they do to you anyway!?" 


"They're the thugs!" | said, "the ones that drove us apart that day!" 
"Is that so-?" 

Jessie clamped her maw-like horns around Skuntank's throat. 
"BOSS!" Yelled out Skuntank's two lackeys in unison. 


| raised my darkness-enhanced claw to the both of them, making 
them stop in their tracks. 


"Do not interfere," | warned. 


"Because of you," Jessie said, her visage become more furious, "I 
went through the Voidlands and back!" 


"Don't kill me!" Plead Skuntank. 
"Pathetic," | said, "whimpering like a Sobble." 


"Don't worry, we won't kill you," said Jessie, releasing Skuntank, 
much to his relief, "Argyle, Keep them still." 


"Ice Beam!" 
| froze all three solid. 


"Not what | had in mind, but it'll do," said Jessie, "help me move 
them." 


| was quite curious what she had planned. So, | helped her move 
Team Skull. We arranged them in a triangle, with Jessie in the 
middle. 

"Moonblast!" Yelled Jessie. 


Jessie launched all three in different directions with a beam of pink 
energy. 


"A little payback," said Jessie, "why'd you come all the way out here 
anyway?" 


"Tell me this first," | said, "how'd you follow me?" 


"| didn't," she replied, "I've... never been great at directions and 
ended up wherever this is." 


" Apple Woods." 
The Riolu and Eevee from before walked back into the clearing. 
"The kids from before,” | said. 


"I'm an adult!" Said Riolu, huffing. 


"Don't mind him," said Eevee, "Wolf is kind of... different.” 
"What're you kids doing here anyway?" Asked Jessie. 


"We're looking for Perfect Apples for Wigglytuff," said the Riolu 
named Wolf, "I can't reach that high, though." 


"Leave it to me." 

| quickly climbed the tree. My claws were perfect for clawing into the 
side of the sappy bark. In a flash of motion, | Snapped an armful of 
Perfect Apples off of their twigs and hurled them to the ground. My 
work done, | leapt out of the tree and landed on my feet. 

"| wish | could do that," said Wolf. 


"You can," | said, "just takes training. Something I'm sure you Riolu 
are no strangers to." 


Wolf opened his mouth and quickly shut it. 
"I'm Dusk!" Said Eevee, "who're you?" 
"I'm Jessie and the Phantom of the Opera over here is Argyle." 


Something strong assaulted my nose. With a few quick sniffs, | found 
the source. The strange scent was coming from Wolf. 


"Who are you?" | asked Wolf. 

"Uh, Wolf?" 

"No, your scent is not the same as a normal Riolu." 
"Well, | was assaulted by Skuntank before." 

"Not that. Are you-? No. That'd just be ridiculous." 


"Argyle, just say it," said Jessie. 


"Wolf, are you a human?" 


Chapter 32 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 32: Tale of Three Jessies 
"Wolf, are you a human?" | asked. 


You could cut the silence that followed with a knife. | watched the 
Riolu's face as he registered what I'd asked. It was a look of 
surprise, not the pure shock | expected. Eevee decided to make the 
situation even more awkward and sniff Wolf's neck. 


"Dusk, stop that," muttered Wolf. 


"A human, what are you talking about?" Asked Jessie, "he's a 
normal Riolu.” 


"If a human is here," | said, standing back up from my kneeling 
position, "this bodes ill for the world." 


"Let me answer for him," said Dusk, "Wolf here has amnesia. All he 
remembers is that he used to be a human." 


"There was a storm and | ended up like this." 

"A storm? How long ago was this?" Asked Jessie. 
"About a few months," replied Wolf. 

"Good, you didn't cause that," said Jessie. 

"What makes you think | would've?" 

"You kind of Summoned up a storm when-" 

"Not in front of the kids." 


"Did, uh, we miss something?" Asked Dusk. 


"No, it's nothing," | brushed it off, “can you two make it home on your 
own’?" 


"Yeah, we're part of Wigglytuff's Guild," said Wolf. 

"That's cute, kid," said Jessie. 

"I'm not cute! Or a kid!" 

Jessie giggled. 

"Maybe you can help us," | said, "we're looking for a hot spring.” 
"That's easy!" Said Dusk, "it's just to the northwest of here." 
"Okay, you kids be safe," | said as we began walking away. 


When we had covered enough distance, Jessie decided to lighten 
the burden of questions off her shoulders. 


"Argyle? What was that bit about humans?" 
(That's right! She wasn't at the Lake of Origin!) 


"Whenever humans show up, bad things happen," | said, "every 
major calamity involves a human." 


"He might have something to do with you," said Jessie, "why'd you 
let them go?" 


| stopped. 


"They're too young," | said, "I'm not going to let a kid fight my 
battles." 


"Then, why do you make us fight your battles?" 


| growled as | started back up. 


"Why do you want to visit some hot springs? Shouldn't we reunite 
with the others?" 


"Truth told, | was trying to ditch you and everyone else." 
"Once a loner, huh?" 


"I'm going after Yveltal," | said simply, "| don't want to see anyone 
else die." 


My last words stopped Jessie in her tracks. | kept walking, 
undaunted, and eventually Jessie caught back up. As we walked, the 
heat rose until we found ourselves at a small pool of bubbling water. 


Soaking in the spring were a Teddiursa, an Ursaring, a Vigoroth, a 
Mankey and a Primeape. Jessie wasted no time getting comfortable, 
jumping into the water with a satisfied moan. 

"| love hot springs!" Said Jessie. 

"Look, Ursa! A new friend!" Said Teddiursa. 

"Don't bother her," said Ursaring. 

" Don't just stand there." 

A Torkoal stood just opposite the pool, on a small rock. 

"The water's fine. Take off that mask and relax." 


"I'd rather keep it on," | said, "nasty burn." 


"| see," said Torkoal, "you look like you have a wild story to tell. Let 
us hear." 


| dropped to the edge of the pool and began soaking my legs. 


"| have a story of my own to hear," | said, "tell me about the fifth of 
Frostomb." 


"The fifth of Frostomb?" Asked Jessie, "what's that about?" 

"That story is a legend wrapped in an enigma," said Torkoal, "passed 
on by word of mouth and rumor. What could possess you to hear a 
story about the end of the world, lad?" 


"| was told that | needed to hear this story," | said, "| don't know why. 
I'm here to find out." 


"Word of warning, I'm over 900 years old and my memory is fading." 
"Anything you can tell me will help." 


The fifth of Frostomb refers to the date that the Angel Wars ended,” 
explained Torkoal. 


"The Angel Wars really happened!?" | asked in surprise. 
"| believe so, yes,” said Torkoal. 
"Don't get him started," said Mankey, "we'll be here all day." 


"Well, the legend that | refer to is actually a prophecy that was told 
before the final blast," continued Torkoal, "listen carefully." 


The stars will fall, light shall expire. 

First the serpent, then the darkness. 

Darkness will reign in the realm between. 

Emerald light shines through the coils of despair. 

What is split apart will return whole. 

From the emerald peak shall the world end and be reborn. 


Every Pokémon was quiet long after Torkoal had finished his story. 


"What does that mean?" Asked Jessie. 


"| have no clue," said Torkoal, "this legend is the only one that I've 
never been able to figure out." 


| brought my claw to my chin and pondered these words. 


“The key phrase seems to be the last one," | said, "from the emerald 
peak shall the world end and be reborn." 


"Apex Mountain," said Torkoal, "that's the place the legend 
describes.” 


"How can you be sure?" Asked Vigoroth. 


"Several different legends name it," explained Torkoal, "I've been 
there myself. Never made it very far." 


"How come?" Asked Primeape, "too tough?" 


"No, the native Pokémon there were strong, sure, but | turned back 
out of respect. Once | discovered that Zygarde lived there." 


"Zygarde!?" Said Jessie and | in unison. 


"Who's Zygarde?" Asked Vigoroth, "does that name mean something 
to you two?" 


"Um, it's nothing," | said. 


"It doesn't matter anyway," said Torkoal, "as for Yveltal, just follow 
down your appointed path; toward Apex Peak." 


"How did you-?" 
"Your reactions tell me everything | need to Know." 


The other Pokémon looked like they were in another universe, 
looking in. 


"How do we get to Apex Mountain?" Asked Jessie. 
"Do you have a Wonder Map?" 


| rifled through my Treasure Bag and pulled out the map. Then | 
waded through the hot spring waters, followed by Jessie, up to 
Torkoal. 


"Apex Mountain is right here," said Torkoal pointing to a location in 
the mountain range directly north of a foggy forest. 


"This is the Barrier Mountain Range," explained Torkoal, "there are 
many ways to get to Apex Mountain. You can go around the range 
and approach from the north, but as one of you is a cave-dwelling 
Pokémon, | would suggest going to this path down to the southwest. 
Then traversing the mountain range by way of these Mystery 
Dungeons here." 


"What about going through this forest and approaching from the 
south?" | asked. 


"Out of the question," said Torkoal, "that forest is known as 
Fogbound Woods. Those woods are eternally enveloped by an 
impenetrable fog. You'd get lost for sure." 


| turned to Jessie and she nodded. 


"Barrier Mountain Range it is," | said, "thanks for everything, 
Torkoal." 


"Glad to help youngsters like yourself." 
As | rolled up the map and stuffed it in my bag, Torkoal spake again. 


"Why don't you soak in the spring for a while?" He asked, "it's a long 
way and this spring is very therapeutic." 


"| guess | can," | replied. 


Jessie and | chose a spot and settled down. | still remember the hot 
spring from several years ago. Strangely, Jessie didn't throw her 
arms around me like back then. Speaking of her, how did she find 
me so fast and why was everything so quiet around here? 
Something wasn't right. 


| waited until her eyes had closed in pleasure and got up out of the 
spring. Vigoroth was about to say something, but | shushed him. 


| waited until | was sure Jessie hadn't noticed my departure and 
began walking away. It didn't take long until | heard some distinct 
splashing behind me. 

"Argyle, honey,” said Jessie, "what's the matter?" 

"Honey? Jessie, who are you?" 

"What do you mean, who am I? I'm your girlfriend." 

" Argyle!" 

To my surprise, another Jessie ran out of the nearby forest. 
"There you are!" Said the second Jessie, "I finally got away from-" 
The two Jessies met eye to eye. 

"Who's this?" Asked the second Jessie. 

"I'm his girlfriend, Jessie," said the first Jessie. 

"No, | am Jessie!" 

"Argyle, don't believe this imposter!" 

"Imposter? You're the imposter, you body-stealing freak!" 


"I'm the real one!" 


"I'm much prettier than you!" 
"We're identical, you moron!" 
"Alright," | said, "this is getting obscene." 


| closed my right eye, forcing myself to only look out of my left one. 
Before my eyes, both Jessies vanished. That could only mean- 


"Where is Jessie?" | asked. 

"I'm Jessie!" Said both Jessies in unison. 

"You have five seconds," | said. 

| could feel Zygarde's energy building up inside of me. My sanity was 
starting to slip and give way to rage. This cannot repeat. There 
cannot be any more deaths on my conscious. 

"Tell me where the real Jessie is or else." 

They hesitated. Their eyes growing with fear. 


"Dude, your face!" Said the second Jessie. 


| needed to release some of this anger before it was too late. Quick 
as a flash, | punched the second Jessie square in the jaw. 


"Dave!" Yelled the first Jessie in surprise, "wait! I- | mean-!" 


The first "Jessie" got punched as well. The illusions faded and two 
Zoroarks lay on the ground in place of the Jessies. 


"WHERE IS JESSIE!?" | screamed in rage. 
The two Zoroarks were cowering in fear. Too scared to respond. 


"Argyle! STOP!" 


(That voice!) 


| turned on the dime and seen yet another Jessie running up to me, 
followed by Keldeo from the Swords of Justice. 


"Another trick? WHAT ARE YOU TRYING TO PULL!?" | asked, 
screaming at Don and Dave. 


"Nothing!" Said a panicked Don, "we can only manipulate ourselves 
and our immediate environments!" 


"We're too weak for that, numbskull!" Said Dave. 


"Argyle! Remember what happened at Isatar! Don't make the same 
mistake twice!" Shouted Jessie. 


"Why is Keldeo with you?" 
"| found her tied up in the woods!" Said Keldeo. 
"He freed me and we came to find you!" 


"No one but me ties Jessie up," | said, giving my words a sinister 
tone. 


| called out to Zygarde with my mind. 
"| won't kill you. But you'll hurt all the same." 


| was expecting to be filled with Zygarde's power, but | felt strangely 
normal. Looking at my claws, | had noticed they didn't change. 


"Why? What's going on?" | asked. 
"What's wrong?" Asked Jessie. 
"Zygarde! It didn't work!" 


"What didn't work?" Asked Keldeo. 


"Hey, works for us," said Don. 


"Come on, Don," said Dave, "Argyle will resist less if he's 
unconscious." 


"Wait, he's actually capable of intelligent conversation?" Asked 
Jessie, "there's hope for the stupid yet!" 


"You're gonna die, yo," said Dave. 
Don and Dave began running circles around each other. 
"Evil Fusion-no-jutsu!" 


Their circles became tighter and tighter until they fused into a single 
shiny Zoroark. 


"So, their big technique is to become a shiny?" Asked Keldeo. 
"| know. Kind of disappointing, isn't it?" | said with a sigh. 


"A lot has changed since last time we fought," said the shiny 
Zoroark. 


He spoke with both Don and Dave's voices at the same time. 
"When | fought you before, | did it alone," | said, "and you still lost. 
What makes you think you have any chance with the two, maybe 
three of us?" 


"Keldeo, will you fight with us?" Asked Jessie. 


"Far be it from me to turn down an upstanding lady such as 
yourself." 


"Keldeo, she's a mafia boss," | said. 


"Um, forget what | said about the 'upstanding' part. I'm still gonna 
help!" 


Don / Dave reached into a pocket | didn't know they had and hurled 
something at us. The projectile came within inches of my face as | 
dodged. 


"Those were shurikens!" Yelled Keldeo, "they really are ninjas!" 
"Jessie, you're on point!" | shouted. 

As Don / Dave began to throw more shurikens, Jessie leapt in front 
and caught the metal stars in her giant maw. With a harsh crunch, 
the weapons were reduced to scrap. 


"Argyle! Get on!" Shouted Keldeo as he began galloping by. 


With an Agility boost, it was no problem for me to leap onto Keldeo's 
back. 


"Those two like to disappear and then attack from behind," | 
whispered. 


"I'll take the rear," whispered Keldeo, "Secret Sword!" 


At the same time that Keldeo's horn grew to become a scimitar of 
energy, a bright light enveloped him. When the light faded, Keldeo 
had changed. 


The fur around his neck had grown. It had now grown to the top of 
his shoulders. His tail and mane became bushier. Three feathers of 
different colors appeared on his forehead and his horn grew 
underneath that energy and got a wicked spiral to it. The horn was 
now a lavender color. 


(Keldeo? Right. Save the questions for later.) 
"Moonblast!" Yelled Jessie. 
Jessie began firing pink energy beams at Don / Dave, probably 


trying to give us cover fire. The fused Zoroark dodged the attacks as 
if they were nothing. 


"| see what you're doing!" Said the Zoroark, "Night Slash!" 


Don / Dave's arms became cloaked in an aura of darkness. The 
darkness spread from their arms, to their torso and head and finally, 
the legs. Once fully cloaked in darkness, their claws became 
elongated, then Don / Dave charged ahead. 


Don / Dave and Keldeo continued charging at each other. Keldeo 
closing the distance faster than the ninjas. He /s a horse after all. 


"I'm going to speed this up," | said, "Agility!" 


Grasping onto Keldeo's back, the effects of Agility filled the both of 
us, Causing Keldeo to charge forward with a speed that would make 
even the fastest Rapidash blush. 


"Now!" | yelled, leaping from Keldeo, "Brick Break!" 


| missed, of course, as the two Zoroarks disappeared from view. As 
soon as I'd done this, Keldeo wheeled around and slashed with his 
Secret Sword. 


"AAAAAAHHHHH!" Screamed out Don. 


The illusion faded. Don sat crouched over on the ground, grasping a 
bloody wound across his stomach. 


(Where's the other one?) 
" Argyle!" 


| spun on a dime and found Jessie in a headlock. Dave was pressing 
his free claw to the side of her head. 


"Jessie!" | yelled. 


"You cowards!" Spat Keldeo. 


"We're like, ninjas," said Dave, "we're so not gonna play by the 
rules." 


Don shuffled over to Dave's side and stole an Oran Berry from 
Jessie. He downed it in one gulp. The berry got to work immediately, 
sealing up his wound before our eyes. 

"Sweet fruity magic," said Don, "you, Argyle." 

"Let her go!" | shouted, stepping forward. 

“One more step and I'll, like, so kill her," said Dave. 

| stopped in my tracks and spat on the ground. 


"What's with that guy?" Asked Keldeo. 


"He's a work in progress," said Don, "Argyle, join us. Join Team 
PWNK and we'll release her." 


"Are you Still going on about that!? It's been three years!" 
"We're nothing if not persistent," said Dave. 

"Touché," | replied. 

"Argyle, don't do it," said Keldeo. 

| looked at Jessie, straining against Dave's headlock. 


"| have to," | said, "they won't release her until | do. Zygarde. Why 
did you abandon me?" 


| looked Don square in the eye. 
"You've got a deal, release her and you can have me." 


"Argyle, no!" Yelled Jessie. 


"I'm sorry, Jessie," | apologized, "they'll kill you if | don't." 

| began walking toward Don. Jessie stopped her struggling to watch. 
"Smart move," said Don. 

"Argyle! Stop!" Yelled Jessie. 


We all seem to have momentarily forgotten Jessie's horns. Jessie 
moved her horns and bit Dave with her giant maw. 


"OWIE!" 

Dave released her in a right hurry. 
"THAT'S ENOUGH!" 

Dave punched Jessie hard in the jaw. 
"JESSIE!" 


Then, a familiar energy erupted from my body. | became enveloped 
in an emerald green flame. 


"Argyle?" Said a scared-looking Jessie. 
"What is this!?" Said both Zoroarks in unison. 
"Get them," Keldeo egged on. 


A green light blasted out of the sky and entered my right arm, right 
where it was bound. 


(Wait! | didn't remove my-!) 
Then, the pain began. 


More lights entered my body as an intense pain wracked my body. | 
could feel my bones break and rearrange. Plumes of green flame 


erupted from my bound right arm and the left side of my face, only 
serving to enhance my pain. The mask and bindings burned away 
from my body and my sight became green. Everything was a tint of 
green. 


When the lights and pain faded, | found myself on all fours once 
again. 


(This form? | haven't felt this way since-!) 
[Argyle 20% Z Activated] 

"Bro? What is this!?" Asked Dave. 
"Argyle? What happened?" Asked Keldeo. 
"Argyle?" Asked Jessie. 


Jessie had gotten to her feet and was running toward me. She 
cupped my face in her hand. 


"Are you in control?" She asked. 

| looked at her and then glanced away. 

"Not sure? | understand." 

Jessie left me and walked over to Keldeo. 
"Keldeo, let's get out of here," said Jessie. 
"What? Why?" 

"Trust me. It's safer for everyone if we leave." 


"Argyle. If you can hear me,” said Keldeo, "we'll be waiting at the hot 
spring. Please be safe." 


Jessie hopped on Keldeo and the two left. 


(Why is he helping us? Nevermind. Onto the task at hand.) 
| stepped forward; the ground trembled at my approach. 
(Power feels good.) 


"You think you can handle us both on your own?" Asked Don, "I don't 
know what's happened here, but I'm not scared at all. Dave, get up!" 


Dave stumbled to his feet. 

"Yeah! Time for more fusion!" Said Dave. 
"Secret attack! Evil fusion-no-jut-!" 
"Land's Upheaval!" 


A small hill violently rose up from beneath me. The surprise 
landscaping stopped their move prematurely, bowling them over. 


"What was-!" Began Dave. 
"500 Arrows!" 


Green lights shot out of my body and pierced the two Zoroarks, 
knocking them out before they knew what was going on. 


(Thank you, Zygarde.) 
" You're welcome." 


The energy left me all at once and | blacked out. 


Chapter 33 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 33: Apex Mountain 


| woke with a start, gasping for air. Nothing penetrated the air but the 
sound of splashes and a constant, yet soothing heat. 


(Water? What?) 
" Argyle! Take it easy." 


Returning from the realm of sleep, | found myself waist deep in hot 
spring water and Jessie holding me steady. 


"You've had a rough day," said Keldeo, to the left of me. 
| noticed he'd returned to his original form. 
(I'm at the hot spring?) 


| looked around and noticed everyone staring at me. Teddiursa 
looked like his jaw was about to fall off. 


"What's everyone looking at?" | asked. 

"Your face," Jessie whispered in my ear. 

"My face?" 

| raised my hand to my face, where my mask rested. Or rather, 
where it was supposed to rest. It wasn't there! Everyone was staring 


at my face! 


"My mask!" | yelled, trying to cover the green patch with my claws, 
"where is my mask!?" 


Jessie reached behind her and pulled the charred remains of my 
mask. The straps had somehow survived, but the mask was just a 
shredded piece of charcoal with a large hole ripped out of the 
middle. 

"Your arm bindings are ash," said Jessie, looking downcast. 


"Well, at least the straps look good," said Keldeo, trying to cheer me 
up. 


"Argyle, did you say your name was?" Asked Vigoroth. 
"Yeah?" 

"First of all, don't try to hide it, we've all seen it." 

| reluctantly lowered my claws. 


"Second, how did you get this way? What was with the light show?" 
Asked Vigoroth, "| need answers." 


"Argyle wishes for them to stay secret," said Torkoal, "you should let 
them stay secret." 


"Why?" Asked Mankey, "do you know what happened?" 
"No, but | do have my suspicions." 


"Well, onto something you can answer," said Ursaring, "| believe I've 
seen your face on a few wanted posters. Are you an outlaw?" 


"An outlaw, eh!?" Said Primeape, apparently raring for a fight. 


"Calm down!" Said Teddiursa, "we just witnessed a crime. Those two 
foxes kidnapped someone, but Argyle saved her." 


Teddiursa walked over to me and rested his teddy bear-like paw on 
my thigh. 


"Anyone like this is not a bad guy. That's what | believe," continued 
Teddiursa, "can't we just ignore his criminal past?" 


"Teddiursa, you are just too pure for this world," said Ursaring. 


"Either way, we've kind of already called Officer Magnezone to pick 
up those two," said Vigoroth, "if | were you, I'd get out while the 
getting's good.” 


"That's right!" | yelled. 

"The police?" Asked Jessie. 

"Jessie, remind me what happens when | absorb Zygarde's power." 
"Absorb what?" Asked Primeape. 


"Well, your body becomes enveloped in green fire. Then it shoots up 
into the sky right before the Cells enter you, then-" 


| shot out of the hot spring. 
"The fire! Don't you get it? | was just a beacon!" 
"What does that mean?" Asked Jessie. 


"It means we'll be getting some company soon," said Keldeo, "and 
not the friendly kind." 


"| just let everyone know where | was!" 
"Oh," said Jessie, with an ‘I'm stupid’ look about her. 
"We need to- no, they'll find us there," said Keldeo. 


"Let's go to Rocky Pass," said Jessie, "it's secluded. We can talk 
there." 


"Where is it?" Asked Keldeo. 


"Just to the East of here. At the southernmost portion of the Barrier 
Mountain Range." 


(The Barrier Mountain Range!) 
"Get on my back," said Keldeo, "it will be faster." 


| had about passed out from exhaustion. I've been running non-stop 
for |-don't-know-how-long. Roserade and Cobalion have been 
chasing me for that entire time. 


(I'm not even sure they realize that Argyle's not with me.) 

Argyle's plan worked like a charm. We divided the house. Luckily, | 
was paired with two Pokémon | was double super-effective against. 
Bad news, both my stalkers are ridiculously strong. 


(I've got to get back to them as soon as possible.) 


| was currently in a forest, resting in a hollowed-out log, catching my 
breath. 


(Everyone. Be safe.) 

"1 can feel you." 

My heart nearly stopped. Roserade. 

" No, you can't." 

"Oh, be quiet. You know | don't like teaming up with you." 
(They teamed up? Just my luck!) 


Suddenly, the Earth started quaking. | fought a losing battle to keep 
steady and quiet. 


" What is that!?" 


" It feels... alien." 


Out of the corner of my eye, | found movement. | creeped forward 
and beheld a small green slug-like creature. 


(A Zygarde Cell! Argyle!) 

The Cell became cloaked in an emerald green light and shot off into 
the distance at light speeds. | stumbled out of the log and stared in 
horror as | seen a plume of green flame rise far in the distance. 
"No. Argyle!" 

Cobalion leaped down and landed beside me. 

"| thought he was with you," Cobalion said. 

“Know what that fire means, officer?" Asked Roserade. 

"It means Argyle's in danger," | said, "| could use your help." 

"You have my blade," said Cobalion. 

"| don't like helping outlaws," said Roserade, "but that flame..." 
"Cobalion, can you give us a ride?" | asked. 

"| am not a horse," said Cobalion, "but hop on anyway." 

(I just can't read that guy.) 


"Here we are, Rocky Pass," said Jessie, "it's just a bunch of rocks. 
Don't expect a tour." 


"This is a good place to talk," said Keldeo. 


"Use that alcove there," | said, pointing at a hole in a huge boulder. 


Jessie and | dismounted and the trio of us entered the hole. We each 
found a comfortable spot. 


(| guess I'll start.) 


"| guess | have the most to learn here," | said, "Jessie, Keldeo. What 
happened? Why are you two so friendly now?" 


"It all started after we dealt with Team Skull," said Jessie, "as we 
were walking, | was ambushed and captured." 


"Strange. Why didn't | feel the trouble coming?" | asked myself. 
"Why would you feel it?" Asked Keldeo. 


"| have kind of a sixth sense," | explained, "| can feel danger coming. 
Not in this case, apparently." 


"Maybe the three years in Blizzard Island dulled your senses," said 
Jessie. 


"Yeah. Maybe." 


"As for the second question," said Keldeo, "! found Jessie tied up in 
the forest. | freed her." 


"You know my criminal history," said Jessie, "why are you so nice to 
me?" 


Keldeo stood up and walked a short distance away. 

"As you may have guessed, I'm the newest member of the Swords of 
Justice," said Keldeo, "I joined because | wanted to become strong. 
A few years ago, yes, | would've left you there." 


Keldeo turned back to us. 


"Terrakion has been teaching me how to control my strength. Virizion 
has been instructing me in how to be smart in battle and my 


everyday life. Cobalion has been talking about other forms of power." 
"What do you mean?" Asked Jessie. 

"| don't rightly know myself," said Keldeo, "I'm still learning, after all. | 
feel like I'm starting to understand. That's why | had to save you. To 
help me understand." 

Keldeo looked dead in my eyes. 

"I've promised myself that | would only fight those who truly deserve 
it, or if there's honor in the battle," said Keldeo, "I would like to fight 
you at some time, Argyle. To an honorable fight. Just to test my 
Skills." 

"Now's not a good time," | said. 

"| know," said Keldeo, "but would you be interested?" 


"Been a long time since I've been in a straight-up battle," | said, 
"might be fun." 


"Heh, you're starting to sound like Virizion," said Keldeo, "if things 
don't work out with Jessie here, she might be interested." 


"I'm right here!" Said an annoyed Jessie, "Keldeo, it's your turn. Do 
you have any questions?" 


"Yeah. You probably get this all the time, but what's with, you know, 
all that?" 


"Argyle's kind of sensitive about that part of his life," Jessie said. 


"I'm not asking for his life story, just what all that back there was 
about." 


"Well, short version it is," | said, "when | was a kid, | was beaten 
within an inch of my life. Zygarde itself found me and healed me, by 
fusing itself with me." 


"Woah! Zygarde did that? I've never heard of a god doing something 
like that for a mortal!" 


"Wait Keldeo, do you know about Zygarde?" 

"It was one of Cobalion's teachings," said Keldeo, "I don't know all 
the details. Just that it's the last line of defense for the world. And 
you fused with it!?" 

Keldeo then did something unexpected. He bowed before me. 
"Keldeo, what-?" 

"Lord Zygarde," said Keldeo, "! would like to pledge myself to you." 


"Keldeo, don't do this," | said, "| don't need to be bowed to." 


"Oh," said Keldeo, rising up, "| guess | should give you some Swords 
of Justice lore." 


"How about not right now?" | asked, "we've wasted too much time 
here already." 


"Where should we go now?" Asked Jessie. 
"The Foggy Forest," | replied, "quickly." 


No one argued as we made our way. It took a bit of leg work and 
several Mystery Dungeons, but we eventually made it to the Foggy 
Forest. 


The forest, as it turned out, lived up to its name. Foggy Forest was 
covered in fog so thick that you could slice through it with a knife. 
Normally passage would be impossible, but using my left eye, | was 
able to slowly guide us safely through the trees. 


"| assume we're just passing through," said Jessie. 


"You assume correctly," | said, "we're actually heading to Apex 
Mountain." 


"Why? What's there?" Asked Jessie. 
"Zygarde," answered Keldeo, "at least that's what the rumors say." 


"Why do you want to meet someone you're already bonded to?" 
Asked Jessie. 


"I'm looking for Yveltal," | said, "Zygarde might know where she is." 


"| do not know a Yveltal," said Keldeo, "but why this path? There are 
better ways to get there." 


"One of those ninjas was listening in to my talk with Torkoal,” | 
explained, "this is the one way Torkoal advised me against." 


"Mind if we take a detour then?" Asked Keldeo, "I have something | 
want to show you. Luckily, it's not too far from Apex Mountain.” 


"Alright. Make it quick," | replied. 
"Lead us out of the forest first. I'll take over from there." 


| nodded and then continued leading them on. Along the way, we 
passed a brightly glowing stone, like a fire, then a partially sunken 
statue of a great lizard Pokémon, but we didn't have time. After 
some backtracking and trailblazing, as well as dealing with several 
hostile Pokémon, the fog began dissipating. We had arrived at the 
edge of the forest. 


"You don't realize how much you love being able to see until you 
can't," said Jessie, plopping down to rest. 


"Where to, Keldeo?" | asked. 


"You have a Wonder Map?" 


| began rifling through the Treasure Bag, surprisingly undamaged 
from the flames that consumed my mask. It took no time at all to find 
the Wonder Map and roll it out. 


"According to the Wonder Map, we're directly north of the Foggy 
Forest," said Keldeo, "so that means... ok! | have our heading!" 


"| was hoping to rest more," said Jessie. 
"You can rest once we've met Zygarde," | said. 
"Hmph. Slave driver." 


With no further complaints, Keldeo took the helm. We began walking 
North to North East. 


(| wonder what he wishes to show us.) 


Keldeo led us further on and into the foothills of the Barrier Mountain 
Range. That's when he took a sharp detour and up to a massive cliff 
face. 


"Keldeo, what are we doing here?" Asked Jessie. 


Keldeo didn't answer the Mawile, instead he used Secret Sword and 
shifted into his other form. A form he dubbed his Resolute Form. 


"Hyaah!" Keldeo yelled out as he slashed the cliff wall. 


For a while, nothing happened. Then, as | was about to give up 
hope, a small section of the cliff disappeared in a flash of white light. 
In its place, the entrance to a hidden cave. 


"It's in here," said Keldeo, before walking into the cave. 


Jessie looked at me apprehensively, and then she followed me into 
the cave. 


Inside the hole, | was greeted with a sight | didn't expect to see. A 
large stone hall like you would see in the Middle Ages. Each side of 
the hall was lined with many marble statues depicting various 
Pokémon and even humans! Well, granted, I've never seen a human 
before, but | assume that is what they are. 


"Welcome to the Memoriam Del La Angel," said Keldeo, "or the 
Angel Memorial for those of us that don't speak French." 


"The Angel Memorial?" Said Jessie, "Keldeo, is this place linked to 
that Angel War fairy tale?" 


"It is no fairy tale," replied Keldeo, "the Angel Wars really did 
happen. Pokémon and humans really did fight in a massive war, and 
as a result, the world was split in two." 


"Wow." 

"There's more to this story," said Keldeo, "there was a third group. A 
conglomerate of humans and Pokémon that worked together to try to 
stop the fighting. They called themselves ANGELS. This shrine is 


dedicated to every ANGEL that lost their lives in the war. This hall 
right here is where the real heroes of the conflict are honored." 


"Why did you bring us here?" | asked, "a history lesson?" 


"I'm getting to that," said Keldeo, "we Swords of Justice are four of 
the six remaining members of this order." 


"Are you trying to say that you fought in this war?" Asked Jessie in 
disbelief. 


This made Keldeo chuckle. 


"No. This all happened several thousands of years in the past. We 
are just knights of the order of the ANGELS." 


Keldeo began walking through the hall, prompting us to follow him. 


"You said there were six of you," | pointed out, "who are the other 
two?" 


"Zacian and Zamazenta," answered Keldeo, "don't worry if you 
haven't met them. They keep to themselves." 


Keldeo kept leading us through the hall until he sat in front of a 
statue depicting two humans and a Sylveon. 


"These three here are the reason that the world still exists today," 
said Keldeo in admiration. 


The left statue depicted a tall human with long, spiky hair and 
dressed in fancy clothes, probably high-society dress. He sported a 
large halberd with a long spike where the blunt side of the axe-head 
would normally be. 


"| see your eye was drawn to the left statue," said Keldeo, "though 
he isn't the center figure here, you're looking at the leader of the trio. 
By all reports, he was a brilliant strategist. His insight led the 
ANGELS to victory in the great war." 

"What's his name?" Asked Jessie. 


"Their names have been lost to history, but their actions remain. As 
for Sylveon here." 


My eyes darted to the smaller Sylveon statue. The only Pokémon 
here, and yet it was sculpted at the forefront of the trio, adopting a 
defensive stance, as if expecting an attack. 

"That isn't a real Sylveon. She was once a human." 

"A human turned into a Pokémon?" | asked. 


Keldeo stared at me for a while. 


"You don't sound very surprised," said Keldeo, studiously. 


My eyes met Jessie's. | could tell we were both thinking about those 
two kids from earlier. 


"After what we've seen, I'm open-minded." 
Keldeo chuckled once more. 

"| swear, you sound like Cobalion sometimes." 
"I'll take that as a compliment." 


"It was, but we're getting sidetracked. Now, let's discuss the last 
statue." 


In stark contrast to the first statue, the last one was another male 

human, with shorter, and less spiky hair. This human wore an old, 
ragged traveling cloak and wielded a giant sword just as big as he 
was. 


"This one may be the most important statue here," said Keldeo, "at 
the end of the Angel Wars, there was a huge blast that split the world 
in two. He sacrificed himself to protect everyone in the world from 
said blast. He was the last casualty of the war." 


"What about Sylveon?" Asked Jessie, "what's her significance?" 
"Oh, right. | didn't finish explaining. Sylveon was once a human. 
When her friend grew deathly ill, she gave up her humanity to save 
him." 

"That's amazing. Such compassion." 

"Now you sound like Virizion." 


| approached the first statue. The statue of the fancy-looking leader. 


"Argyle? What's with you?" Asked Keldeo, "you seem fixated on that 
statue." 


"| don't know why, but | feel like I've met him before. Recently." 
"That was over 10,000 years ago," said Keldeo, "that's impossible." 
"| know. It's just a feeling I'm getting. Almost like..." 

"Argyle, you're crying,” said Jessie. 

"Lam?" 

| rubbed my eyes and found a few wet patches on my cheeks. 
"That's odd." 

| pressed my claw to the statue. 

"| feel like I'm standing at the grave of a dear friend." 

"| see what's going on,” said Keldeo. 


We both turned to look at Keldeo, still in his "Resolute" form. There 
was a slight smirk plastered on his face. 


"Zygarde and a Pokémon known as Kyurem were the two central 
players in ripping the world apart," explained Keldeo, "you remember 
them because Zygarde remembers them." 

Keldeo stood in front of me. 


"We ANGELS have been sworn to protect the world from whatever 
darkness may befall it. There is no such thing as a coincidence. The 
fact that | separate from the Swords of Justice right as you reveal 
yourself as Zygarde is fate." 


Keldeo looks me dead in the eye as he speaks. 


"Follow me. What | have to show you lies just beyond the hall." 


Keldeo began walking away. The look on Jessie's face was one of 
both anticipation and apprehensiveness. | cupped her shoulder and 
nodded. Wordlessly, we followed Keldeo through the hall and out of 
an archway beyond. 

Just beyond the hall, waited a small, solitary, grassy hill surrounded 
on all sides by steep mountains. Such a place shouldn't exist, but it 
does. 

"Welcome to Pledge Hill," introduced Keldeo. 

He was standing on the top of the hill, beckoning us to join him. 


"| believe you appearing to me is a sign. A sign that my time with the 
Swords of Justice is over." 


"Keldeo-" | began. 


"No, let me finish. | believe fate brought us together for a reason. | 
wish to pledge myself to your service. As your knight." 


"Keldeo, | don't need a knight," | replied, "and besides, I'm an outlaw, 
with a huge bounty." 


"| know. | don't like the outlaw part, but something Cobalion taught 
me is that every Pokémon has a role to play. | think this is mine. 
Accept my pledge and you'll never come to harm." 

"Argyle, | would accept if | were you," said Jessie. 


"Jessie?" 


"From a survival viewpoint, it makes perfect sense. It won't hurt and 
besides, you can let him go later." 


"| see. Well, | guess I'll accept for now." 


"Unfortunately, we can't quite make it official right now," said Keldeo, 
"the last part of the pledge is an honorable battle between the two of 


us. We've got no time for that right now." 
"Yeah, we're kind of running for our lives," said Jessie. 
"So... rain check?" Asked Keldeo. 


"Been a long time since I've had a real fight," | replied, "you've got 
yourself a deal. Let's not keep the other Zygarde waiting." 


From the cave, it was just a Hoppip, Skiploom and a Jumpluff to 
reach Apex Mountain. | am legally obligated to inform you that no 
Hoppip, Skiploom or Jumpluff were harmed during our journey. 
Woopers, on the other hand... 


We arrived at a massive mountain. Only, this wasn't your typical 
mountain. Where a mountain would normally be snow-capped it was 
actually green-capped. 


(Miracles and oddities are becoming daily routine here.) 
"Looks like we've got some climbing to do," said Jessie. 


"Luckily, this mountain is also a Mystery Dungeon," said Keldeo, "so 
it's an easier climb than you'd expect." 


"At least, we can double back if it gets too-" began Jessie. 


As she spake those words, a wall of emerald-green flames erupted 
from behind us, blocking is in. 


"Or not. Zygarde, quit being a jerk!" Said Jessie in frustration. 


"Zygarde is expecting us," | said, "this flame is to block our 
pursuers." 


"We should take the invitation," said Keldeo. 


"Right." 


From there on, we traversed 30 floors of Mystery Dungeon. As we 
were hiking up a mountain, we just found the standard mountain- 
dwelling Pokémon. After the 30 floors, we took advantage of the rest 
stop provided to catch our breath. The air is thinner higher up, after 
all. Finally finished with our pit stop, we ascended the mountain once 
more. 


That's when the scenery drastically changed. The entire peak was 
covered in a hexagonal patchwork of greenery. Plants that would 
normally be found in a rainforest thrived here. How could a paradise 
such as this exist on a mountain? 


"It seems we've found Zygarde," said Keldeo. 

"This must be where Torkoal turned back," | said. 

"That Torkoal came here?" Asked Jessie. 

"Yeah. He said he turned back as soon as he discovered Zygarde-" 


Just then, | felt something climb on me. | looked under my left arm to 
find a Zygarde Cell. 


"Personal space, please." 

The Cell ignored me, climbing up my body until it rested on my head. 
"You're enjoying this, aren't you?" 

"Argyle, who are you talking to?" Asked Keldeo. 

"A Zygarde Cell decided to take a nap on my head." 

"Um, there's nothing there," said Keldeo. 


"Because Argyle is Zygarde, only he can see the Cells," explained 
Jessie, "though | wish | could see that. Zygarde using Argyle's head 
as a bed." 


"lam so glad that my discomfort entertains you," | said, "let's just find 
a Zygarde that can actually talk back." 


And so, we continued 20 more floors upward. The Zygarde Cell 
remained on my head the entire way. 


At the summit sat an old and forgotten shrine. The walls and pillars 
were made of perfectly hewn and sculpted marble, now broken. This 
shrine was falling apart due to centuries of neglect. Vines, lichen and 
other plants were reclaiming the area. 

"| have been waiting for you." 

At the far end of the shrine sat a large Doberman. This dog was a 
dark brown with green front paws, jaw and belly. There were a 


couple of green hexagonal patches on its chest and brow line. It 
lacked pupils or irises, instead had white hexagons in place of eyes. 


"Zygarde is a dog?" Asked Keldeo, now back in his original form. 
"Is that how | look when | transform?" 


"Kind of, but not quite," said Jessie, "your first form is a little more 
Sneasel, and a lot more feral-looking." 


"| sound ugly. | mean not as ugly as that guy, but still." 
"I'm sitting right here, you know," said Zygarde. 

"You want a medal?" 

Zygarde groaned in response. 

"On to business," | said, "why were you waiting for us?" 
"Tell me first, why you have sought me out." 


"Yveltal has been awakened," | replied, "we need to know where she 
is." 


"| know." 


"You already know? Then why the Voidlands did you ask!?" Snapped 
Jessie. 


"Jessie, behave yourself!" Said Keldeo. 


"Calm down," said Zygarde, "| was expecting that response from 
Crimson." 


"Crimson?" Asked Jessie in confusion, "you know my alias?" 


"I've been watching that Sneasel and all of you since that rouge Core 
bonded with him," explained Zygarde, "| can look through the eyes of 
any Cell | wish at any time. Including that one on his head." 


"Argyle! There's a slug on your head!" Shouted Keldeo in surprise. 
"Oh, SO now you see it." 
"He looks happy,” said Jessie. 


"Shut up. Zygarde, exactly how much of my life have you been privy 
to?" 


"Most of it. | began, shall we say ‘using’, the Core inside you shortly 
after you fused," explained Zygarde, "then | stopped once you went 
into exile. Once I'd seen the green pyre nearby, | Knew you were on 
your way here." 


"So, you know nothing about what happened after Blizzard Island?" 
Asked Jessie. 


"Normally, | can see through most of my Cells simultaneously, but 
since Argyle is not entirely Zygarde, | have to use all of my focus to 
see through his Core," said Zygarde, "once you exiled yourself, | 
focused on other matters." 


"What other matters?" | asked. 


"| began looking for Yveltal. | searched through all my Cells and 
Cores trying to find whatever knowledge | could." 


"What did you find?" 
"Yveltal's location. She's been taken prisoner." 


"How can you capture a goddess!" Asked Keldeo in shock, "who 
captured her?" 


"Team PWNK, with their experimental weapon." 


"But that happened several years ago," Jessie reminded us, "why 
are they still testing it and why didn't you free her!?" 


"Neither development threatens the order of this world, so | did 
nothing. As does the planet dictate." 


"Okay, so you know why we're here," | said, “why do you want to talk 
to us ?" 


"You can save Yveltal, in fact, I'm expecting you to. With my Core, 
you can survive her deadly arsenal of attacks. They, however, won't 
be so lucky." 

Zygarde motioned toward Jessie and Keldeo. 

"With your grasp of my powers so sporadic, you will be of no help to 
anyone. I'm offering you training. Accept and you'll be able to call on 
the Cells and Cores more readily and not just at the peak of stress." 
"Argyle, remember that we're still on the run," said Jessie. 


"The barrier | placed around the mountain can only be removed by 
me," said Zygarde, "you may train in peace." 


"I'd do it," said Keldeo, "you'll never get another chance like this." 


After considering my options for a good, long while, | made up my 
mind. 


"Zygarde, | accept." 


Chapter 34 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 34: The Breakup 


Three weeks had passed since | started training at the summit Apex 
Mountain under the tutelage of Zygarde itself. Keldeo and Jessie 
kept themselves busy, either from hunting, foraging or sparring. That 
last one | think was more to stave off boredom than any actual desire 
to get stronger. 


As for myself, Zygarde informed me that where | struggled in using 
its powers was mentally. I'd unintentionally built-up mental barriers 
that hindered my ability to call upon it. | was still malnourished from 
three years of starvation, so my body was weak as well, just not to 
the same degree. 


Most of my training was focused on meditation. The goal, to 
familiarize myself with the Core inside me and deepen our bonds. 
Zygarde claimed that once those bonds were strengthened, the 
barriers should fall down on their own. My training was only 
interrupted for food, rest and bathing. This continued like this until 
Zygarde was Sure | understood the basics. 


"Your training as of now, is concluded," said Zygarde, "you must 
locate and save Yveltal." 


It was just Zygarde and | at the shrine right now. The others had 
gone looking for more food. 


"Where can | find Yveltal?" | asked. 


"Team PWNK headquarters. Yveltal rests at the exact center of the 
fortress." 


"Where exactly is that?" 


"The Octagon. It's a massive tower at the center of the aptly-named 
Badlands." 


"I've never heard of that place, but | Know someone who might." 
"Trust your instincts." 

| left the shrine with those words. It took no time at all to find Keldeo 
and Jessie, who were walking back up the mountain with a bag full 
of berries. 


"Hey there," said Keldeo, "what're you doing down here?" 


"Zygarde said my training was finished," | replied, "have any Pecha 
Berries? | could use something sweet." 


"Here you go," said Jessie, handing the berry to me, "where to 
now?" 


"To Snow. Regrettably, I've got to drag her back into this now. Unless 
either of you know where we can find the Badlands.” 


"That's on the Windy Continent," said Keldeo at once, "are you 
wanting to go to the Octagon?" 


"The Octagon?" Asked Jessie. 

"How did you know?" 

"Wait, what?" Asked Jessie. 

"I've travelled all over with the Swords," said Keldeo, "the Octagon is 
a massive tower set in the middle of the Badlands. It's a colosseum 
where Pokémon duke it out day and night." 


"Why are you wanting to go there?" Asked Jessie. 


"Its Team PWNK's main base. Yveltal is there." 


"Right, let's save the goddess of... death... What're we even 
doing!?" Yelled a flustered Keldeo. 


We continued to walk down the mountain. We never stopped until 
we got to the base, right where the flames were several weeks ago. 


"Hey, look! The flames are gone," | said. 
"Wait, before we go any further, Jessie give him the thing." 
"What thing? Oh! Completely slipped my mind!" 


Jessie reached into her maw-like horns and retrieved a bundle of 
leather. 


"Keldeo and | worked very hard to make it." 


| took the leather from her and examined it. It was a half-mask of 
leather! Keldeo and Jessie made me a new mask! | was pleasantly 
surprised to see that it looked almost like my old one. 


"Just don't ask where we got all that leather," said Keldeo. 


"This is the best gift | ever received," | said before kissing Jessie on 
the lips. 


"Don't kiss me," said Keldeo, "or I'll kill you." 

| laughed at that. 

"Wow, that was the first time I've laughed in so long," | said. 

| pressed the mask to my face and fastened it in place. Surprisingly, 
they got my dimensions perfectly. Apparently, they had used my old 
mask as a base. After the fitting, the trio of us finished our descent 


from the mountain. 


" Took your sweet time, didn't you?" 


My heart nearly stopped. That voice was like a ghost from my past. 
Between us and the Foggy Forest sat the Swords of Justice, Team 
Raider and the entourage that Jessie and | abandoned. My eyes 
flung to Emerald, the speaker. She sat cross-legged on a stump, 
eating a Tamato Berry. 


(| can't believe | forgot about all of them.) 
"Look, | Know that I'm wanted, who doesn't want a drink of this?" 


"At least his terrible sense of humor is back," said Sheriashuu, the 
Mienshao. 


"But... we don't have the time to deal with whatever this is," | 
continued, "so if you don't mind, we're leaving." 


| turned and began walking away, but Gallade stopped me by 
holding a sword-arm to my neck. 


"You aren't going anywhere, outlaw," Gallade warned. 
"Get out of the way. | don't want to hurt you." 
"Ha! How will you manage- that...?" 


A green aura erupted from the covered-up corrupted places on my 
body. 


"| can kill you without even trying,” | said, "don't test me." 
This made Gallade back up. 
"How did you all find us anyway?" Asked Jessie. 


Emerald, the Braixen, crushed the Tamato Berry she was holding 
and stood up. 


"Green flames. Mountain top. Ring any bells?" Asked Emerald. 


"Wait, green flames?" | asked, "when and where?" 


"You were kind of... emitting those as you trained,” explained 
Keldeo. 


"Why didn't anyone tell me!? Oy vey." 
"What training are you talking about?" Asked Snow, the Glaceon. 
"Keldeo, why are you siding with criminals?" Asked Terrakion. 


"| took the pledge," explained Keldeo, "I'm sworn to protect Argyle! 
Uhh... Zygarde! | mean... which do you prefer?" 


"Argyle." 

"Argyle it is!" 

"What does Zygarde have to do with this?" Asked Virizion. 
"Admiral Sneezy is half-Zygarde, that's what!" Said Slowbro. 
"Is that true?" Asked Cobalion. 


| removed my mask and gave everyone a good look, much to the 
shock of most present. 


"It's more like 5% really," | said, "and Slowbro, could you stop with 
the nicknames?" 


"Nope! | like Admiral Sneezy." 


"I'm really confused," admitted Rhyperior, "who is Zygarde? What is 
this pledge? | have so many questions!" 


"Only a god that protects the world!" Said Sal. 


"A GOD!?" Said Team Raider in unison. 


"Oh, Argyle! Can | speak to you and Jessie alone?" Asked Sal. 
"I'm following Argyle," said Keldeo. 


"Sorry Sal, but whatever you have to say, you can say to everyone,” 
| said. 


| replaced the mask on my face. 


"You're making this a lot harder, but | guess | can't argue," said Sal, 
"you know that egg you entrusted to me?" 


"You lost junior, didn't you?" Asked Jessie, incredulously. 

"No, of course not! Salazzles like myself know how to care for eggs,” 
said Sal, a bit annoyed, "| managed to keep her safe and brought 
her to Chansey's Nursery in Treasure Town." 

"No safer place for Pokémon Eggs in my opinion," said Roserade. 
"You said ‘her'," Keldeo pointed out. 

"Yeah, Chansey identified the baby inside as a girl. A baby girl!" 

"A baby girl!" Said Jessie gleefully, "our baby!" 

"| wouldn't get too excited," said Sal, "the egg is a Fennekin Egg." 
“You mean..." 


"Yeah, Emerald is the mommy, not you," said Sal, downcast. 


"Bawhaha! You're gonna be a daddy! Good on ya, mate!" Said a 
jovial Terrakion. 


"There is no greater joy," said Virizion, "| remember my first child." 


"You may be an outlaw, but I'm still happy for you,” said Roserade. 


"Argyle, | thought you loved me," said Jessie, glaring at me with such 
an intensity that could spell disaster if someone found out how to 
weaponize dirty looks. 

"Of course, | love you, babe!" | said at once. 

"Then explain to me why you've spent so much time around that cop! 
We never made any eggs together and you go and have kids witha 
cop!?" Said Jessie almost shouting at me, "APPARENTLY, YOU 


DON'T CARE ENOUGH ABOUT ME! IT'S ALL JUST WORDS TO 
YOU!" 


Okay, now she was shouting at me. 
"Jessie! Calm down!" 


"DON'T YOU ‘JESSIE, CALM DOWN' ME! YOU NEVER CARED 
ABOUT US! WE'RE THROUGH!" 


Jessie snapped her fingers and suddenly, we were accosted on all 
sides by rough-looking Pokémon. They came out of the trees, the 
bushes, boulders and everywhere. 


"Get Argyle," said Jessie, "get him and hurt him. Throw him in the 
pits!" 


"Jessie! What's gotten into you!?" Yelled Sheriashuu. 
"And hurt anyone that gets in your way," said Jessie. 
And then, chaos reigned once more. 

(What's wrong with that crazy Mawile!?) 


I've heard of messy breakups before, but this was ridiculous! | just 
ducked underneath a Solarbeam aimed at my face. 


"Argyle! What did you do!?" | asked. 


"It's your fault for being so clingy!" Spat Argyle. 


"Could you two stop acting like a married couple and focus!?" 
Snapped Snow. 


Sheriashuu began laughing. 

"What!?" 

"You have no idea how funny that is," chuckled Sheriashuu. 

"What now, Argyle?" Asked Cobalion. 

“The Foggy Forest!" Said Argyle, "we can lose them there!" 

"And get lost ourselves," said Roserade. 

"Trust Argyle," | said, "he knows the way." 

Now best of friends under this assault, Team Raider, the Swords of 
Justice and us began trying to sneak away from the crazy Mawile 


and her band of misfits. 


"She's not going to let us go," said Gallade, "Roserade, maybe we 
should-" 


"| know," said Roserade, "Rhyperior?" 
"Say no more! Rock Blast!" 


Rhyperior began blasting Geodudes into the chaos. Gallade was 
right beside him, rapid-firing Psycho Cuts. 


"We will distract them," said Roserade, "get out of here!" 


"Thank you, for everything," said Argyle, "this doesn't make us 
friends. Now, go!" 


Team Raider, now the distraction, afforded us time to get ourselves 
thoroughly lost in the woods. Though, luckily with Argyle's Sight, we 
were able to get through the fog and into a very steamy cave. Once 
we were able to get our bearings, we left and headed south and out 
of the forest. 


"So, Zygarde, huh?" Said Cobalion. 


"Yeah, when | was a kid, | almost died. Zygarde saved me by fusing 
with me." 


"We got separated and | found Argyle. He shown me his power and | 
took it as a sign," explained Keldeo. 


"So, you decided to pledge yourself to Argyle?" Asked Virizion. 
"We did every step but the combat," said Keldeo. 


"I'm not at full strength and we were being chased," Argyle 
explained. 


"| would like to witness that!" Said Terrakion. 


“Changing the subject," | said, "what was this training you were 
talking about? What are you doing here around Treasure Town?" 


"| guess it had to come out eventually." 


| had fully recounted what had happened since we divided at the 
narrows. Sheriashuu had another hissy-fit. This time it was about 
Don and Dave's deception. 


"So, what about the training?" Asked Sal. 


"Not much to say," | replied, "meditation, mostly. According to 
Zygarde, | shouldn't have any more... anger problems." 


"What happened last time?" Asked Virizion. 


"| died, Argyle's fault," said Sheriashuu, "| was revived. Also, Argyle's 
fault." 


"You mentioned my name in that explanation," said Snow. 
"| need to get to the Windy Continent. To the Badlands." 


"Why would you want to go there?" Asked Snow, "why did you 
decide to abandon-?" 


"Yveltal." 

“That goddess of death?" Asked Slowbro, "what about her?" 
"Team PWNK has her," said Keldeo. 

"And | assume she's in the Octagon?" Asked Cobalion. 
"Yes," answered Keldeo. 


"I'm the only one who could possibly survive her attacks," | said, "I 
must go." 


Terrakion laughed. 

"Keldeo, you and Argyle enter that tournament!" Said Terrakion. 
"What? Why?" Said Keldeo and | together. 

"You can perform the final part of the pledge there!" Said Terrakion. 
"That is a great idea, Terrakion," said Virizion. 

"Heh, there's brains behind this beef!" 


"Ladies and gentlemen, may | introduce Terrakion," said Keldeo 
sarcastically. 


"Moving on," | said, walking to Sheriashuu. 


| held out the Moon Charm | hid in my Treasure Bag. 


"Can you explain the mystery behind these charms? You know, to 
those of us who aren't gypsies?" 


Sheriashuu snickered and then looked at Emerald, who just waved 
her on. 


"The Sun and Moon charms symbolize two halves of the same 
whole. Together, they are one. The fact that you two possess them 
means that you are destined to be together." 

Sheriashuu lowered her voice to barely a whisper. 

"The Charms are a gypsy engagement ring," Sheriashuu finished. 
"A gypsy... what?" 

| looked at Emerald, who was trying not to look at me. 


"WHAT!" 


Sheriashuu couldn't hold on any longer and broke down in renewed 
laughter. 


"OH MY GODS! THAT FACE!" 
"| sure am glad Jessie's not here," said Snow. 


| allowed myself to look away from Emerald. The moment | did, | was 
tackled to the ground. 


"E-Emerald! Honey?" 
"Shut up." 
The Braixen clasped something cold and metal around my wrists. 


"Emerald!" Shouted Sal in shock. 


"Argyle! | place you under arrest under suspicion of murder!" 

"Get away from the boss!" Yelled Slowbro and Keldeo in unison. 
"Emerald! What has gotten into you!?" Yelled Snow. 

“Emerald! This isn't funny!" | said. 

"Shut up! You have the right to remain silent!" 

The others tried to save me, but Sheriashuu knocked them all aside. 
"Trust us," whispered Sheriashuu. 

Again, the others tried to save me, but Cobalion jumped in the way. 
“Cobalion!" Said Virizion in surprise. 


"Roserade, Emerald and | had a long talk," said Cobalion, "don't 
interfere. We have a plan." 


Snow tried to follow as | was led away, but Keldeo got in her way. 
"Trust Cobalion," said Keldeo, "I'll protect Argyle. This I've sworn." 
Keldeo ran up and joined us. He didn't make any moves to save me. 
Rather, he just watched the two officers, ready to help if things went 
so far south, we hit Pokémon Brazil. 

We travelled south from the Foggy Forest, under chains. Sheriashuu 
and Emerald guiding me along and Keldeo bringing up the rear. 
Eventually, | broke free of them and stood by Keldeo. 

"Argyle!" Said Emerald. 


"Keldeo? Do the honors?" 


With a quick slash, my shackles broke and slid off my wrists. They 
landed in a broken heap on the ground. 


"I'm not going any further," | said, "until you give me a good reason 
why | should." 


"Officer Magnezone wants to see you," said Sheriashuu, "if you 
cooperate, we can get your entire bounty resolved." 


"Argyle? Why are you smiling?" Asked Keldeo. 
"Don't you know by now?" | asked, "a great thief never gets caught." 


"And now he runs," said Sheriashuu, "and your engagement was 
going so well." 


"Stuff a sock in it!" Snapped Emerald. 

"Hey, how about one date?" | asked. 

"A date with you?" 

"No, a date with Slowbro," | said sarcastically, "of course me. A little 
dinner, some dancing. Maybe a picnic will do it. Some wine. How 
does that sound?" 

"No," said Emerald. 

" If she doesn't want it, I'll take it." 

" Quiet, you!" 

We followed the voices to the top of some abandoned stone temple. 
What I'd seen made me do a double-take. Four Wartortles with 
headbands arguing among themselves. 

"You'll ruin our cover!" 


"What cover? We're standing on a temple." 


"I'm hungry." 


"You can eat later!" 
"Yay!" 


"Hey!" | shouted, making them all jump, "we can all hear you; you 
know!" 


"Yipes! We've been found!" 
"Arms in!" 
"One, two, three, Shellshocked!" 


Three of the Wartortles descended the temple with agility and grace 
unheard of in half-shelled reptiles. The last... kind of fell." 


"Ow..." 

“Confound it, Blue!" 

"I'm just so hungry!" 

The four Wartortles were all wearing different colored headbands in 
colors of Blue, Brown, Purple and Silver. Their shells were also 
painted the same colors. 

"Get up here, Blue! We need to do the pose!" Said the Purple one. 
The blue one ran to join the others. 

"Silver!" 

"Purple!" 

"Brown!" 


"Blue!" 


"As! One! We! Are!" 


"The Magnificent Ninjatortles!" 

They did a weird group pose with that last line. Purple was in front, 
with his fist on the ground. Silver and Brown were right behind, on 
opposing sides, with their arms extended like they were fencing. 
Blue was in the very back with his body in a Y-shape. Suddenly, a 
poof of smoke and confetti blasted out from behind them. 


"Ninjatortles?" | asked, "what's next, a space samurai? If so, I'm out 
of this fanfic." 


"I'm more concerned by the fact that ghosts apparently have confetti 
launchers," said Keldeo. 


"And what's with that strange pose?" Asked Emerald. 

"Our poses are cool!" Shouted out Silver. 

"We are the Ninjatortle brothers!" Said Brown, "ninjas for justice!" 
"They're getting punched,” said Sheriashuu. 

"Have any moves to deal with Water Types?" | asked Keldeo. 
"Sadly, that was Virizion's department." 


"You're interfering with official police business," said Emerald, "buzz 
off!" 


"Maybe we should," said Blue, "they are the good-" 


"Quiet!" Snapped Purple, "one more remark out of you and its back 
to the box!" 


"Please don't send me back there." 


"Anyway... we're not here to arrest him, just beat him up,” said 
Brown. 


"Why?" Asked Sheriashuu. 


"Who knows, who cares?" Said Silver, "feel the wrath of the 
Ninjatortles!" 


Then, they all snapped their fingers. One after the other. 
"Weather Ball!" They all yelled at the same time. 


In each of their hands, formed a cyclone of wind about half the size 
of my head. The winds then formed a blob of grey air that they each 
lobbed at me. The Weather Balls were fast, but naturally, | was 
faster. 


"Ice Beam!" Blue and | yelled. 


Our attacks collided halfway and began covering everything in an 
arctic chill. 


"Hydro Pump!" Yelled the other three. 
"Scald!" 
"Flamethrower!" 


The five attacks met with Keldeo taking two Hydro Pumps at once. 
The attacks covered the entire battlefield in a thick cloud of steam. 


"High Jump Kick!" 


With a pained yell, Blue was launched out of the steam and crashed 
hard into the temple. Only when the steam had cleared did the three 
remaining Wartortles realize what just happened. 


"Blue!" Yelled Silver. 


"Oran Berry!" Yelled Brown as he tossed the aforementioned item to 
Blue. 


"Yay! Food!" 


Blue munched down on the berry and was quickly revitalized. 
Afterward, he joined the others with a spring in his step. 


"Thanks for the noms, Brown!" Said Blue. 

"Stop calling it that." 

"Why didn't that do more damage?" Asked Sheriashuu. 
"Because we're Tortles in a half-shell," said Silver. 
Sheriashuu rolled her eyes at this. 

"Argyle, remember that idea you had?" Asked Keldeo. 
"We've had no time to practice that!" 

"Well, let's call it proof of concept." 

| looked at the four Wartortles, posing once more. 
"Anything to get away from them," | answered finally. 
"What're you planning?" Asked Purple. 

"You'll find out soon enough. Ice Beam!" 


The Wartortles braced for impact, but instead | aimed the beam at 
the ground, freezing it. 


"Aqua Jet!" Yelled Keldeo. 


Keldeo shot high-powered water spouts from his hooves and blasted 
forward. He caught Argyle between his horn and nose. Argyle was 
still firing his lce Beam, turning them into an ice-breathing train. 


With Keldeo's Aqua Jet, they lifted off the ground and into the air. 
After several minutes of aerial acrobatics, Keldeo and Argyle stood 
over the Wartortles on two opposing points of an enormous icy spire. 
"Oi! What're you doing up there!?" Asked Purple. 

"Who cares? It's pretty!" Said Blue. 


Argyle and Keldeo jumped down and began sliding on the ice. They 
slid around each other in a double helix. 


"Ice Beam!" 
"Scald!" 


The two attacks hit each other as they descended, forming a 
waterfall of steam. 


"Oh shi-!" Was all Brown was able to say before the steam hit them 
like a pile driver. 


"Emerald, let's try a combo move of our own," said Sheriashuu. 
| smiled. 

"You thinking what I'm thinking?" 

"Oh yeah." 


Argyle and Keldeo slid out of the impromptu ice sculpture just as 
Sheriashuu and | began an ice skating competition of our own. 


“That actually worked out a lot better than | thought it would," | said, 
"needs some patching up, but-" 


"Argyle, look!" Said Keldeo. 


Keldeo was looking at our icy spire. Inside, Officers Emerald and 
Sheriashuu were blasting the steam-shrouded Ninjatortles with 


Psyshocks and Aura Spheres, jumping from ice slide to ice slide. 
Eventually, they promptly shifted gears and Emerald climbed the 
structure to the point where Keldeo once stood. Sheriashuu jumped 
out of the structure and faced the steam. 


The Mienshao put her hands together and began gathering energy 
between them. The energy became an aura of energy. 


"| think | broke something." 
" Quit your whining." 
" Easy for you to say, your butt's on my nose!" 


Emerald leaped off the spire and into the middle, where the steam 
cloud still was. 


" Brown, don't you have Rapid Spin?" 

" Yeah. Maybe | can use that to blow this away!" 

"Flamethrower!" 

"Aura Sphere!" 

As Emerald fell, she aimed her stick at the steam and fired down. 
Sheriashuu smirked and promptly changed direction, aiming the 
attack at Emerald. 

"Larry aka boo!" | yelled, "stop!" 

Surprisingly, the Aura Sphere didn't hit Emerald, it hit her 
Flamethrower. The colliding attacks caused a huge explosion. A 
shockwave emitted from the blast, pushing the Braixen safely away 
from the explosion. Now, she sat suspended in the air on top of her 
stick with her arms outstretched. 


"Psychic!" 


Overflowing with mystical energy, Emerald clapped. All the debris 
from the explosion imploded, catching the four in a shower of flames, 
sharp ice shards and psychic energy. 


Right after the implosion was another explosion, this one launching 
the four Wartortle brothers out and knocking them all out upon 
impact with the ground. 

"Flamethrower!" Yelled Emerald as she sat on the stick. 


Like a witch on a broom, as a plume of flame erupted from the stick, 
it propelled her forward. She steered the stick to the ground and 
dismounted. With a spin and a flourish, she stuck the stick back in 
her tail. 


"Emerald, what the Voidlands was that?" Asked Keldeo. 


"| could ask you two the same thing," Emerald retorted, "are you 
trying for a contest or something?" 


Without warning, Sheriashuu shoved me against the side of the 
temple. 


"Two things, weasel," she said, glaring at me, "first of all, call me 
Sherry. You can't seem to ever pronounce my name right. It's not 
that hard!" 

"Sherry, let him go," said Keldeo. 


"You stop that," said Sherry, "it's still Sheriashuu to you . You haven't 
earned the right." 


"Really? You prefer the thief over me?" 
"| don't prefer anyone!" 


"So, there's still hope!" 


"lam not going to glorify that," said Sheriashuu, "as for the second 
thing, you're still under arrest." 


"Okay, okay," | said, "just answer me one thing." 
"What?" 

| took a rag from my bag and pressed it against her face. 
"Does this smell like chloroform to you?" | asked. 


The chemicals worked like a charm and quickly knocked the 
Mienshao out. 


"| have to thank Sal for this later." 
"SO, now what?" Asked Keldeo, "I can knock out Emerald for you." 
"Hey!" 


"That won't be necessary," | replied, "so Emerald, about the 
charms... are we, really engaged?" 


Emerald sighed, and much to my surprise, she wasn't blushing this 
time. 


"No, | rejected you back then." 


"You should accept,” said Keldeo, "you two would make a cute 
couple." 


| swear I've never seen a Braixen this color of red before. 
"Emerald, think about it," | said, placing my hand on her shoulder, "I 
found one key and your family had the other. It seems that destiny 
wants us to at least try it out. We should humor destiny for now." 


"I'm not ready for marriage. Least of all with a thief." 


"Let's just try one date," | echoed, "if we don't click, we can call it off." 


"| guess | can try that," said Emerald, finally calming down, "after 
Sheriashuu wakes up, that is." 


"| need to come up with a locale anyway," | said, "I'm not welcome in 
most places around here." 


"How about Winoa?" Asked Keldeo. 

"Winoa?" | asked, "isn't that on the Windy Continent?" 
"Yeah, since we'll be going there anyway." 

"Wouldn't the law still find me there?" 


"Each continent tracks their crime separately," Emerald explained, "a 
wanted criminal here on the Water Continent would have no bounty 
there. The law may keep an eye on you but unless you cause 
trouble, they won't bother you." 


"Winoa is also famous for its cuisine," said Keldeo, "perfect place for 
a date if you ask me." 


"Can we talk about this later?" Asked Emerald, "I don't Know about 
you two, but I'm tired." 


"Let's go into the temple," said Keldeo, "we can take a nap there." 


Chapter 35 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 35: Loose Ends 


My dreams were a chaotic mess. From what | can remember, the 
majority of those dreams revolved around Jessie, the Mawile. My 
first love. Our breakup was sudden and unexpected, but | could still 
feel her in my heart and mind. 


| Knew | had to move on, especially since my ex was trying to kill me. 
Emerald agreed to go on a date with me, but | can't stop thinking 
about Jessie. 


| never forget anyone who leaves. 

(Something's wrong.) 

My eyes shot open and | sat up. All four of us were sleeping in the 
dark temple, Emerald, Sheriashuu, Keldeo and |. Everything seemed 
peaceful, but | could feel the fur on my neck standing up and my 
sixth sense is never wrong. | shifted and accidentally knocked 
Emerald awake. 

(Emerald? When did she get this close to me?) 

"Argyle? When did you-?" 

| clasped her mouth shut. 

"Something's wrong,” | whispered. 

Emerald removed my claw and whispered. 

"What is it?" 


"I'm not sure. Get the others up. I'll check it out." 


As quietly as possible Emerald and | got up. | walked to the doors 
and Emerald to Keldeo. With a strained groan, | pushed a heavy 
stone door open and walked through. 

"Who are you?" 

Over where the four Wartortles once were (apparently, they woke up 
and left) stood two Krookodiles. Large red, bipedal crocodiles with 
white bellies and black stripes. Strangely, they were both wearing 
punk shades and were holding bright pink guitars. 

"Argyle, | presume?" Asked a Krookodile. 


"What's up with the guitars?" | asked, "unable to get any dates on 
your own?" 


"Yep, that's Argyle, all right," said the other one. 

" What's going on out here?" 

| was joined by the other three. 

"Team PWNK," said Sheriashuu, "it figures." 
"Sheriashuu! You're alive!" Said a Krookodile. 

"Of course, I'm alive! Ingrate." 

"What're you waiting for? Bring the Sneasel over here." 
"| don't think so. I've defected." 

"Don't make us use these." 

The Krookodile in question motioned to the guitar. 
"You know I'm immune." 


"But they're not." 


The two crocodiles began playing their guitars. Together, the guitars 
began playing a punk rock tune. 


"So, their big plan is a musical number?" Asked Keldeo, "that's 
lame.” 


There was a rustling from the nearby bushes. From them, came a 
white leg and hoof. Then, a black leg with white, lightning bolt stripes 
and hoof. | was face-to-face with two Pokemon I've not seen since 
that day. Zebstrika and Rapidash, Mystery City officers. 

"Zebstrika? Rapidash? What are you doing here?" Asked Emerald. 


"Isn't it obvious?" Asked Rapidash, "we've seen the light and joined 
Team PWNK." 


"What!?" 


"| got smart and left them," said Sheriashuu, "don't make my 
mistake." 


"You've only switched sides because Argyle here kicked your 
Mudbray into next week!" 


"I'm just here to enact a little revenge," said Zebstrika glaring at me, 
"it is your fault Noctowl died!" 


"| WASN'T THERE!" | shouted, "IF YOUR GIRLFRIEND DIED, IT 
WAS YVELTAL'S FAULT! NOT MINE!" 


"Who's Yveltal!?" Snapped Zebstrika. 
"The goddess of death! Team PWNK has-" 


"You two are officers of the law!" Interrupted Keldeo, "I'm not a 
lawman myself, but | doubt that the precinct condones this!" 


"Who cares what they think!?" Snapped Rapidash. 


"What has gotten into you!?" Asked Emerald, "the Rapidash | know 
would never say that!" 


"Wait, those guitars," | said, "I've seen them before. Where did | see 
them?" 


"Snap out of it!" Said Sheriashuu, "we have to knock them back to 
their senses!" 


"Do it yourself!" | yelled, "| never hurt law enforcement! It's one of my 
rules!" 


"Where was that when you-?" Sheriashuu began before Emerald cut 
her short with a paw. 


"Sheriashuu, let it go." 


"Either you come with Team PWNK or I'll kill you," said Zebstrika, 
"and I'll be sure not to laugh too much." 


"Argyle? Orders?" Asked Keldeo. 

"| don't know! If | could just remember..." 

"Time to die," said a Krookodile, "do it Zebstrika!" 
"With pleasure.” 

" Strength!" 

“ Beauty!" 

" Elegance!" 

"Where is that coming from?" Asked Emerald. 


"Who's there!?" Yelled the other Krookodile. 


A bright light burst from our midst. The light that is only emitted from 
a burst Luminous Orb. When the light faded, we were all surrounded 
by a Lopunny, a Gardevoir and a Milotic. 

"Here comes Team Charm!" 

"Team... Charm?" Asked Keldeo. 

"Oh no," | said, "before you ask, they probably don't like me." 

"| miss having friends," said Keldeo. 


"Get out of here, you four," said Gardevoir. 


"We'll take care of them," said Milotic, a sadistic smile spreading 
across her face. 


"For the record, we don't care about your past," said Lopunny, "just 
get out of here." 


"Hey, don't have to tell us twice," said Emerald, "let's go!" 

We took off as quickly as our feet would run. | was in front, Keldeo 
following close behind and Sheriashuu and Argyle bringing up the 
rear. Through a forest we ran. Over fallen trees and through the 


underbrush. Eventually we broke out of the trees and right into a 
police checkpoint. 


"Woah, Emerald!" Said Sargent Arcanine, "what's going on?" 
"It's Team PWNK!" I yelled, "they have Zebstrika and Rapidash!" 
" BZZT! IS THAT TRUE? BZZT!" 

Officer Magnezone hovered into view. 

"Magnezone? What're-?" | began. 


"BZZT! OUR AGREEMENT! WE DECIDED TO WAIT HERE. BZZT!" 


"We have Argyle, as requested," | said, "over-" 


"Argyle?" Asked Keldeo, looking around, "! don't get it. He was right 
behind us." 


"That slippery weasel!" Yelled Sheriashuu in frustration. 
(| don't think they noticed me.) 
"Hope I'm not too late." 


| broke off from the company when | realized where | had seen those 
guitars from. It was three years ago. No wonder | forgot. 


| backtracked the way | came, over the logs and through the brush. 
Silently, | cursed myself as | ran. Time seemed to stand still as | ran. 


(This is it. | can finally do justice for that day. The others don't need 
to be involved.) 


| eventually burst out of the trees in time to see Milotic slam 
Rapidash into the dirt with a watery tail. 


"Team Charm! Stop!" 
Every head turned to look at me as | joined the three girls. 
"| was just starting to enjoy myself," said Milotic. 


"| swear, Milotic. Sometimes you're even more bloodthirsty than 
Medicham," said Lopunny. 


"He has something on his mind," said Gardevoir, "tell us." 


"I've seen those guitars before," | explained, "at the Narrows. They 
were controlling Pokemon somehow!" 


"That sounds ridiculous," said Milotic, "what proof do you have?" 


The two Krookodiles were still playing. 
"I'll show you. Agility!" 


A surge of speed enveloped me, surprising the two shade-wearing 
crocodiles. 


"Brick Break!" 
| knocked one of them away and grabbed their guitar. 


"Argyle?" Asked Zebstrika, "you're alive? Where are we? What's 
going-?" 


| cut him off by showing him the guitar. 


"Team PWNK was controlling you with this! They still have 
Rapidash!" 


"WHAT!?" Came the unified response from everyone but the two 
Krookodiles. 


"And now for the loose end." 


With those words, | threw the guitar at the temple, smashing it upon 
impact. 


"Um, | think we should get out of here," said the now-guitar-less 
Krookodile. 


"Agreed," said the other. 


The three of them began running away together, with the one 
Krookodile still playing. The would've succeeded had Zebstrika not 
somehow teleported in front of them. He was mad, his body 
overflowing with cackling electricity. 


"Oh, uh, hi?" Said the still-jamming Krookodile. 


"You can't hurt us! We're Electric-proof!" Said the other. 
"Extreme Speed!" Shouted Zebstrika. 


Zebstrika knocked them on their backs with an extremely fast tackle. 
The remaining guitar was destroyed due to being the direct target. 


"Hello boys," said Milotic, running her fan-like tail across their snouts, 
"are you waterproof too?" 


"Holy shi-!" Was all they managed to say before Milotic launched 
them way over the temple with a Hydro Pump. 


"| had some dream," said Rapidash, "Argyle? Team Charm? Did | 
miss something?" 


Because of Argyle, we had to run al/ the way back. This time, 
Magnezone decided to personally make an appearance. We made it 
back to the temple grounds only to find Argyle having a conversation 
with Zebstrika, Rapidash and Team Charm. 


"Team PWNK? What is their goal?" Asked Lopunny. 


"They claim to be fighting for Dark Type equality or something like 
that," said Argyle, "that's why they keep trying to-" 


"There you are, Sneasel!" Yelled Sheriashuu. 
She began storming to the group before we could stop her. 
"Sorry," | said, "Psychic!" 


| used my powers to retrieve the Mienshao before she could 
embarrass herself. 


“Let me go!" 


"Never a dull moment," said Keldeo, "you alright, Argyle?" 


"Yeah, was able to make it back before these girls could kill them." 


"We never wanted to kill," said Gardevoir, "just seriously hurt or 
maim." 


Rapidash looked uncomfortable. 


"What was so important you had to abandon us?" | asked as we 
joined them. 


"This," said Lopunny, holding out a broken guitar, "they were being 
controlled." 


"BZZT! THIS IS SERIOUS. HOW WERE THEY ABLE TO DO 
THAT? BZZT!" 


"Not sure myself," Argyle responded, "there's something about these 
guitars that enables mind control. It happened before at the 
Narrows." 


"You mean, the Tyrogues?" Asked Emerald. 
"Exactly. But how?" 
Sheriashuu and | looked at each other and nodded in agreement. 


"Remember how Slowbro infiltrated a Team PWNK base?" Asked 
Sheriashuu, "well, he discovered something about that." 


This time it was Zebstrika to speak. 
"What? Who is responsible for this!?" 


"BZZT! I'LL FILL THE TWO OF YOU IN LATER. AS FOR ARGYLE, 
IT MIGHT BE BEST TO HEAR IT FROM SLOWBRO. BZZT!" 


"Why are you here?" Asked Argyle, "shouldn't you be in Mystery 
City?" 


"After the arson, Magnezone took the blame," | explained. 


"BZZT! | GOT DEMOTED AND RELOCATED TO TREASURE 
TOWN. BZZT!" 


"Sorry," apologized Argyle. 
"It wasn't your fault," said Sheriashuu, "| should apologize." 
"BZZT! WE CAN PLAY THE BLAME GAME LATER. BZZT!" 


"And besides, Mystery City recently got its name changed," said 
Keldeo. 


"To what?" 

"Neo City." 

We had come to a police checkpoint and to my surprise, | wasn't 
under arrest. Officer Magnezone understood the real threat here and 
kind of... gave me an internship? 

He called it "community service". | was ordered to destroy Team 
PWNK and save Yveltal. If | did so, he would clear the murder 


charge off my record. A charge, | found out, was only placed on 
there so that someone would find me after | disappeared. 


Who knew the police could make such elaborate traps? Now, | found 
myself on a boat, heading for Winoa on the Windy Continent. 


" Looking for something in particular?" 


Sargent Arcanine joined me on deck. | was looking through a 
catalogue of venues in Winoa. 


"We're going to Winoa," | explained, "got myself a date to plan." 


"Young love," said Arcanine with a big smile on his face, "I remember 
my first date with my girlfriend, now my wife. Who's the lucky girl?" 


"Emerald." 
"Wait... Emerald? As in our Emerald?" 
"That's the one." 


Arcanine's face went from a smile to pure shock to a face of pride 
then to a smirk. 


"Good on ya," he said, "that girl seriously needs to get laid." 


"Um, thanks? But we're just testing the waters right now, seeing 
where it leads us." 


"| think you'd be perfect for her. She's always obsessed with her 
work. She needs someone to help her unwind and live a little." 


"Speaking of that, I'm trying to find a place to take her, but | don't 
know much about her. You've known her longer than | have. What 
does she like?" 


"Nothing fancy. She's never liked those five-star restaurants. Last 
one she went to, gave her gastrointestinal distress." 


"Too much information, officer." 


"The fact that she agreed to go out with you, a criminal, means that 
she's looking for a little adventure. Go with something adventurous 
yet romantic. If all else fails, she's always been fond of meat." 


"Adventurous yet romantic... not exactly a direct answer, but it gives 
me something to work with. Thank you." 


"No problem. It will take us a few more hours to reach port, so make 
use of this time." 


"So, you two are actually going on a date?" 


"| told you not to make a big deal about it." 


Sheriashuu and | were leaning over the railing, chatting. 


"How can | not? My best friend is going on a date. With an outlaw 
even. A story like that is bound to make the front page." 


"If you value your windpipe, you'll Keep quiet." 
The Mienshao laughed. 
"You nervous? Your first date and all?" 


"How can | not be? The fact that it may be perfect actually scares me 
the most." 


Sheriashuu laughed once more. 

"Girl, you need to get laid." 

"What!?" 

My cheeks heated up when she'd said those words. 

"What does that have to do with anything?" | managed to spit out. 
"You'll find out." 

"Could you stop talking about that!? Please?" 

She winked at me. 


"Just follow your heart, or whatever they say in those romance 
novels," she said. 


"Sheriashuu, you're making no sense." 
"What I'm trying to say is that you've gotten so stuffy in your old age.” 


"I'm not old!" 


"Just relax. Have fun. See where the night leads you. Something 
tells me that Argyle is already planning an enjoyable evening." 


| turned around and found Argyle across the deck having a 
conversation with Arcanine. 


"Okay, Arcanine is there, so... maybe not," said Sheriashuu. 


"| just... Argyle's a nice guy, but | can't help but feel that this is a 
huge mistake." 


"Just because he's an outlaw?" Asked Sheriashuu. 


"Well, that too, but I'm more worried about- what if things go 
perfectly? What if we got married and had a kid? I'm not ready to be 
a mother!" 


The Mienshao just smiled and shook her head. 


"You already have a daughter. She's just taking a while to come out 
of her shell. Just look at Argyle." 


Upon closer inspection, he seemed to be sharing a joke with 
Arcanine. They were both laughing. 


"You have a mother and a father to serve as guide. Argyle's never 
had a dad. Just imagine how he feels. He's even Jess ready to be a 
dad, but look at him. He's not one to let something like that worry 
him. He could teach you a lot." 


"SO don't just date him, learn from him," | said, finally getting it. 


"Right, but don't be afraid to take a chance. He hates going in blind, 
but it's so adorable when he's caught off-guard!" 


"This coming from the woman that freezes up whenever she gets 
kissed." 


"Let that go already!" Sheriashuu snapped, "though, if it's any 
consolation, he's a good kisser." 


"Changing the subject," | said, "where's Keldeo at? | haven't seen 
him this entire trip." 


"Downstairs with Team Charm. The entire crew is. The only ones 
that seem to be immune to their... charm is you, me, those two and 
Magnezone." 


"What about everyone else on deck?" 
"Magnezone is making them work." 
" Land ho!" 


"BZZT! YOU ARE NOT A PIRATE! STOP TALKING LIKE THAT! 
BZZT!" 


Over the port bow, | could see the distinctive shape of a town 
drawing ever nearer. 


"BZZT! GET UP HERE YOU LAZY OFFICERS! BZZT!" 


It took upwards of 45 minutes for the ship to find port and get tied up 
at a vacant pier. Magnezone momentarily left the ship to talk to the 
port master and a shifty-eyed Gumshoos. After the conversation 
concluded, Magnezone and Gumshoos walked onto the ship. 


"BZZT! THIS IS GUMSHOOS. HE'S WITH THE INTERNATIONAL 
POLICE AND OUR CONTACT ON THIS CONTINENT. BZZT!" 


"I've secured a safe house for you," he said, "you can set up shop 
there and establish connections with the local police force. The rest 
of your party is already there." 

(The rest of our party? Who else is here?) 


"Your name is Argyle, correct?" Asked Gumshoos. 


"Yeah." 

"I'd like a word with you, alone. You're not in any trouble." 
"Argyle, be careful with him," Keldeo whispered to me. 
"Make it quick," | said. 


Gumshoos led me off of the ship and into a nearby alley. Everyone 
else got off the boat and headed to the safe house, except for 
Keldeo, who was keeping an eye on us from a distance. 


"That colt can go," said Gumshoos. 
"No. He's there for my safety, so you don't pull anything funny." 
"Fine." 


Gumshoos was a bipedal mongoose that stood only a few inches 
shorter than me, but the exposed sharp teeth gave him an 
intimidating visage. 


"I've heard the story from Magnezone," he began, "but not your side 
of it. Why are you here?" 


"You know why." 


"| want to hear your personal reason for being on this continent. Is it 
to escape your criminal history or your bounty?" 


"| don't care about that bounty. I'm here to take down the leader of 
Team PWNK." 


"You don't know what you're saying, lad. You'll never get there with 
your life intact." 


"| can and | will." 


"You have some sort of plan of attack?" 


"Sorry. | don't trust you. You could be a spy." 


"You've been spending too much time around Magnezone. I'm nota 
Dark type." 


"That doesn't matter. I've seen the instruments." 

For once, Gumshoos looked utterly confused. 

"What instruments, lad?" 

"Don't play coy. I've- you've never seen them, have you?" 
Gumshoos grasped my shoulders. 

"If you know anything that can help my investigation, please tell me." 


"There will be a strategy meeting later," | said, "if Magnezone trusts 
you, show up. I'll tell everyone everything | Know then." 


Gumshoos sighed, defeated. 


"Fine, but a warning. You may not have a bounty here, but the police 
know who you are. You are being watched." 


"Let them watch. | have nothing to hide." 

| think Gumshoos attempted a smile, but with the teeth... 

"Let me show you two to the safe house." 

Gumshoos began leading me away from the alley and | motioned for 
Keldeo to follow. It was about a twenty minute walk before 


Gumshoos stopped before a nondescript one-room building. The 
mongoose turned the doorknob and opened the door. 


"Magnezone is in here." 


| walked in followed by Keldeo and finally Gumshoos. The officers 
were already hard at work, setting up cork boards and tables along 
with chairs. Magnezone and Arcanine were supervising the work and 
barking out orders. My attention, however, was distracted by a 
particularly annoying pest. 


" Admiral Sneezy! There you are!" 

| was pulled into a hug by Slowbro of all people. 

"Get off me!" | said pushing him away, "| don't allow men to hug me." 
"Sorry ‘bout that!" 

"Never a dull moment, is there?" Asked Salandra with a smirk. 


Slowbro, Sal and Snow were all here, along with the other Swords of 
Justice. 


"Why are you so late?" Asked Virizion. 

"We kind of took a detour," said Keldeo, "met Team Charm." 

"Any word about Team Raider?" Asked Emerald. 

"We were hoping you would," said Snow. 

A silence spread over our corner of the room. 

"They can handle themselves,” said Cobalion. 

Gumshoos went over to talk to Magnezone. 

"How have you been doing, bro?" Asked Snow, "after, you know?" 
"| got a hot date," | said. 


"Wonderful news," said Sal, "who's the lucky girl?" 


Sheriashuu somewhat rudely pushed Emerald forward. 
"That would be this girl right here," said Sheriashuu. 


Right on cue, Terrakion began bellowing out a mighty laugh. This 
made everyone present look at him. 


"Good on ya, mate!" Said Terrakion, "be rootin' for ya!" 

| swear Emerald always finds ever redder shades to blush. 
"Simmer down," | said, "you're embarrassing the girl." 
"Sorry." 

"BZZT! AM | INTERRUPTING? BZZT!" 

Every head turned to Magnezone. 


"BZZT! WE WILL HAVE A STRATEGY MEETING IN A FEW 
MINUTES. BZZT!" 


A Magnemite levitated toward us. 


"BZZT! PLEASE SETTLE DOWN UNTIL WE ARE READY TO 
BEGIN. BZZT!" 


The rest of the setup went by in a flash. Once seating had begun for 
the mission, we each found a place around a large table in the 
middle of the room. 


Magnezone, Arcanine and Gumshoos sat at the head of the table. 
The Swords of Justice, sans Keldeo sat toward the foot. We sat at 
the middle of the table on the east side with Team Charm opposite 
us. | Sat at the middle of our group with Emerald and Snow closest to 
me. The rest of the table was filled up with officers. 


"Let's begin the strategy meeting," said Arcanine, "| am the sheriff of 
Neo City and | will be running this meeting." 


"He's the new sheriff?" | whispered to Emerald. 
"Yeah. Happened last year," she whispered back. 


"Truthfully, I'm just acting as the speaker here so that the author 
doesn't have to use Caps Lock so much," said Arcanine. 


We all gave each other confused looks. What's this author? What 
does he have to do with anything? 


"We all Know why we're here," said Arcanine, "we're going to take 
the fight to Team PWNK. Their main stronghold, the Octagon, lies on 
this continent." 

"What is the Octagon?" Asked Rapidash, "I've never heard of it." 

"I'll take over from here," said Gumshoos, "the Octagon is a massive 
tower set in the middle of a Mystery Dungeon by the name of The 
Badlands. Here Team PWNK holds grand, albeit bloody, 
tournaments." 

"That sound illegal," said Bolthund. 

"Extremely," replied Gumshoos. 


"If it's illegal, why has it been allowed to continue for so long?" Asked 
Persian. 


"Here on the Windy Continent, the only law and order exists here in 
Winoa," said Gumshoos, "Team PWNK controls everywhere else." 


Everyone fell silent. A criminal organization that controls an entire 
continent? 


"BZZT! SHERIASHUU, THAT'S YOUR CUE. BZZT!" 
"That's not the worst of it," said Sheriashuu, "look." 


Sheriashuu reveals one of the guitars that | broke several days ago. 


"Argyle? You got this one?" 

"Sure." 

| took the guitar and placed it on the table. 

"Recently, Keldeo, Emerald, Sherry and | and later Team Charm 
came across two Krookodiles with these guitars," | explained, "I'm 
not sure how, but something they were playing allowed them to 
control officers Zebstrika and Rapidash." 

There was a surprised gasp from everyone not present that day. 


“They were made to serve Team PWNK against their wills." 


"And we don't remember any of it," said Zebstrika, "that part of my 
memory is just... blank." 


"| knew that they were underhanded," said Gumshoos, "but mind 
control? No wonder so many Pokémon of all types have been joining 
them." 


"That's not the worst of it," | said, "they have an even more potent 
weapon up their sleeves." 


Every eye was on me. | had to look away from Snow, her eyes had 
visible fear in them. 


“What could be worse than that?" Asked Gumshoos. 
"They have kidnapped Yveltal, the goddess of death." 
"The goddess... of death?" Asked Lopunny. 

"Do you have a chalkboard?" 


A Simisage pushed a chalkboard over to me. | took the provided 
chalk and began to draw. The drawing resembled a Y-shaped 
wyvern. 


"Yveltal," | said, pointing at the drawing, "she has the power to turn 
Pokémon into stone, killing them instantly. She is the reason for the 
disaster of Wreath City." 


Zebstrika was at the board instantly, angry and crackling with 
electricity. 


"She's the reason that Noctowl-!" 


"Yes," | said, "there is a chance that Yveltal lost control! Sit back 
down!" 


Zebstrika huffed and returned to his seat. 


"Yveltal and her counterpart, Xerneas are on a timer of sorts. Yveltal 
was awaken early and she went wild." 


"Are you sure Team PWNK has her?" Asked Gumshoos. 
"Dead sure," | said. 
"Who gave you this information?" Asked Gumshoos. 


"Let's just say | have friends in high places and leave it at that,” | 
replied. 


"BZZT! SLOWBRO IF YOU WOULD PRESENT WHAT YOU 
DISCOVERED? BZZT!" 


"Sure," said Slowbro before slapping a large piece of parchment on 
the table. 


The parchment had a charcoal etching of the machine and headwear 
of the victims in the facility outside of the Narrows. 


"This here is the device code named the Veil," said Slowbro, "I 
discovered it while working in the facility that was testing it. They 
were kidnapping the poor and downtrodden Pokémon that lived 
nearby to test it." 


"What does it do?" Asked Gardevoir. 

"It's part of a large-scale network of mind scrambling devices," 
explained Slowbro, "with enough of these, Team PWNK can 
brainwash the entire planet!" 


Keldeo and | were the only ones of our group that was surprised. We 
all yelled out in utter shock and horror. 


"BZZT! WE WEREN'T ABLE TO PIECE THIS PUZZLE TOGETHER 
WITHOUT ARGYLE'S INTEL ABOUT YVELTAL. WE BELIEVE WE 
NOW KNOW TEAM PWNK'S TRUE GOAL. BZZT!" 

"Are you telling me the bad news isn't over yet?" Asked Lopunny. 
"The Dark Liberation that Team PWNK operatives keep mentioning, 
we know what it is," said Arcanine, "Team PWNK seeks to use 
Yveltal to kill everyone on the planet. Everyone that isn't a Dark type. 
Afterward, they'll use their machines to brainwash everyone on the 
planet." 

There was angry shouting all over the room. 

"They want to take over the world!?" Asked Terrakion in anger. 


"Yveltal? How can we hope to combat a goddess of death!?" Asked 
Gardevorr. 


"With our secret weapon," said Emerald. 

Every eye turned to our little group. 

"What secret weapon?" Asked Gumshoos. 

"Argyle, if you would," said Emerald. 

| wordlessly stood up and unclasped my mask. | took it off with my 


left hand, much to the bewilderment of everyone who wasn't part of 
Our journey so far. 


"A-Argyle?" Stammered Bolthund. 

"Your face-!" Said Milotic. 

"Is he sick?" Asked Cobalion. 

"I've never seen a condition like this," said Gardevoir. 

"| won't bore you with my life story," | began, "but when | was young, 
| almost died. Fortunately, | was saved by none other than Zygarde 
itself." 

"What's a Zygarde?" Asked Rapidash. 

"Zygarde is a legendary being birthed by the planet itself," explained 
Virizion, "it serves to protect the order and the very planet we live 
on." 

"Zygarde saved me by fusing itself with my body," | continued to 
explain, "it saved my life and gave me use of all of Zygarde's 
powers." 


"This," | said, pointing at my face, "is a side effect." 


"| Know it sounds crazy, but it's true," said Sheriashuu, “each of us 
has borne witness to his power." 


"What power are you talking about?" Asked Lopunny. 

"Zygarde is a weapon. It scatters its Cells all over the planet in order 
to watch it," | explained, "at any time it can draw the Cells into itself 
to grow more powerful. | am capable of that same power." 


The looks that exchanged, | might as well have announced that I'm 
having Slowbro's child. 


"So, you're telling us you can transform?" Asked Gumshoos. 


"Yes." 


"Show us!" Said Terrakion. 


"I'd rather not," | replied, "save it for Yveltal. We'll be much better off 
if they don't catch on." 


"There's another reason why Argyle is our best shot," said Snow, "he 
just can't die." 


| stopped their surprised gasps with a finger. 

"As long as Zygarde lives, so will |." 

"So, this makes him perfect for combating Yveltal," said Sal. 

"So, what's the plan?" Asked Cobalion. 

Gumshoos spread out another piece of parchment on top of 
Slowbro's. It was a massive, empty chart labeled "Name" and 
"Species". Argyle, Sneasel and Keldeo, Keldeo were already written 


on it. 


"At the Octagon, there will be a big tournament being held there 
soon," said Arcanine, "anyone can compete." 


"It will be a singles tournament. Only one Pokémon against one 
Pokémon," said Gumshoos, "the winner can ask anything they want 
of Zarude, the leader of Team PWNK." 

"SO, we can ask him to release Yveltal!" Said Snow. 

"More like forcing him really," said Sal. 

"Who cares?" Asked Snow. 

"BZZT! SINCE ARGYLE IS OUR BEST CHANCE AT THIS, HIS 
PARTICIPATION IS MANDATORY. KELDEO HAS ALREADY 
INFORMED ME THAT HE'S JOINING AS WELL. BZZT!" 


"| told him I'd feed him his own antenna if he refused," said Keldeo. 


"We need as many contenders as possible, so that we have a much 
higher chance of one of us getting into the finals," said Arcanine. 


"I'm in," said Sheriashuu at once, "I've been looking for an excuse to 
punch this guy." 


"What's all the hate toward Argyle for?" Asked Milotic. 

"Well, he did kill me," she said nonchalantly. 

"Wait, what?" Asked Gardevoir. 

"Yep. That where the murder charge came from," said Sheriashuu. 
"WHAT!?" Yelled everyone but our little group and Magnezone. 
"If you died, how are you alive!?" Asked Gumshoos. 

"I'm a zombie," she teased. 

"| have to get out of here!" Yelled Officer Dewott in a panic. 
"Sit back down, you moron!" Said Arcanine. 

"I'm not letting her eat my butt!" 

"What about your brain?" Asked Rapidash. 

"What about my brain?" 

"Okay then... ," | said, "| resurrected her, you idiot." 

"AS a zombie?" 

"No. It was a joke." 

"You resurrected her!?" Asked Gumshoos, "how?" 


"A magician never reveals his secrets." 


"Tell me or | will-!" 


"You'll do what? You have no grounds to make me talk. No way to 
arrest me either. There is no body, therefore all you have is the 
ramblings of a madman." 


That shut Gumshoos up really quick. 


"Just because | don't follow the rules doesn't mean that | don't know 
what they say," | said. 


"Back to the list," said Arcanine, "anyone else in your group want 
in?" 


"I'm in too," said Sal. 

"Sal?" 

"What? | just really want to throw down with you." 

“Count me in," said Emerald and Snow at the same time. 
Gumshoos wrote everything down. 

"Never figured you two would join," said Slowbro. 

"Well, numbers and all that," said Emerald. 


"| just want to spar with Sal, honestly," said Snow, "I've been 
developing a few new tricks to help me out with Fire types." 


"As for me, I'll pass," said Slowbro. 
"Not one for tournaments?" Asked Cobalion. 


"No. Team PWNK believes I'm still with them. | want to keep up the 
lie for a little while longer." 


"Let them know that the Sneasel that they've been waiting for will be 
fighting in the tournament," | said, "that should be sufficient bait." 


"Don't worry, Admiral, | Know what I'm doing," said Slowbro, "if you 
don't mind, I'll leave now to help validate my story." 


Slowbro got up and left the building. 


"So now what?" Asked Lopunny, "he doesn't exactly seem... honest 
if you ask me." 


"He may be an ex-pirate," said Emerald, "but he knows how to play 
the spy game well." 


"BZZT! BACK TO THE LIST. BZZT!" 


"We're out," said Cobalion at once, "Keldeo wants to have a real fight 
with Argyle." 


"We're not going to ruin his chances by competing," said Virizion. 


"Hal! I'd stomp them both into next week without even trying!" Said 
Terrakion. 


"Care to test that theory?" Asked Keldeo. 
"Sure thing, pipsqueak! After the tournament." 
“You're on!" 

Team Charm looked at each other and nodded. 
"We won't be competing either," said Lopunny. 


"Things are likely to go south real fast," said Gardevoir, "so we'll 
patrol the corridors, Secure an escape route-" 


"Deal with any ambushes," interrupted Milotic, "| would like to fight, 
but my team needs me." 


"Been meaning to ask about that," | said, “your team has something 
of a reputation in the criminal underworld. Aren't you Supposed to 
have a Medicham with you? And why are you even here? Why did 
you save us back there?" 


"Medicham left," said Lopunny, "said she had to help out another 
team now." 


"Team Beanies or something," said Gardevoir. 

"So, they upgraded," said Milotic. 

"As for the other two questions, we wanted to see what kind of 
outlaw was worth 1,000,000 Poke," said Lopunny, "but we didn't 
expect you to be so adorable!" 

"No wonder it was a live bounty," said Gardevotr. 

"That lady cop probably wanted him all to herself," said Milotic. 
"Seriously!? Even Team Charm is hitting on me?" 

Keldeo pulled me down and wrapped a leg around me. 
"You're my hero, man," he said, "what's your secret?" 

"Be unnaturally attractive? | don't know!" 

"Keldeo, release," said Sal. 

"Fine." 


Most officers present decided to fight as well. After this, the meeting 
concluded and we were let go. 


Chapter 36 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 36: Date Night 


We spent the next few days in Winoa, taking in the sights and 
actually getting to Know each other for once. Winoa was a huge town 
about the size of Bastion, but way more spread out. 


There were high hills, terraces and windmills all around. Instead of 
the Dutch look you would expect to see here, the town was oddly 
Celtic. | soon found out why the town was named Winoa. 


There was a steady, pleasant breeze constantly blowing through the 
town, but occasionally we would experience extremely short bursts 
of hurricane force winds. It was never enough to do any lasting 
damage, but it did catch us off-guard and knocked us and the 
townsfolk down every so often. 


| even learned something about Sal during this time. Apparently, she 
had discovered her talent for making drugs by accident. She was 
bored and began mashing dried berries together. The result was a 
fine powder that would make anyone that breathed it in lethargic. 
However, over the past three years, she shifted gears and began 
making medicine instead of drugs. 


At the dawn of the second day, everyone had gone into town to buy 
supplies for the journey ahead. It was just Emerald and | alone on 
the street. Well, alone if you don't count the many other Pokémon 
going about their daily business. 


"What do you say about tonight?" | asked. 
"What about tonight?" 
"Our date. Want to do it tonight?" 


"We're about to go after Team PWNK. Is this really the best time?" 


"We're going against Yveltal. This may be the only time." 
"Argyle, | don't know-" 


“Emerald, that's the thing about dating. We don't know. It's an 
Opportunity to explore our own feelings, let our hearts do the talking. 
To be fair, I'm not in a hurry to have a girlfriend right now, after 
Jessie..." 


"You're right, talking is cheap. | guess | have something new to 
investigate." 


"Emerald, do me a favor." 
"Anything." 


"Leave Lieutenant Emerald behind. | want to date Emerald the 
Braixen instead." 


Emerald smirked. 
"Tl try." 


The rest of the day pretty much followed the same pattern as before, 
with a couple of exceptions. For one, Emerald was insisting on 
remaining by my side and Sheriashuu began making really 
inappropriate jokes around us. 


When the sun had begun to fall, and evening was upon us, it was 
time for our date. After Emerald brushed her fur, we headed for the 
restaurant district. Well, we would've if it hadn't been for a familiar 
voice behind us. 


" Going out on your date?" 


We spun around to find a familiar white Pokémon with green, flowing 
hair and a black dress. 


"Meloetta! What are you doing here?" | asked. 


"| live here now," she said, "your police friends are using my house 
as a base. Who did you think /ent them the house?" 


"You live here?" Asked Emerald, "what about that oracle gig?" 


"Oh, | quit," Meloetta said, "those hours were just torture. I'm 
overworked." 


"The hours? You set your own schedule!" | said. 

"You were just lonely, weren't you?" Asked Emerald, smirking. 
"| will neither confirm nor deny that." 

"So, why did you come to this town, specifically?" | asked. 

"| knew you'd be here. | wanted to give you this." 

Meloetta handed me a small charm on a chain. 

"What's that?" Asked Emerald. 


"It's a good luck charm, to wear around your ankle," said Meloetta, "I 
made it myself. For your journey." 


"Thank you for the thought," | said. 


| kneeled down and clasped it around my right ankle. Surprisingly, it 
was the perfect size. 


"| gotta say, | like the new accessory, a Razor Claw, is it?" 


| stood up and began examining the item closer. A claw-shaped 
stone, hanging from a cord around my neck. 


"| honestly forgot | had this thing." 


"You had it around your neck for several years now and you forgot?" 
Asked Emerald, "| gave that to you!" 


"Things have been... complicated," | said, "you know that." 


"Well, | won't keep you two Luvdisc any longer," said Meloetta, "go 
on, enjoy yourselves. Good luck." 


We said our goodbyes and parted ways with Meloetta. | led her toa 
restaurant | found to sound very interesting. 


"The Poached Primarina?" Asked Emerald, "a seafood place?" 


"That's what | thought at first, but | think you'll like it," | said, "come 
on." 


| opened the door and gestured her inside. She walked inside and | 
followed her. The inside looked like a sushi place. The Japanese 
style was all over. The tables and seats were actually embedded 
holes in the ground, so you had to get down to sit down. At the 
entrance, was a podium with a posh-looking Serperior standing 
behind it. 


"Do you have a reservation, sir?" The Serperior asked, his voice 
taking on a British tone. 


(What even is this town?) 
"Five PM," | said, "under the name of Plaid." 
"Let's see... ah, here it is! Table for two. Right this way, sirs." 


Serperior led us to a small table near the back of the restaurant. | 
helped Emerald down into her seat and then plopped down into my 
own on the other side of the table. Surprisingly, the chairs were 
actually large cushions, almost like bean bags and the table was just 
the perfect height for us. 


"lam Serperior and | will be your waiter this evening," Serperior said, 
"can | start you off with some wine?" 


"I'll let Arg- | mean, Plaid choose for me," | said, "he's the wine 
expert." 


"She'll take a red wine with Tamato juice," said Argyle, "and I'll take 
the same, but with Aspear juice." 


"Aspear? Isn't that a little sour?" 
"| like my drinks to have a bit of a kick." 


"I'll be back with your wine and the menus," said Serperior before 
bowing and slithering off. 


"So, Plaid huh?" 

"Even if we're on another continent, | need to be careful." 
"The police are watching, aren't they?" 

"Yeah, but back to the date, do you like the place?" 


"It's rather upscale, how did you get-? You snuck your name on the 
list, didn't you?" 


"| have absolutely no idea what you may be implying," he said with a 
wink of his left eye. 


"Guess going out with you has its benefits." 

"Aren't gonna arrest me?" 

"| told the lieutenant to stay home." 

We both shared a laugh at that. Serperior arrived back at our table 
shortly afterward, a tray with two wine glasses and a bottle of wine 


perfectly balanced on the tip of his tail. 


"Your wine." 


Serperior placed the tray on the table with barely a wobble. He 
handed us our glasses with his tail and then uncorked the bottle. 
With years of experience, he poured us glasses and left us the 
bottle. Finally, he took the requested berries and squeezed the juice 
in our drinks and gave us a tail full of more berries. Another flourish, 
and he picked up the tray with his tail and with the same movement, 
passed us a couple of menus. 


"That was amazing," | said, "you're quite good." 
"Thank you, | got my start in a little bar in Mystery City." 
"Miltank's place?" Asked Argyle. 


"The very one," said Serperior, "| was just a Snivy then. How has 
Miltank been?" 


"Same as always," Argyle responded. 


"| should visit sometime, catch up. Take some time to look over the 
menus. I'll be by later to take your orders." 


| glanced down at the menu. I've never heard of any of these dishes, 
but they all use common ingredients that you'd find in any kitchen. 


"Anything catch your eye?" Asked Argyle. 
"| don't know... nothing sounds familiar." 


"That's why | chose this place. They have a reputation for using 
common ingredients in very uncommon ways. Every dish is an 
adventure." 


"An adventure...? | think | Know what | want." 
"Okay, then let's wait for Serperior." 


| took a sip of wine. The natural flavors of the wine melded with the 
Spicy juice of the Tamato Berry in a way that just made a cornucopia 


of flavor just exploded in my mouth. 

"You look happy." 

"This is the most delicious wine I've ever had," | admitted. 

"| Knew you'd love spiced wine." 

Argyle took a drink of his and began gagging. 

"You okay?" 

"Boy, that's strong!" 

| laughed at Argyle's misfortune as Serperior slithered back to us. 
"Have time to look through the menus?" He asked. 


"I'll take the flambé mignon on the Pyukumuku scalloped potatoes 
with a side of kyurmabasa," | said. 


Serperior placed a notepad on the table and began writing down the 
order. 


"| see you're a fan of spicy food," Serperior said. 
"I've always enjoyed hot and spicy food." 
"And for you, sir?" 


"Le Poisson Torchic scramble on brioche with a slight maramox 
sauce and a side of latiasarno." 


"Sweet and sour it is," said Serperior, "I'll be by with your food later." 
"Nice job with all that French, there," | said. 


"Anytime, mademoiselle." 


We exchanged a laugh and then a bit of light conversation before 
Serperior brought our food. The food was delicious. The best spicy 
food I've ever had. I've got to find this recipe! We finished with 
equally delicious dessert. 


After the dinner, Emerald and | walked up to the front desk to pay the 
bill. 


"The tab is 4,450 Poke." 

"| hope you have enough," said Emerald. 

| reached into the bag and pulled out a Nugget of gold. 
"How long have you had that in there?" Asked Emerald. 


"| don't know," | admitted, "I didn't even know | had this. Will this 
cover it?" 


Serperior grabbed it and studied it. 


"It shall, it looks to be worth 5,000 Poké,” he said, "I'll give you 
change." 


"Keep it," | said, "consider that your tip." 

"Very generous of you, sir. Would you like a receipt?" 
"Nah, we're good.” 

"Enjoy the rest of your date." 

"Is it really that obvious?" Asked Emerald. 


"We get couples here all the time," said Serperior, "| know what to 
look for. If | may say, you two make a cute couple." 


Emerald blushed cutely at this comment. We left the restaurant and 
began walking to the next place on our trip. It wasn't any place 


grand, just a hill overlooking the sea. 
"Why'd you bring me here?" 
"Thought we could watch the sunset together." 


We sat down on the crest of the hill and | began watching the sea as 
it met the sky. We stayed quiet for the longest time before Emerald 
spoke. 


"You've really surprised me tonight," Emerald said suddenly. 
“How so?" 


"| thought | had you figured out, but now I've seen a new side of 
you." 


"Not exactly flowers and chocolate, but | know how to show a 
woman a good time.” 


"Surprised you didn't take me dancing.” 

"You don't exactly strike me as the type to go to a rave." 

"| guess I'll have to take you out next time. | might surprise you." 
"Sounds like you enjoyed the dinner." 

"You got me to eat artichokes! | hate those and | loved that meal." 
Emerald smiled at me, a sweet icing on top of a perfect day. 
"Argyle, never change." 

"Where did that come from?" 


"All my life | felt that something was missing, that | was meant for 
greater things. That's why | joined the police. Then | met you." 


She began staring at the falling sun. 

"You changed me. | never would've thought about being friends with 
an outlaw before, but here we are, and now we're going to save the 
whole world." 

The sun began kissing the horizon. 


"I'm not sure I'm willing to start seriously dating you, let alone 
marrying you, but | must-" 


| cut her off by pulling her into a surprise kiss. She let me kiss her 
until | broke it off. 


"Emerald, you talk too much." 


Emerald stared at me for a bit and then withdrew her Sun Symbol 
from her tail. She held it toward the setting sun. 


"| am resolved," she said, "no matter what happens, I'll fight by your 
side." 


"This- it's never gonna be the same between us, will it?" | asked. 
"Hopefully for the better," she said, putting the charm back in her tail. 


"Here's hoping," | said as the sun finally dropped behind the horizon. 


Chapter 37 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 37: Bad, Bad, Badlands 

Dawn had arrived the following day and | awoke with a spring in my 
step. Never in my life did | think a date would leave me feeling so 
good. It wasn't the most romantic thing in the world, but it was 
exactly what | needed. Now we sat, once again, in Meloetta's home, 
where everyone was begging for news about how our date went. 
“Come on, girl," said Sal, "give us the juicy details." 

"I've never seen you this happy,” said Sheriashuu. 

"It wasn't much," | said, "just dinner and a sunset." 

"Looks like it's more than that," said Meloetta. 

"COR BLIMEY!" Yelled Snow in surprise, "where'd you come from?" 
"| own this place, duh." 

"Wait, what? WHAT!?" 

While the girls were bugging me, Argyle and Keldeo were deep in 
conversation with Gumshoos. Heaven knows what they're talking 
about. Team Charm and the other Swords of Justice were 
conversing with Magnezone. We were all supposed to be talking 


about the upcoming trip into the Badlands but Meloetta intentionally 
distracted us by mentioning our date last night. 


Suddenly, there was a loud knock on the door. 
"Who is that?" Asked Arcanine, "I told the local police no visitors." 


Lopunny walked to the door and opened it. 


"Can | help you?" She asked. 


The Pokémon merely shoved Lopunny aside and stepped inside. It 
was an old Carracosta with a bad attitude. 


"Hey!" Protested Lopunny. 


"He's one of Jessie's men," said Argyle, glaring a hole through the 
newcomer's shell. 


Carracosta began shoving more Pokémon aside as he approached 
Argyle. He only stopped when Magnezone and Gumshoos got in his 
way. 


"| have a message from our mutual friend," said Carracosta. 
"Say it and leave," said Argyle, "we don't have time to deal with you." 
"| don't think so," said Carracosta. 


He pulled a small, black envelope out of his shell and tossed it at 
Argyle. Argyle, of course, caught it. 


"From Shadow Saber." 


Carracosta shoved his way back out of the room and through the 
door. 


"Watch yourself, boy," he said before slamming the door shut. 
"What was that about?" Asked Milotic. 
"| want to hurt that guy," said Zebstrika. 


| examined the envelope | was delivered. It was solid black with just 
a single red Honchkrow emblem on one side. This was Jessie's 
work, all right. 


"Argyle, who was that?" Asked Snow. 


"Carracosta. It was thanks to him that | found Jessie. Now, it seems 
he found me for her, just like three years ago." 


"Open the letter," said Keldeo, "you know you need to." 


With a quick slice, the envelope was open. Inside was just a short 
note and a picture. A format I'm all too familiar with. 


Leave town and you're a dead man. 


The picture shown a small army standing outside of the town, all 

wearing Jessie's colors. | spat a curse underneath my breath and 
slammed the papers on the table, which Gumshoos was quick to 
retrieve. 


"Leave town and you're a dead man," echoed Gumshoos, "there's an 
ambush waiting on him." 


"Who is Jessie?" Asked Gardevotr. 
"My ex-girlfriend,” | said. 


"Wow, I've heard of messy breakups before but this-," began 
Bolthund. 


"She broke it off," | explained, "she's a mob boss." 
The room went silent for what seemed like a Torkoal's age. 
"I'm surprised you've lived this long," said Gumshoos. 


"SO now what?" Asked Virizion, "the entire plan is a bust if Argyle 
can't leave." 


"They're only after me," | said, "the rest of you leave. Not all together. 
It would draw suspicion." 


"What about you?" Asked Rapidash. 


"I'll leave by myself,” | said. 
"BZZT! THAT'S SUICIDE! BZZT!"" Shouted Deputy Magnemite. 
"| cannot allow you to do this," said Cobalion. 


"You don't know who you're talking to," | said with a cocky smirk, 
"they can't catch me." 


"Hal | like this guy!" Said Terrakion. 


"Sal? Do you still have that thing you were talking about yesterday?" 
Asked Milotic. 


"Yeah, but it's kind of illegal," she said, "at least until that bill passes." 


Arcanine looked at Magnezone and then Gumshoos. They nodded 
at each other. 


"BZZT! NOBODY'S LOOKING. BZZT!" Said Magnezone. 


Sal slowly approached me and revealed a small syringe, obviously 
containing some sort of drug. The liquid inside was a kind of sickly 
green, almost like vomit. 


"What is that?" | asked. 


"It's a type of medical steroid I've invented. It will increase your 
body's natural adrenaline output. In layman's terms, it will boost your 
physical capabilities." 


"Why is it illegal?" Asked Lopunny. 

"Oh, the drug is perfectly safe. It just uses some ingredients that are 
illegal. Honestly, the worst that can happen is that he gets addicted 
and overdoses." 


"What happens then?" Asked Virizion. 


"Basically, a sugar high times a thousand.” 
"If you think it will help, shoot me up," | said. 


Sal grabbed my arm and jabbed me with the needle. | felt the liquid 
entering my body and suddenly a tsunami of energy flooded into me. 


"This feels great!" 

"How is it?" Asked Sheriashuu. 

"| feel like | could push a mountain over!" 

"Needless to say, it's addicting," said Sal, "here, take these." 


Sal handed me four more needles, each concealed in some sort of 
strange box. 


"That box contains more needles. It will eject one every four hours," 
she explained, "it will prevent you from overdosing." 


| took the box and placed it in my bag. 


"Back to Argyle's plan," said Gardevoir, "maybe it's not as stupid as 
we think." 


Every eye was on her now. 


"Like he said, they are only after him, so we could use the ambush to 
our advantage. We cause some chaos, take a few of them on our 
own-" 


"We scatter their forces," said Cobalion, "it will give Argyle time to 
sneak through undetected. With any luck, they'll reassemble outside 
of town without realizing that Argyle already slipped out from 
underneath them." 


| reached into my bag and pulled out five little smoke bombs. 


"Alright. | have a better plan," | said, "and Meloetta will play a big part 
in it." 


"What do you have in mind?" Asked Meloetta. 


The morning had just begun. Meloetta floated calmly and alone into 
the Badlands. 


"| hope Argyle's plan works," whispered Keldeo. 

| fiddled with the lone smoke bomb in the palm of my paw. 

"It has to work," | whispered. 

" Who is that?" 

"| don't know. Shadow Blade said nothing about-" 

Meloetta interrupted them by singing. She sang a song about love 
and loss, and about finding love again in the heat of battle. It was a 
song about Argyle. 


(But what does she mean by the last part?) 


Sheriashuu nudged me and | was pulled back to reality. One by one, 
we donned our hearing protection. 


Our foes slowly came out of their hiding spots as they listened to 
Meloetta sing. They were so enraptured that they didn't notice us 
lying in wait. 


Suddenly, Meloetta's song turned into an ear-shattering shriek. The 
would-be ambush howled in pain, desperately clawing their ears. 


"That's our cue!" | yelled. 
We each sprang from our cover and charged at the reeling 


Pokémon. Those of us with smoke bombs flung them at the army. | 
nailed a random Bagon, chucking it straight into his left nostril. 


Now in the choking smoke, we charged them and began our assault. 


As Meloetta began her song, my mind went back to Team Razor 
Wind and Team Raider and all the others that helped despite my 
history. Now we were going to save them from a danger they know 
not of. | wondered what Zangoose and the others were doing right 
now. That is until the unmistakable sounds of combat brought me 
back to the present. | leapt off the windmill | was squatting on and 
sprang toward the action. 


The plan had gone off without a hitch. Everywhere, there was smoke 
and the sounds of Pokémon fighting and choking. | even seen 
Meloetta once. Only, her hair was now orange and styled like a 
tornado. | shook the thought aside and ran into the smokescreen, 
tacking on a few Agilities for good measure. 


| ducked and dove around various Pokémon, making sure that no 
one seen me as | ran. Almost as quickly as | had entered, | found 
myself running far past the sounds of combat. 


(Don't look back. They've done their part, now you do yours.) 


| ran and ran until | just couldn't run any more. Realizing that | just 
had no idea where | was, | decided to take a short break. 


The Badlands really wouldn't be a place you'd go on a vacation. The 
ground was cracked and dry. The entire plain was disturbed by giant 
crevasses, Steep cliffs and deep caves. It was like one gigantic 
maze. 


"This... is going to take a while." 


| studied the Wonder Map for a while and once | got my bearings, | 
set off once again. Over cracked ground, through crevasses and up 
cliffs | travelled. That is, until | came across a particularly long stretch 
of flat land. 


"This must be the road! This should much easier now." 


"| beg to differ, numbskull!" 

Two swirling pools of darkness emerged from each side of me. 
Rising up from them like Rambo rising from water, were two very 
familiar-looking Zoroarks. 

"Oh no, not you morons again," | said. 


"Yeah, it's us! Wait, what do you mean by morons?" Asked Don. 


"Exactly what | said," | replied, "you know, | hoped | would be 
attacked by someone who's actually important." 


"We-we are important, bonehead!" Said Dave. 


"Okay, Misters Important. Can't this wait? | am participating in the 
tournament, you know." 


"No, it can't!" Said Dave. 


"We knew you were joining. We heard the pink one's story," said 
Don. 


"We tried to tell the boss about your powers, but that numbskull 
slammed the door in our faces, yo!" 


"So, why are you here?" | asked. 

"We're here to exact a little revenge, yo!" 

"Honestly, /'m just doing this to spite our boss," said Don. 

"No escaping this time, yo! You've got no backup this time, yo!" 


"| guess you forgot the first time we fought," | replied, "| know all your 
tricks." 


"Not this one," said Don, "Illusion Field Jutsu!" 


The two Zoroarks began gathering up dark energy in their bodies. | 
braced myself as the energy exploded out of them. The energy 
enveloped me and everything went dark. 

When the darkness lifted, | found myself in a world completely alien 
to me. | was in a large room with no doors or windows. The walls 
were made of bone and flesh. And the smell! It was as if | was inside 
a decaying body, or an H.P. Lovecraft novel. At this point, | don't 
know which is worse! 


Darkness began swirling on two of the walls. As predicted, Don and 
Dave shot out of them. 


"SO, this is your big trick? A scenery change?" 
"A room you can't escape from, bonehead!" Said Dave. 


"| think you're the bonehead here," | said, "can you at least make it 
smell better in here?" 


"Stop talking!" Said Dave, "this place will be your grave!" 
"Are you ready Dave?" 

"On it, Don!" 

"Mythical move! Perfect-fusion-no-jutsu!" 

The two began running real fast in a big circle. 

"Not this overused mechanic again." 


The two Zoroarks disappeared and a single shiny Zoroark appeared 
in their place. 


"Every dog gets its day. Now it's time for this cat to get grilled. You 
picking up my bones?" 


"Oh no, not this guy again!" 


Strangely, this Zoroark, Dimitri, as they liked to call him, didn't have 
the double voice I've gotten used to. Instead, he had just one voice 
that seemed to incorporate parts of Don and Dave's voices. 


"A boomerang always comes back. You think you can beat me now? 
My planets are the size of brains! Can stones fall upwards? Come 
over here and let me shag you!" 


(I'm pretty sure he just asked me out.) 

"I'm gonna punch you now." 

"I've got a sticky wid-! Ouch!" 

| punched Dimitri so hard that his nose began bleeding. It was then, 
that the illusions faded. The room and all its grossness and smell 


vanished and | was returned to the Badlands along with two 
Zoroarks, holding their bloody noses. 


"Two for one! Score!" 
"What was that for, numbskull!?" Shouted Dave. 


"Next time, get illusion powers that don't fade with a single attack," | 
said. 


“Healing-powers-no-jutsu!" Said Don. 


Don ate an Oran Berry, followed by Dave. Their noses healed and 
the blood stopped flowing. 


"You just ate Oran Berries! You're just making all of this up now, 
aren't you?" 


"Shut up!" Said Dave, "we'll just have to kill you au natural!" 
"Oh... someone's been learning a new language," | taunted. 


"| said, shut up!" 


Dave charged at me and began gathering up energy for a Shadow 
Claw. | ducked low and got him with an uppercut, powered by Brick 
Break. Nailed him right in the liver, too. 

"Owie." 

"For the love of Arceus, Dave. You're forgetting our teamwork." 
"Then why didn't you help me!?" 

"You aren't pulling me off that cliff." 

"Um, hello?" | said. 

"We're a team! You can't go abandoning me, yo!" Said Dave. 

"You ran ahead without thinking!" 

"We're ninjas! Thinking is for samurais!" 

(This is going to take a while.) 

| rifled around in the bag and found something | was never 
expecting: an Exploration Team Badge! When did this get in here? 
So, | discreetly attached the badge to Dave's hair ring... thing. 
"Here, just eat this Oran Berry!" Said Don. 

Quickly and quietly, | "replaced" the Oran Berry with a Blast Seed. 
Without looking, Dave took the Blast Seed and crunched down on it. 
Without warning, Dave breathed a plume of fire right in Don's face. 
"OH, THAT DOES IT!" screamed Don. 

Don and Dave began pummeling each other. | had already slipped 
away and was watching this scene from a nearby rock with a grin on 


my face. 


(What morons.) 


The battle ended quickly with a double KO. | waited patiently until 
two beams of bright light spirited the two of them away. 


"Well, that takes care of that," | said, "| wonder where that light took 
them." 


Back on the Water Continent, somewhere on the western coast, lay 
the explorer's haven, Treasure Town. The town is famous for two 
things: the cliffside cave known as Sharpedo Bluff and Wigglytuff's 
Guild. Wigglytuff is heralded as one of the most accomplished 
explorers ever and one of the strongest Pokemon on the planet and 
his guild is famous for training top-tier Exploration Teams. 


It was business as usual here. Until... 


"Now that the Guildmaster is here, let's start our morning cheers," 
said Chatot. 


"One! Don't shirk work!" Cheered everyone. 
“Two! Run away and-!" 


Just then, completely out of random, two bright lights shot into the 
window and enveloped everything in their glow. 


"Gah! Too bright!" Yelled Dusk, covering her eyes. 


When the lights faded, there were two Zoroarks laying on the 
ground. 


"Hey! Hey! Who are they?" Asked Corphish. 

"WAKE UP!" Shouted Loudred, "WHO are YOU?" 

"Quiet! Your voice is ridiculously loud!" Squawked Chatot. 
"Yeah, shut up numbskull!" Said Dave. 


The two got to their feet. 


"We're Don and Dave. Ninjas supreme!" 


"Wait a minute!" Said Dugtrio, "we've seen them on the wanted 
posters! They're outlaws!" 


"Dog pile them!" Squawked Chatot. 

"Meh, heh, heh!" Creeped Croagunk. 

"What the-!" 

It was just Keldeo, Snow and |. We lost track of everyone else. 
Haven't seen hide or hair of Argyle either. We must assume that he 
got through all right and carry on. 

"You think that Argyle's fine?" Asked Keldeo. 


"Didn't think you'd care this much," said Snow, "didn't you want to 
arrest him not too long ago?" 


"Honestly, | just want to fight him," replied Keldeo, "as a warrior, | 
constantly seek to fight strong opponents." 


"And this bodyguard thing?" | asked. 

"Let's just say that the universe had other plans for me." 

Two bright lights suddenly shot overhead. 

"Could that be Argyle?" | wondered out loud. 

"We have to hurry!" Said Snow, "the light came from over there!" 
"No!" Said Keldeo, stopping her, "remember the plan. We have to get 
to the Octagon. If we go there, we may miss the entire group all 


together. Especially your brother." 


Snow turned back, defeated. 


"Keldeo's right," | said, "just ignore the light. Let's go." 

It was just a few more hours of walking. A lonely and quiet journey. 
"This silence. Makes me miss the old days of thievery." 

As | walked on the road, | seen three shapes approaching me from 
the other side. As | drew nearer, | could pick out their shapes, a 
Drapion, an Arbok and in the middle, A Weavile. We passed by each 
other going opposite ways. 


As | passed Weavile, | got the strangest feeling of deja vu. I've never 
seen this Weavile before, but | felt my mother there. 


(Why do | feel this way? Is it because my mom was a Weavile, 
or...?) 


" Hey, you.” 


| turned around and found myself face-to-face with the Weavile in 
question. 


(She even sounds like my mom, but... rougher.) 
"What's your name, kid?" Asked Weavile. 
"Argyle," | said. 

"Where have | seen you before?" She asked. 


"Mistress Weavile," said Drapion, "he was on that wanted poster. 
The one with the huge bounty." 


"We should cash in," said Arbok, "we are an Exploration-" 
Weavile thumped Arbok. 


"Ow! Mistress-!" 


"Don't interrupt me!" She spat. 
"You're an Exploration Team?" | asked. 


"Team AWD," Weavile said, "but that's not important. I've seen you 
from somewhere else. | just know it." 


"To be fair, you do give me a strange sense of deja vu. You kind of 
remind me of my mother." 


"Well, you are a Sneasel, so..." began Drapion before he was 
punched too. 


"Your mother. Did she go by a nickname?" 


"Not that | know. The only thing | Know about her really is that she 
had Roselian Flu." 


Weavile gasped and grabbed me by the shoulders. 
"You! You were that little-! Your mom! How is she?" 
| couldn't look into her eyes as | responded. 
"Gone. The flu claimed her." 


Weavile froze up for a good ten minutes. She eventually let me go. 
Then, she slammed her fist on the ground shouting curses into the 
sky. 


"Mistress Weavile!" Said the two cronies. 

| Knelt before her. 

"Weavile. My mother. You knew her?" 

Weavile stood up and hastily wiped some tears from her eyes. 


"Yeah, | knew her. She was my best friend." 


"Sorry | had to be the one to tell you." 

"It's all right. How old were you when it happened?" 

"Only about six in Sneasel years." 

"So young. Why do you wear that mask?" 

"|... don't feel comfortable talking about it." 

"Fair enough. Are you going to the Octagon?" 

"Yeah. Why?" 

"We saw a huge mess of Pokémon around there,” said Drapion. 


"Hey, mistress Weavile, if this guy is as important to you as you 
claim, why don't we follow him? To keep him safe?" Asked Arbok. 


"| think that's best," said Weavile. 

"What if | don't want help?" 

Weavile laughed loudly. 

"You sound just like your mom," she said. 

"Is that a... compliment?" 

"My secret," Weavile said with a wink. 

"Drapion, was that a compliment?" | asked. 
"Honestly, I'm just as lost here as you," said Drapion. 


"Well, if we're all going to the Octagon, we should leave now," said 
Arbok, "the tournament should start soon." 


Somehow, | was now traveling with Team AWD. What was it about 
me that people just gravitated toward me? First cops, next all those 
women, then cops again, now Exploration Teams!? If | were to have 
a genie, | think my first wish would be to stop being so charismatic! 


Nevertheless, with new traveling companions in tow, | set off once 
more. Weavile remained at my side, while Arbok and Drapion kept 
their eyes on the horizon, scanning for some invisible threat. 


Sure enough, the further into the Badlands we got, the more the fur 
on the back of my neck stood up. Something was up ahead. 


Something big. 


We kept walking until | could make out about ten shapes out on the 
horizon. | stopped Weavile with a claw on her shoulder. 


"Wait. | don't like this. Call it intuition, but we should find another 
way." 


Weavile followed my gaze to the barely visible shapes on the 
horizon. 


"Normally, | would follow your words but we can't. We're 
surrounded." 


Arbok and Drapion were on guard, looking in every direction at once. 
"It's true," said Arbok, "the rest are hiding in the fissures." 

"| say we attack now," said Drapion. 

"That's suicide against these numbers," replied Arbok. 

Weavile, of all Pokémon, began to look unsure of herself. 

(The needles!) 


| reached into my bag and pulled out Sal's syringe case. 


"Whatever that thing is," said Drapion, "| hope it can get us out of 
this." 


"My friend dabbles in medicine," | explained, "in this case contains 
some experimental steroids she made." 


"Is that legal?" Asked Arbok. 


"Who cares?" Asked Weavile, "if it can help, we should use it. The lot 
of us aren't exactly clean anyway." 


"Either way, that box looks tight," said Arbok. 

| fiddled with the lock and had the box open within a few seconds. 
"That looked... way too easy," said Drapion. 

"It seems Sal underestimated my lockpicking skills," | said. 

| handed one syringe to each of us. 


"Only use it if necessary,” | said, "we'll try to talk our way out of this 
first." 


Silently and solemnly, we walked toward the figures. No one dared 
say a word until we could make out the newcomers. | could 
recognize the leader instantly. A blue bipedal turtle with a darker blue 
shell. 


"Curses! It just had to be Carracosta, didn't it?" 

"Someone you know?" asked Arbok. 

"Let's just say that | wish | still had my smoke bombs right now." 

| recognized the rest of the Pokémon as Jessie's men from around 
the Black Market. Surprisingly, Sawk and Poliwrath were here, too! | 


haven't seen them since Jessie sentenced them to the Pits. They 
were the Pokémon that waterboarded me way back when! 


"They look like trouble," whispered Weavile. 


"They are," | whispered back, "break through and make for the 
Octagon, they won't follow us there." 


"You could've lived longer if you had gone back to the Water 
Continent," said Carracosta, "instead, you had to pull that stunt." 


"Sorry, but dying is not on my bucket list," | said, shrugging, “but cut 
the act. Jessie- sorry, the Shadow Blade doesn't want me dead. You 
know that." 

"The Shadow Blade !?" Asked Weavile in shock. 

"What did you do, boy?" Asked Drapion. 


"Broke up with a dangerous mob boss," | said, "and before you say 
anything, it wasn't my idea." 


"So why the army?" Asked Arbok, "if she broke up with you-?" 
"Wait, army?" | asked. 


"Oh, yeah," said Sawk with the creepiest smile ever, "we brought 
some friends." 


Sawk snapped his fingers. With a roar of pre-conceived triumph, the 
Badlands were filled with more Pokémon than I'd ever seen in my 
life! Way too many to even estimate. 

"You coward!" Spat Arbok. 


"This is getting interesting," said Drapion. 


"Carracosta, answer me this," | said, "Team Raider. What did you do 
to them?" 


"We swatted them away like flies," said Carracosta, "maybe one day, 
they'll wake from their coma." 


"Not Team Raider,” said Weavile, "they're all going to the hospital, 
now." 


| revealed the needle | was carrying and jabbed my arm with it. Raw, 
untapped power flowed through me, filling me with much the same 
rush as | get when transforming into Zygarde. The others followed 
suit, their bodies positively erupting with strength. 


"Come on everyone," | said, "we end this now." 

With a mighty roar, | called upon the power of Shadow Claw. 
However, since | was powered by adrenaline, the resulting claws 
looked much bigger and more vicious. 

"What is this now!?" Asked Poliwrath in surprise. 

Weavile called upon her own Shadow Claw, Arbok's fangs started 
dripping with copious amounts of poison and Drapion cloaked 
himself in poison. With simultaneous nods, we split apart and 
charged into our foes. 

| plowed into Sawk, knocking him square onto his back. 

"What now?" 

"This is payback for three years ago!" 

| tore into Sawk, enjoying his screams of pain. 

"Get off!" Yelled Poliwrath. 

Poliwrath threw me off of Sawk and into the crowd of hostile 
Pokémon, right into the waiting mouth of a Lickitung. Thankfully, with 
a few Agilities and a lot of struggling, | made it out of there before 
paralysis could set in. 


| was surrounded on all sides by Jessie's men. Weavile and the 
others were nowhere to be seen. 


(| can't rely on Zygarde. Not yet.) 

"Now then, let's go." 

| Know not how long | spent in combat after that. It felt like it went on 
for ages. Good thing | thought to "stock up" on Max Elixirs before we 
departed for the Windy Continent. My entire inventory had depleted 
by the time | was done. 

"These guys are way too strong!" Yelled a Bisharp. 


"Retreat!" Yelled a Salandit. 


The ones that could still run and were conscious, ran away, all in 
different directions. The others walked or crawled as fast as they 
could. 


| collapsed on the ground immediately afterward, panting heavily. 
"It- it's over," | panted. 
" You did good, kid." 


| forced myself to my knees and beheld Team AWD in even worse 
condition than me. 


"Weavile! Everyone!" 


| stumbled and crawled to Weavile's side, too exhausted to even 
stand. 


"Are you okay?" | asked. 


"Yeah, just tired," she said, "you know how to show a girl a good 
time." 


"| think | broke my nose," said Drapion. 


"You don't even have one of those,” said Arbok. 


"Oh, right. Ow..." 
"First, some rest," | panted, "then, our injuries." 
"Argyle's late," said Sal. 


"Fortunately, the MC agreed to postpone the tournament for him," 
said Gardevoir, "| guess they really do want him to compete." 


"I'm worried," said Snow, "what if Jessie found him?" 

| took my stick from my tail and began gazing into the flame. It was 
just Snow, Gardevoir, Sal, Virizion and | out here. The others had 
their own tasks to do. We decided to stay out here, in the courtyard 
of the Octagon to wait for Argyle. 


"Keldeo trusts him," said Virizion, "he is inexperienced, but that kid's 
trust is hard-won. | choose to believe Keldeo." 


| gasped at what I'd seen in the flame. 
"Emerald? What is it?" Asked Snow. 


"| feel Zygarde getting closer,” | explained, "and there are three 
others with him. They're hurt." 


"Oh no, Argyle,” said Snow. 
"How far out?" Asked Sal. 
"On the road to the southeast," said Gardevoir, "about a mile out." 


"Gardevoir, watch them!" Said Virizion, "Emerald, hop on! We're 
gonna save them!" 


| nodded and helped myself onto Virizion's back. 


"Emerald, can I-?" Began Snow. 


"Get the Swords out here!" | said, "Virizion alone won't be able to 
carry them all!" 


Both Snow and Sal ran back into the Octagon. Shortly afterward, 
they came out with not only Cobalion, Terrakion and Keldeo, but a 
Torterra as well. 


"A Torterra?” Asked Gardevotr. 


"I'm with the medical team here," said Torterra, "| may not move as 
quickly as Zebstrika, but the Pokemon living in my tree are great at 
patching up the wounded." 


"Okay everyone, run ahead to Argyle's side!" | said, "take anyone 
gravely wounded to Torterra!" 


Chapter 38 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 38: The Octagon 
| awoke slowly and quietly, laying in a bed of straw. 
(| fell asleep? When did that happen?) 


With only the rustling of the straw, and the sounds of commotion 
from above to break the silence, | sat up. 


(A bed? Where am |?) 


| began looking around. It looked like an infirmary. At my bedside 
was a familiar Glaceon and an even more familiar Braixen. Weavile 
was here also, sitting on a nearby bed. 


"Snow? Emerald? What happened?" 


The two ladies' eyes darted up to me and Snow was instantly on top 
of me hugging me. 


"Argyle! You're alive!" Said Snow. 


"Of course he's alive!" Said Emerald, "he's practically immortal, you 
know." 


"So, what happened?" | asked again. 


"They found us collapsed in the Badlands," said Weavile, walking 
over, "took us to the Octagon and nursed us back to health." 


"Yeah, been meaning to ask, who are you?" Snow asked Weavile. 
"Weavile of Team AWD," Weavile introduced. 


"And one of my mother's friends,” | finished. 


"Well, you're ok in my book," said Snow. 

"Argyle, you going to introduce me to your friends?" 
"Oh, that's Snow, my half-sister." 

"Nice to meet you," said Weavile. 

"Likewise," replied Snow. 


"And Emerald here... well, our relationship is... complicated,” | 
admitted. 


"Give me the juicy details," said Weavile, smirking. 
"No," | said, sparing Emerald from the inevitable embarrassment. 
"Fine, but you'll tell me sooner or later." 


"Drapion told us what happened," said Emerald, "no wonder you four 
were so banged up." 


"Speaking of which, how are they?" 

"Drapion took the biggest punishment, but he recovered not too long 
ago," explained Weavile, "Arbok is blaming himself for my injuries, 
as usual." 

"Does that always happen?" Asked Snow. 

"Yeah. Give him a few days, he'll simmer down." 


"And what about you?" | asked. 


"Got a few scrapes. Nothing too bad, but I'm a lot more worried 
about you." 


"Me? Why?" 


"You were so cut up and bloody, | thought you wouldn't make it." 
"I-l was?" 


"Yep. It was probably that adrenaline boost that kept you alive for so 
long." 


"You used Sal's injections?" Asked Emerald. 
"Had to. Gave one to each of us," | explained. 


"But how? Sal said the box was-," began Emerald before realization 
hit, “you jimmied the lock, didn't you?" 


"Honestly, Emerald, it's like you don't even know him sometimes," 
said Snow. 


"Back to the story," said Weavile, "Emerald here arrived with several 
other Pokémon to save us, but as soon as we got you to the medical 
team, your wounds healed themselves! How did you do that?" 


"I've got a parasite living in my head that's keeping me alive," | said 
nonchalantly. 


"Wait, what?" 


About half an hour later | was sitting with all the would-be 
competitors in some sort of waiting room. Sheriashuu and Meloetta 
were sitting with me, Sal was doing some last-minute training and 
Snow and Argyle were stuffing their faces. 


"Wow, look at them go," | said. 


"I'm pretty sure he's taking in more calories than he'll spend," said 
Sheriashuu. 


"He's still kind of weak," said Meloetta, "three years alone with no 
food will do that to you." 


"Wait, he didn't eat for three years!" Asked Sheriashuu in a state of 
astonishment. 


"Actually, it was about two tears of starvation, but yeah," | said. 


"Zygarde's keeping him alive, | get that, but how is he even able to 
move °?" 


Meloetta just shrugged. 


"Speaking of total mysteries," | began, "where's Keldeo? | haven't 
seen him all day." 


"He's off by himself," said Meloetta, "said he's doing some image 
training." 


"So, he's trying to look good for the crowd?" | asked. 


"No. Image training is when a warrior goes over an upcoming fight in 
their mind," explained Sheriashuu, "one must imagine every attack, 
every counterattack, every strategy and play through each 
counterstrategy in their mind." 


"Three guesses as to which opponent he's mentally gearing himself 
for," | said. 


" Everyone, may | have your attention?" 


It was a Liepard that spoke. Everyone stopped what they were doing 
and gave the newcomer their undivided attention. 


(She's most likely with Team PWNK.) 


"| need each of you to line up and draw a number from this bowl," 
Liepard said. 


We did as requested and lined up in a single-file line. Only now did | 
notice the two Obstagoon standing on either side of her with a third 
one holding a wooden bowl with a whole lot of slips of paper within. 


The procedure went smoothly with Sheriashuu drawing 46, Meloetta 
drawing 12 and me drawing an even 20. 


"These numbers represent what order you will be attempting the 
preliminaries in," explained Liepard, "however, before we begin, we 
must cover a few rules." 


Liepard began to explain the rules a little more clearly. Each match 
was to be a one-on-one battle with no time limit. The match would 
end when one opponent either gave up, stepped outside the ring, 
was knocked out, dismembered or died. 


"Wait, could you repeat those last two?" Asked Sal. 


"Oh, yeah. There are no safety constraints here, so if you are 
deemed unable to fight due to losing your limbs or dying, you will be 
disqualified," said Liepard. 


Most everyone here exchanged worried glances. 

"Do you expect us to kill our foes?" Asked a Floatzel. 

"No, but accidents do happen." 

It was my turn for the preliminaries, lucky number 13. Meloetta 
completely dominated her opponent. | just hope that she decides not 
to do that to me . That little minx is quite the violent one. My 


Opponent was supposed to be here five minutes ago, but was 
running late. 


"Looks like Argyle's opponent is a no-show," said Absol, the 
tournament MC, "the winner, by default is-" 


"WAAAATINNTT TTT!" 
A Rhydon runs onto the arena and stops Absol. 


"Sorry, I'm late. Bathroom,” he said, "side note: don't go in there. 
Trust me." 


"Gross," said someone in the crowd. 


"Couldn't help it. That green-haired Pokémon from before literally 
scared the crap out of me!" 


"Gross," said the person in the crowd again. 

"So, uh... you ready to fight?" Asked Absol. 

"Ready as ever!" 

"Please tell me you washed your hands," | said. 

"Nah, | never do that crap." 

" Again with the crap!?" Said another Pokémon from the audience. 
"Please don't touch me," | said. 


"Well, without further to do, contestant Argyle, the Sneasel versus 
Rocky, the Rhydon!" 


"Hope you're ready! Brick-!" 

With a scream, Rocky was blasted out of the ring by an unexpected 
Hydro Pump to the torso. He quickly recovered and punched the 
ground in anger. 

"What just happened?" Asked Absol. 

"Who did that!?" Asked a furious Rhydon. 


A lone Wartortle with a blue headband and shell did a superhero 
landing right on the center of the ring. 


"Oh no, not you," | said. 


"The frozen wave! Blue!" 


A second Wartortle came rolling into the ring. This one had a silver 
headband and shell. 


"The war machine incarnate! Silver!" 


Then a third one, in his brown shell, was spinning into the ring with 
Rapid Spin. He emerged from his shell and spake. 


"The Tortle tower of power! Brown!" 


Then, with agility unheard of in Wartortles, a purple one backflipped 
onto the ring. 


"The hated boss that beats you down and beats you down and never 
lets up! It's your boy, Purple!" 


"Purple! What the Voidlands was that!?" Asked Silver. 

"All that practice, wasted!" Said Blue. 

"You threw off the timing for our pose!" Said Brown. 
"Sorry! It was experiment. Experiment failed," said Purple. 
"Yeah! We got that!" Said Silver. 


"QUIET!" Screamed Rocky, making the whole Octagon jump, "WHO 
DO YOU THINK YOU ARE, PULLING A STUNT LIKE THAT!?" 


"Silver!" 
"Purple!" 
"Brown!" 
"Blue!" 


"As! One! We! Are!" 


"The Magnificent Ninjatortles!" 


They did a weird group pose with that last line. Purple was in front, 
with his fist on the ground. Silver and Brown were right behind, on 
Opposing sides, with their arms extended like they were fencing. 
Blue was in the very back with his body in a Y-shape. Suddenly, a 
poof of smoke and confetti blasted out from behind them. 


(That same ridiculous pose as last time.) 


Rocky got back on stage and began yelling at the Ninjatortles, to 
which they responded by a four-fold Hydro Pump, knocking out the 
angry Rhydon. 


" What's all this commotion about?" 


A new Pokemon walked out to the forefront of the crowd. A 
Pokémon the likes of which I've never seen before. This Pokémon 
resembled some kind of baboon with coarse black fur covering its 
entire body. It was wearing some kind of pink cape and was holding 
a long stick that it used like a cane. 


"Um, ladies and gentlemen, the leader of Team PWNK and the 
proprietor of this tournament, Zarude!" Announced Absol. 


( THAT'S Zarude!? The guy that wants to destroy the world? But he 
looks So...) 


"| don't need the introduction, Absol!" Zarude said, his voice cracked 
with age, "what's going on here? | thought | specifically said that 
every match will be mano-a-mano." 


"Well, there's a problem with that," said Absol, "the prelims were 
proceeding as usual until these four crashed the party." 


Zarude looked directly at me. 


"The Sneasel with a mask!" Said Zarude, clearly surprised, "where is 
your opponent?" 


Blue cut me off. 
"We already dealt with him!" Said Blue, "we're fighting Argyle now!" 


"DON'T INTERRUPT!" Roared Zarude, his shout shaking the entire 
tower. 


After Zarude calmed down, he continued. 


"As Argyle's opponent is out cold, he is the winner and will move on 
to the real tournament." 


"| don't think so," said Purple, "the four of us are still standing! We'll 
not only beat him, but destroy him! In the name of justice!" 


"What say you, contestant Argyle?" Asked Zarude, "| can have them 
thrown off the tower." 


"Don't you mean, out the tower?" Asked Silver. 
"No." 


"If | don't fight them now, they'll just come back later," | said, 
shrugging. 


"Fine, but in the spirit of fairness-" 
(Really? You're lecturing me about fairness?) 


"-| will allow you to call upon backup, for this match only. As long as 
they are not in the tournament already." 


" She's already here." 
Every head turned to see Weavile stepping onto the ring. 


"Weavile? Why are you here?" 


"Call it responsibility,” she said, "I'd never be hearing the end of it if | 
let you get hurt. That is one afterlife | do not want to be a part of." 


(She's talking about mom.) 


"Drapion and Arbok are in position," Weavile whispers to me, "just in 
case things go south." 


"Fine. Just pull your own weight," | said. 
"Don't have to worry about that, darling.” 
(Darling?) 


"The exhibition match between the Sneasel Squad and these four 
morons will now begin!" Announced Absol. 


"Morons!?" Said Brown. 
"Sneasel Squad!?" | said. 
"Begin!" Shouted Absol. 


"Prepare to lose to the fabulous-!" Began Purple, but | cut him off 
with a punch to the face. 


"Purple!" Yelled Silver in shock. 


"That looks like fun," said Weavile before delivering a sharp kick to 
Brown's crotch. 


"Mommy," came the pained squeal from Brown as he fell to the 
ground. 


He lay there in the fetal position with his hands between his legs 
protecting what remained of his dignity. 


"Get up, Brown," said Blue, "you have no nuts anyway." 


"Screw you, Blue," came the pained response. 
"Well, now what?" Asked Silver, "we're down a member." 
"Brown, can you stand up?" Asked Purple. 


"| think so, just give me a-! Owie!" Squealed Brown as he was kicked 
in the invisible nuts once more. 


"Weavile!?" 

"What? I'm enjoying this way too much to stop now," she said. 
"You're embarrassing me now, Brown," said Blue. 
"Ninjatortles!" Said Purple, "attack formation delta!" 


The three remaining "Ninjatortles" threw themselves between us and 
Brown, barring Weavile from any more nut shots. 


"So, your big plan is a living shield?" | asked. 

"Well, there goes my fun," said Weavile. 

"Brown, please stand up," said Silver. 

"Just give me a moment," said Brown, struggling to his feet. 
"SO... we just going to let him get up?" Asked Weavile. 

"Almost there... ," said Brown, before falling back down. 
"Nevermind." 

"Maybe Keldeo got to me, but | want a good fight," | responded. 
Blue finally got his act together and helped Brown to his feet. 


"Thanks, Blue," said Brown. 


"Maybe if you ate before we left, you wouldn't be in this situation," 
said Blue. 


"| couldn't! Someone stole my reservation! Silver's too!" Said Brown. 
"If | ever find that Plaid guy... !" Said Silver. 
(So, they were the two | stole the reservation from?) 


"Why didn't you all make a reservation together?" | asked, containing 
my snicker. 


"We save money that way," said Purple, "but forget that!" 
"Easy for you to say," said Brown, "you got to eat." 
"Remember the reason we're here!" Said Purple, "truth!" 
"Peace!" Said Brown. 

"Justice!" Said Silver. 

"And the last slice of pizza!" Said Blue. 

The other three stopped what they were doing to look at Blue. 
“| mean, revenge!" 

"Anyway..." Said Silver, "you and that horsey inspired us." 
"We've trained and improved-" 


"Can we just do this!?" | snapped, interrupting Purple, "I'm falling 
asleep over here!" 


"| agree with Admiral Sneezy," said Brown, "it's go time!" 


"Admiral Sneezy?" Snickered Weavile. 


"Don't ask," | replied. 
"Let's go team!" Said Blue, "Rocket Tortle!" 
"Aura Sphere!" Yelled Brown. 


Brown gathered energy between his hands, quickly building up a ball 
of blue energy. 


"Here it comes!" Said Weavile. 


Brown threw the ball and the two of us got ready to dodge. However, 
Silver caught us both off guard, catching the attack in midair. 


"What?" Came Weavile's response. 

Silver then retracted into his shell, taking the Aura Sphere with him. 
"Gyro Ball!" 

Silver began spinning so fast, his shell was a blur of silver light. 
“Ice Beam!" 

"Dragon Pulse!" 

Blue and Purple's moves combined in midair and began a 
destructive path toward Silver. The moves impacted and launched 
Silver toward us with the force and speed of a tsunami! 


"Oh fuc-!" | shouted. 


We had barely managed to duck out of the way before Silver shot 
past us. If | still had my ear feather, it would've hurt. A lot. 


Silver rocketed between us and hit the side of the arena. Far out of 
bounds. Finally, he exploded as Aura Sphere found a mark. The 
blast actually propelled Silver back into the ring before he could be 
declared out. 


"What was that !?" Asked Weavile as she got back to her feet. 
"You okay, Silver?" Asked Brown. 


Silver got to his feet way too fast for a turtle. Much more for a turtle 
that just flippin’ exploded! 


"Well, now I'm awake," said Silver. 
"This is bad," | said, "they are way more polished now." 
"Thanks for that," said Blue, "we got the idea from you." 


“Concentrate on Purple," | whispered to Weavile, getting to my feet 
as well, "he seems to be the leader." 


"Gotcha," whispered Weavile. 


"Ready for one more?" Asked Brown, smirking, "this one was my 
idea. Shooting Stars!" 


Blue got into his shell. Sliver climbed on top of him and got in his 
own shell, followed by Purple, who got on top of the Wartortle stack. 


"Rapid Spin!" Yelled Brown. 

Brown finally got in his shell and began spinning so fast that he 
became shrouded in a cloud of dust. He then charged forward and 
toppled the Tortle tower. Now, all four were in the air, spinning. 
"Hydro Pump!" 

The Wartortles then blasted after us like heat seeking missiles. 


"You've got to be kidding me!" Said Weavile. 


We ducked, dove and dodged, but the hydropowered missiles kept 
coming after us. 


"Enough of this! Ice Beam!" | yelled. 

| began making myself a slide of ice that allowed me to run quickly 
around the ring, even in midair. This made me even faster than with 
Agility. 

"| like the way you think," said Weavile, "Ice Beam!" 

Weavile began imitating me. Since she was evolved and more 
experienced, her slide formed even faster than mine. When we had 
finished making our trap, it looked like a confusing mess of ice 
everywhere. We leapt from ice block to ice slide, utterly confusing 
our foes to the point that they collided with each other. 

"Shadow Claw!" 

"Night Slash!" 


With a double claw attack, Purple was launched into the stands, right 
into the nose of an unsuspecting Pikachu. 


"Thunder!" Cried the Pikachu in retaliation. 
Needless to say, Purple was now out cold. 
"Purple!" Cried Blue. 

"Now what can we do?" Asked Brown. 

"| hate this," said Silver. 

"Speak for yourself," said Weavile. 


"For the next 2 minutes, welcome to your own personal Voidlands,” | 
said, cracking my knuckles. 


"Wow, that's... surprisingly violent," said Sheriashuu, "now I'm 
getting excited." 


The rest of the group was hanging out at the mouth of the arena, 
watching Argyle's fight. We were wondering what was taking so long. 
Well, we found our answer. 


"I'm pretty sure Weavile is breaking bones that Wartortles don't even 
have," said Sal. 


"Argyle too," said Snow, "maybe we shouldn't let him spend so much 
time with our own resident psychopath." 


"Who you talking about?" Asked Sheriashuu. 
"You know who," replied Snow, rolling her eyes. 


"Well, Meloetta should learn to contain herself," shrugged 
Sheriashuu. 


My mind was away from the conversation. | glanced at Keldeo. He 
remained silent, just continued to watch Argyle like a man 
possessed. Then, | glanced into an opposite entryway. 


There was another Pokémon watching the fight from there. One | 
recognized instantly. 


"Is that...?" 

"What is it, Emerald?" Asked Snow. 

"For just a moment, | thought | seen... nevermind." 
(There was no mistake. Jessie is here.) 


When all was said and done, there was a mess of unconscious 
bodies at our feet. 


"That felt good,” said Weavile. 


The Pikachu from before dragged an unconscious Wartortle onto the 
ring. 


"| believe this belongs to you," said Pikachu, "next time, clean up 
your own trash." 


Pikachu left with those words. 
The crowd erupted into applause. 


"Well, that was some prelim,” said Absol, "but the winner is Argyle 
and his mom!" 


"| am not his mom!" Yelled Weavile, before storming off. 
(What got under her fur?) 

" Well done, that was a battle truly worthy of the Octagon." 
The crowd got quiet as Zarude's voice rang clear and loud. 


"However, these four have broken one of the core rules of the 
Octagon," said Zarude, "they must be punished for this." 


"Did you not see the royal beating they got?" | asked, pointing at 
Blue, "I think that's enough." 


"That is pleasure, not a punishment," said Zarude, "contestant 
Argyle, kill them." 


The order rang out loud and clear across the entire Octagon. 
Everyone was quiet as they recited Zarude's orders in their minds. 


" Contestant Argyle, kill them.” 


| knew that someone with enough guts to end the Earth as we knew 
it was a slime ball, but this-! 


"What?" Asked Argyle in disbelief. 


"You heard me. They disobeyed the rules. The punishment is death." 


"Find someone else to do your dirty work!" Snapped Argyle. 
"I'm giving you the kill order." 

"I'm disinclined to acquiesce your request. That means no." 
"Kill them or | will-!" 


"You'll what? Disqualify me? Kill me too? I'm ending this act here and 
now." 


Argyle reached into his mask and pulled out a small seed. This seed 
was black with red stripes and had little spines running up and down 
the length of it. 


"What is that?" | asked. 


"That looks like... a Cerebelomotion Seed!" Said Sal in shock, "he 
can't be thinking of eating that!" 


"You-! You wouldn't!" Said Zarude. 


"Oh, but | would,” replied Argyle with a look of pure malice on his 
face. 


"Isn't Cerebelomotion a pepper plant?" Asked Keldeo, saying his first 
words this entire tournament. 


"Yeah, why are you so scared?" Asked Sheriashuu. 
"You're right, normally the Cerebelomotion plant is perfectly harmless 
and makes a deliciously spicy pepper,” explained Sal, "that is if it is 


planted in the ground and cared for. The seed itself is a different 
story." 


Sal began wringing her tail nervously. 


"If the seed is eaten, the stomach acid will not dissolve it, but rather 
accelerate the gestation process." 


"You mean-!?" Began Snow. 
"Yes, the plant will start growing inside him." 


"Then what happens?" | asked, not sure if | liked where this was 
going. 


"The plant will grow and start taking over him from the inside out. 
First, his senses dull and fade, then it takes over his bodily functions 
and motor skills and eventually it will start growing out of his pores." 
Sal turned to face us; her face grim. 


"In short, he'll become something akin to a zombie." 


My heart nearly stopped. A plant that can do that to a Pokemon!? 
I've never heard of such a thing. Could Argyle really be that crazy? 


"Here's how this is going to work," said Argyle, "you release these 
four and nurse them back to health or | eat this." 


"You- you don't have the guts!" Said Zarude, almost gloating, "I'm 
calling your bluff." 


"Okay." 


Argyle then shoved the entire seed into his mouth, soliciting 
surprised gasps from all present. 


"You- why?" 


Argyle opened his lips to show the seed clenched between his teeth. 
He spat the seed out before speaking once again. 


"Just imagine the headlines, local Sneasel committed suicide after 
refusing to kill his foe," said Argyle, "you'd have the International 
Police breaking down your door within the hour." 


"FINE!" Shouted Zarude, "get them to the infirmary." 


Several Team PWNK members came and carried off the 
unconscious quartet. 


"Thank Arceus it was just a bluff," said Keldeo. 
"Thank you for your cooperation," said Argyle, "by the way, catch." 


Argyle chucked the Cerebelomotion Seed at Zarude, but as he was 
about to catch it, Argyle reached into his mask and flung another 
seed at the first. Both seeds exploded upon impact, leaving Zarude's 
fur singed. 

"What the-?" Began Zarude. 

"Wait a minute..." said Absol. 


Absol walked over to the remains of the two seeds and began 
rubbing away at the Cerebelomotion Seed. 


"This... is just paint? They were both Blast Seeds!" 


Zarude roared with anger and the crowd erupted in cheers and 
laughter. 


"What is the meaning of this!?" Yelled Zarude. 


"It's called a hustle, sweetheart," replied Argyle, winking, "like I'm 
gonna to kill myself. Argyle, out." 


Argyle left the ring with a smirk on his face as the leader of Team 
PWNK began yelling profanities at his back. 


Chapter 39 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 39: All is Fair in Love and War 


The rest of the preliminaries were rather uneventful. After my run-in 
with the Wartortle brothers and utterly satisfying con on Zarude, 
leader of Team PWNK, everything else was kind of lackluster in 
comparison. Everyone in our group made it through the prelims, as 
well as two of the officers. 


As of now, we were all in the contenders’ green room, recuperating 
from our fatigue from the prelims. Emerald and Meloetta were talking 
about girl stuff, Snow, Sal and even Keldeo were filling their faces 
and Sheriashuu... well, heaven knows what she was doing. 


She kept touching me and squeezing my arms and legs. It made me 
really uncomfortable. 


"Do you mind, Sherry?" | asked, not hiding my annoyance. 
"Am | making you uncomfortable?" 
"Yes!" 


"You've developed some fine muscles," she said, "if Emerald doesn't 
work out for you, I'm available." 


"You do remember that | killed you, right?" 
"Yeah. That makes it even sexier." 
"Seriously, what is wrong with you women?" 
" Hello!” 


The new voice made us both jump. It was Weavile. How did she 
sneak in? 


"Weavile? What are you doing here?" | asked. 


"They let me in because | helped you before," she explained, "| 
wanted to- what are you doing?" 


"Feeling his muscles," said Sheriashuu like it was the most normal 
thing in the world. 


"Why?" 

"Why not?" 
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Weavile then turned back to me. 

"| have Drapion and Arbok running security in the infirmary," said 
Weavile, "good thing too, Zarude tried another attempt on their lives. 


What gave you that seed idea anyway?" 


"I've been doing this for some time. I've picked up a few things here 
and there." 


"Also, I've spotted Team Raider in the crowd." 


"Team Raider!?" Asked Sheriashuu, letting go of me, "what are they 
doing here?" 


"No clue. Be extra careful from here on out. The law may not have 
ground here, but the same does not apply for Exploration Teams, 
especially so for one of Team Raider's fame." 

Weavile turned to leave, but | stopped her by grabbing her arm. 
"Weavile, before you leave, could you take a look at this?" 


| flashed her the Razor Claw hanging about my neck. 


"| think | may have gotten a fake Razor Claw." 


Weavile swiped the Razor Claw from about my neck. She began 
studying it real closely, looking over every single face and facet. 

Every curve and corner and held it to her breast for a bit. Finally, 
Weavile handed it back to me. 


"No doubt about it. | can feel the power emanating from it. It's real," 
said Weavile. 


"But | must have gained at least seven levels from that horde we 
fought," | said, "why didn't | evolve?" 


"You mean, you haven't heard?" 

"Heard what?" 

"No one can evolve right now. Been that way for several years now." 
"What? Why not?" 


"None are quite sure," answered Sheriashuu, "the most popular 
theory right now is the Mystery Dungeons." 


"Some believe that the mass emergence of Mystery Dungeons in 
such a short time is responsible," explained Weavile, "my theory is 
the Time Gears." 


"What was that about the Time Gears?" | asked, unable to contain 
my surprise. 


"Have... you seen one before? You sound like it," said Weavile. 
"| gather you've seen one too." 
"Wait, where was | during this?" Asked Sheriashuu. 


"You don't want to know," | said, brushing her aside, "now, Weavile. 
What did you say about the Time Gears?" 


"| assume the Time Gear you found had a guard,” said Weavile. 


"Woah boy, did it." 
"That guard probably told you about the time distortions, right?" 
"Yeah." 


"Well, the distortions have kind of... spread. They reach as far as 
Treasure Town now." 


"SO, how do you recommend that Argyle evolves?" Asked 
Sheriashuu. 


"No idea. Until this time problem gets taken care of, I'm afraid that 
Razor Claw is useless to you." 


Weavile left shortly after, leaving me and Sheriashuu alone. 
"Thank Arceus Team Raider survived Jessie," said Sheriashuu. 
"Maybe they didn't." 

"What do you mean?" 

"Remember, Team PWNK was nearby that whole time." 

"So, they might be controlled?" 


"Be ready for any possibility. My main concern, though is the Time 
Gears." 


"Because you can't evolve?" 
"No, it's not that." 


(Those two kids from before. One of them was a human. Maybe | 
should've gone with them.) 


" Everyone, may | have your attention?" 


The green room went quiet as the same Liepard from before spake. 
She was there with two of the Obstagoons from before, but now 
there was a Thievul with them. 


"We are almost ready to begin the tournament proper. We need 
everyone to line up and draw from this bag here. Inside you will get 
either a green paper or an orange one. | shall explain what they're 
for after everyone has one." 


We all did as instructed. Most of our group got green slips of paper 
while Meloetta, Snow and Sal got orange. 


"Okay, we have to cover some ground rules. Like before, it will be 
1v1 matchups with no time limit, but now you will no longer be able 
to watch your opponents' matches. Those with green papers are in 
the south division and those with orange are in the north." 


"Everyone in the north division follow me," said Thievul, "we're going 
up a floor." 


"What's the point of dividing us anyway?" Asked a Machamp, "if we 
can't watch the fights to begin with?" 


"It's SO we can have two fights at the same time," explained Thievul, 
"now, if there are no further questions..." 


Thievul and a single Obstagoon led the north division through a door 
in the back of the green room, probably to stairs. 


"We shall remain here," said Liepard to everyone else. 


There were eight Pokémon remaining in the room, Keldeo, 
Sheriashuu, Emerald, a Pikachu in a weird wrestler costume, a Dusk 
Lycanroc, a Stunfisk, a Tyranitar and myself. 


"Now Obstagoon here has a box," said Liepard, "in the box, there 
are balls with numbers printed on them. You all will draw one and 
whatever number you get presents the order in which you will fight." 


"First off, contestant Zappy," said Obstagoon. 


"That is Zappy, the Luchador Extraordinaire!" Replied the Pikachu 
Libre. 


"Oh, just shut up and pick a ball, meat," said Obstagoon. 
Zappy huffed at this. Then, she walked over to Obstagoon. 


"Zappy, the greatest Luchador ever requests that you lower the box 
to where she can reach it." 


"Oh, is this too high for you? Maybe if you beg me | will- Graagh!" 


Zappy delivered an uppercut to Obstagoon's gut, causing him to 
drop the box. 


"Zappy thanks you," she said before grabbing a ball and showing it 
to Liepard. 


"Eight. That means you will be fighting in the last bracket. 
Obstagoon, get up. You're embarrassing yourself." 


Obstagoon struggled back to his feet and collected the box once 
more. 


"Well, excuse me princess." 

"Next up, contestant Keldeo." 

Keldeo wordlessly walked to Obstagoon. He shoved his mouth into 
the box and picked out a ball. Finally, he spat the ball into 
Obstagoon's hand. 


"Ew," said Obstagoon, "Looks like a 5." 


A Nuzleaf and a Shiftry chose this moment to walk in holding a 
whiteboard. 


"Took you long enough," said Liepard. 

"That crazy Arbok downstairs attacked us," said Shiftry. 
"But we've got the brackets right here," said Nuzleaf. 
"Good, so that's Zappy in 8 and Keldeo in 5," said Liepard. 


Nuzleaf and Shiftry wrote down the information on the board. They 
then tacked the board up behind Liepard. The board displayed an 
empty bracket system with numbers 1-8 beside the brackets and 
only two names written in. 


"Continuing on, contestant Argyle," said Liepard. 

Argyle took a deep breath and approached Obstagoon. Obstagoon 
didn't bother trying to mess with him, lowering the box to where he 
could reach. After he got a ball, Argyle examined it closely. 

"Lucky number 1," he said. 

Liepard actually smirked at that. 

"Well, well, looks like this will be an enjoyable first match." 

"Yeah, a match we can't watch!" Said Stunfisk. 

"You can watch a recording later," said Obstagoon, "your turn next." 
Stunfisk got 3, Tyranitar got 7 and the Dusk Lycanroc got 6. 

"So, our third and last fights will be between Keldeo and Lycos, and 
Tyranitar and Zappy," said Liepard, "that leaves Sheriashuu and 
Emerald to select the last spot. The last one to choose will be 


determined by coin toss." 


"Heads!" Said Sheriashuu at once. 


Nuzleaf walked forward with a single coin of Poke. The coin toss 
came up as heads. 


(This is it. Either Sheriashuu or | will be fighting Argyle first round. I'm 
SO nervous.) 


Sheriashuu approached Obstagoon and gave him a sharp kick to the 
gut. 


"Sherry!" Yelled Argyle. 
"What was that for!?" Asked Obstagoon. 
"| felt like it," replied Sheriashuu with a smirk, "yoink!" 


The Mienshao swiped a ball and got a huge grin as she looked at the 
number. She almost shoved it in Argyle's face in triumph. 


"Number 2," she said, "I finally get a chance to pound your face in." 


My heart nearly stopped once more. The first round of the 
tournament. Argyle versus Sheriashuu. 


About half an hour later, and they were ready to begin the 
tournament. | was taken, alone, into a locker room at one end of the 
arena and Sheriashuu, the other end. 


The room was a small room made of stone bricks. There were four 
lockers on one wall and a padded bench in the middle of the room. 
I'd placed the Treasure Bag in a locker since items were forbidden. | 
decided to do some pre-match stretches while | waited for the match 
to begin. 


"SO, my first match is against Sherry. This is not going to be easy." 
"| hope everyone is ready for this year's Platinum Tournament!" 


| ceased my stretches at once and approached the door to the ring. 
An Umbreon stood guard at the door. She was about my size, but 


she had quite the dangerous look to her eye. 


" Hope you enjoyed the preliminaries, because we've got you a real 
treat for our first match!" 


"Let's go," said Umbreon. 


Umbreon led me through the door and down a long hallway. She 
stopped just short of the arena. 


"Wait here for now." 


" Before we begin, this tournament is brought to you by Goober 
Pharmaceuticals, the world's leading provider of Max Elixirs." 


"Goober?" 
"Yeah... not the best name, is it?" Asked Umbreon. 


" Well, with the shameless ad done, may | introduce our 
combatants?” 


There was a loud cheer from the crowd. 

" First up, the thief extraordinaire! The Sneasel who just can't quit! 
Check your wallets, because he probably already stole them! 
Argyle!" 

"Break a leg," said Umbreon, stepping aside, "really." 

"Thanks for the vote of confidence," | said sarcastically. 

| stepped out of the corridor and into the cheers from the crowd. 
Surprisingly, there wasn't a ring at all. The corridor opened into a 
dome made of glass. Apparently, there was no out-of-bounds in this 
match. 


The crowd sat on stone bleachers around the dome. | noticed 
Terrakion, Cobalion and Virizion on the far side, but no sign of Team 


Raider. As | continued to scan the crowd, | noticed Zarude watching 
the fight, with Weavile hovering close to him. 


" I've got money on you! Don't lose!" 

" You're gonna die, Diamond!" 

" It's Argyle, you dolt!" 

Absol's voice became loud as he spoke. 

"Now, his opponent! She strikes like a Seviper! She flows like a river! 
Don't get fooled by her looks, because there's a beast behind that 


beauty! Sheriashuu!" 


Sheriashuu walked into the arena and into the applause of the 
crowd. 


"A fighting type? Argyle is dead!" 
" Looking good, babe!" 
" She's out of your league. Don't even try it.” 


The look on Sheriashuu's face was a smirk. Not the same smirk | 
grew to expect from her, but the smirk of a hunter. 


"How fitting that we get to be the two to start off this tournament," 
said Sheriashuu. 


"Sherry, | am not going to lose. Least of all to you!" 
"That's my line. Consider this payback for three years ago." 
“Do your worst." 


"Oh, | intend to..." 


"Before we begin the first match, a word from our proprietor, 
Zarude," said Absol. 


Zarude stood up. He glared at me as he spake. 

"| want no more surprises,” Zarude said, "any debacles like what 
happened in the prelims will be met with dire consequences. Do | 
make myself clear, Sneasel?" 

| flipped him off. 

"Begin the match," Zarude growled. 

"Now, fire up the holoimagers!" Said Absol. 

"Holo-what?" 

The glass panels forming the dome lit up all at once, blinding me. 
When | was finally able to open my eyes, Sheriashuu and | stood 


alone in a dark, damp cave. The only light came from a small hole in 
the ceiling. 


"What is this?" | asked. 

"Oh, you were asleep during the orientation," said Sheriashuu, "as 
we are in the tournament proper, they give us a holographic 
environment to fight in." 


| grabbed a nearby stalagmite. It held firm, like it was completely 
solid. 


"Impressive." 
"Now, let's give the crowd a good show." 
"After you." 


Sheriashuu took a combat stance. Her stance kept her arms poised 
like vipers, ready to strike. | took my favored combat stance, ready to 


both take an attack and dart away at a moment's notice. 


Sheriashuu began moving to her left. | responded by moving to my 
left. We continued skirting around each other for quite some time. 


Without warning, Sheriashuu unleashed a quick jab. Her hand 
stopped short, but her long arm fur struck true, sharply whipping my 
arm, right where it was bound. 

"Yeeaow!" | yelled, grabbing my arm, "what was that for!?" 


"| told you | was going to hurt you. Luckily for me, you have a couple 
of soft spots." 


"And here | thought / was the underhanded one." 
"All is fair." 
"True. Agility!" 


| used the boost in speed to evade further attacks while | waited for 
my arm to stop stinging. 


"Oh, no you don't! Aura Sphere!" 


| just barely managed to duck out of the way of the blue energy 
sphere. After the attack breezed by, | took cover behind a stalagmite. 


(This is bad. | won't be able to take her head-on. If one of those Aura 
Spheres hit me-) 


"That's not going to work this time! Rock Slide!" 
(Wait? Rock Slide!?) 


| looked up, to the cave ceiling. To my horror, | seen fingers of light 
spreading. 


"Oh, shi-!" 


| ran from the scene as huge boulders threatened to squish me. 
“Ice Beam!" 


The attack was blocked by Sheriashuu's arm fur. Her fur got frozen 
upon impact. 


"Nice try." 

Sheriashuu whipped her fur against the ground, breaking the ice. 
(Wait. This gives me an idea!) 

"Agility!" 


The move gave me an extra speed boost, but the Mienshao, 
unfortunately, was ready for it. 


"Brutal Swing!" 

Sheriashuu spun on the spot, turning her fur into a deadly pinwheel. | 
ducked and dove to avoid the attack and then aimed another Ice 
Beam at her feet. 

"What? Can't move!" 

The Ice Beam froze her to the ground mid-attack. 

"This changes nothing! Poison Jab!" 


"| don't think so! Ice Beam!" 


| froze her sleeve-like arm fur to her feet, leaving her in a most 
compromising position. 


"You can't move anymore! Give up!" 


"Never! | still have one hand!" 


"Sherry, sorry. Brick Break!" 


| aimed the attack at her exposed neck. The resulting chop knocked 
her out cold. 


All at once, the illusion faded and light returned to my world. | 
emerged from that cave to the cheers of the crowd. 


"The first round goes to the thief of the north! Argyle!" Announced 
Absol. 


"Thief of the north? Hmm... maybe." 


| used a few more Brick Breaks and freed Sheriashuu from her icy 
prison. Finally, | drug her out of the arena. 


"Sheriashuu!" 

Argyle had drug an unconscious Mienshao into the green room. 
"What happened?" Asked Keldeo. 

"| had to knock her out," replied Argyle, "she left me no choice." 
“Contestants Emerald and Stunfisk! If you would," said Liepard. 


"| thought | would have more time," | said, "Keldeo, watch those 
two." 


"| don't need babysat!" 
"Can't have you two trying to kill each other again." 


With those words, | left to fight my match. All in all, it was rather 
disappointing. Stunfisk didn't put up much of a fight. | just tossed him 
around with Psychic for a while. When | came back to the room, | 
noticed Argyle sitting on a padded chair by himself, Sheriashuu filling 
her face and Keldeo eyeing her suspiciously. 


"Hey, did... something happen?" 


"Oddly, nothing happened," replied Keldeo, "she woke up, as you 
can see, and just began eating." 


Keldeo stood up and began walking towards the door | just left. 
"My match is coming up." 


As Keldeo passed by, he whispered, "hope you don't miss your 
boyfriend. | plan on destroying him out there." 


The rest of the tournament ended predictably... well... except for 
that last match. Keldeo dominated in his fight and Zappy the Pikachu 
Libre somehow won against Tyranitar. 


The brackets for the next match was me versus Emerald and Keldeo 
versus Zappy. For this round, | was allowed to use the same locker 
room from the previous round. 


"Not a fan of conventional fighting, are you?" Asked Umbreon. 
"If | were to tackle a Fighting Type head-on, I'd die." 


"Trust me, | get you. In fact, I've decided to bet on you winning this 
whole thing." 


"Wow, made you a believer, huh?" 


"Don't get so cocky. You may be a fellow Dark Type, but your next 
opponent is a Fire Type, and she looks like she deals with Pokémon 
like us on a daily basis." 


(You have no idea.) 


" Hope you enjoyed the first round, because sparks are bound to fly 
in this round!" 


The roar of the crowd could be heard clearly from here. 


"In this corner, we have the thief of the north!" 
Umbreon wordlessly let me through. 


" The Sneasel that stings like a Scorupi! Warm up your seats, else 
you'll be frozen to them! Argyle!" 


| stepped into the arena and to the cheers of the crowd. 

" Give us a great show!" 

" Love the mask!" 

"['ll need a few extra blankets." 

"And now, in this corner! The punishing pyromancer! The witch with 
attitude! The seer with the name as beautiful as a gem! Emerald!" 


Announced Absol. 


Emerald walked into the arena, stick already in hand and burning 
hot. 


" Yeah! Emerald!” 

"I'm liking this match already!" 

" HOT!" 

"| told you not to eat that Tamato Berry." 

"Emerald. Never thought | would actually have to fight you." 
Emerald popped her neck before responding. 


"Argyle. Today, we are not... involved. | want you to think of me as 
an enemy." 


"What is this? Lovers forced to fight?" Asked Absol. 


"We are not lovers!" Emerald piped up defensively. 
"Emerald, just stop. You're only making yourself look guilty." 


"You're right. Must remember my training. Guard your emotions, then 
guard the people." 


Emerald took a deep breath. 

"Ready?" | asked. 

"Yeah. Shall we dance?" 

The holoimagers lit up at once. A sky was forming, the crowd was 
disappearing, grass was growing and the sun was growing brighter. 
When all was said and done, we were standing in the middle ofa 
grassy field that led into a sandy beach. You could hear the Wingull 
in the air. 


"That air smells so good!" Said Emerald. 


"It does," | replied, "but remember what we're here for. It isn'ta 
vacation." 


"| know. Do you think that...?" 
"After this Yveltal thing, sure." 
"Right. Now, shall we begin?" 


Emerald and | walked an equal distance away from each other. | 
stood on the grass and Emerald, the sand. 


(Okay, Emerald has Flamethrower, Psychic and Psyshock if | 
remember correctly. | won't have to worry about the Psychic Type 
moves being a Dark Type, but knowing her, the fourth move is 
something she picked out just for me.) 


"Flamethrower!" 


Emerald did something | never expected from her. She ate the fire 
from her stick and then breathed it out in a mighty plume of fire. | had 
to use Agility to avoid getting singed. 

"Gotcha! Grass Knot!" 


As | ran, my foot got caught on something and | tripped, tumbling on 
the ground. Then, another Flamethrower caught me. 


“Ice Beam!" 

The move collided with the Flamethrower. Really, all it accomplished 
was covering me with water, but | was spared from the majority of 
the damage. After shaking myself off, | stood back up. 


"Grass Knot? How long have you been hiding that from me?" 


"Wouldn't you like to know? I've turned your entire strategy into your 
greatest weakness." 


"Nice job revealing your entire hand from the start," | mocked, 
"Shadow Claw!" 


My claws became filled with paranormal energy and extended 
several times past their usual length. 


"Psychic!" 

“That won't work on me!" | yelled as | ran forward. 

Then, a boulder rose from the ground right in front of me. 
"Wass 

"Psychic won't work on you? | beg to differ." 


| could practically feel Emerald smirk as she launched the rock at 
me. 


The scene continued as such for a long time. Emerald used a 
combination of Flamethrowers, Grass Knots and giant rocks to get 
me down. Fortunately, | was quick to adapt, using those very 
boulders to avoid her Grass Knots and get closer to her until | was 
right in her face. 


Emerald was deadly long range, but next to useless in melee. Once | 
was in close, there was nothing she could do to fend me off. The 
battle ended soon afterward. 


| should've been disappointed by my loss, but | was actually quite 
happy. 


"So, no hard feelings?" Asked Argyle. 


"Are you kidding? That was the most fun I've had in ages," | said, 
"and you pointed out a few places | need to improve in." 


"Even more fun than the date?" Asked Sheriashuu. 
Keldeo had already started his match. 


"Marginally," | replied, "guess you'll have to take me on another date 
to make up for it." 


"SO, does that mean that-?" Began Argyle. 
"Yeah. | think I'm ready to begin this dating thing for real." 


"Hey, Emerald. Let's go to the stands," said Sheriashuu, "we can 
watch Argyle and Keldeo's fight ourselves." 


"Argyle. Don't lose." 
“Don't worry." 


Just then, the elevator doors opened and Sal stumbled out of it, 
broken and battered. 


"SAL!" We all yelled. 

Everybody in the room, including Liepard, went over to check on her. 
"This is bad," said Liepard, "she needs medical attention." 

"Go get the medical team!" Said Sheriashuu. 

"I'll go get them!" Said Argyle. 


Argyle ran into the elevator and hurriedly pressed the button to go 
down. 


"Sal? Who did this to you?" | asked. 

| wish | hadn't. 

Fortunately, | had gotten the medical team to the green room in time. 
Just in time for Keldeo and | to get called to fight. Keldeo. This next 
fight wasn't going to be easy. I'd considered smuggling another Blast 
Seed into the ring, but Keldeo would never let it lie if | did. 

"Ready for your next match?" Asked Umbreon. 


"Ready as I'll ever be," | replied. 


"Watch yourself out there. Keldeo's a regular combatant in these 
tournaments." 


"Huh? Why the fascination?" 

"Well, he is a Fighting Type. So maybe he likes the challenge?" 
"Maybe." 

| waited in the ring for my match to be called. 


" Sorry for the wait. We had a bit of drama behind the scenes to take 
care of. Now, we're ready to fight!" 


| walked through the corridor to the ring. 


"In this corner! The Sneasel of destruction! The terror of melee! The 
guy who stole my wife! Wait, who wrote this?" 


" Just start the match already!" 
" Fine! Argyle!" 


| stepped into the arena, to even more cheers and applause than 
usual. 


" Argyle! Give them Voidlands!" 
" Looking hot! | mean, cool!" 
" Argyle! Marry me!" 


| turned and found who said that last comment. A Slowking with 
bright blue lipstick on. 


(Don't say anything. Just turn back and don't think about Slowbro.) 
"And his opponent! A veteran of the Octagon! The colt who has 
ended countless dreams! The guy that stole my husband! 
SERIOUSLY WHO'S WRITING THESE THINGS!?" 

" JUST GET ON WITH IT!" 


"Keldeo! I'm going to kill whoever wrote this." 


Keldeo stepped into the arena with even more applause and 
cheering than me. 


" Argyle versus Keldeo? What a match!" 
"I'm already sweating!" 


" No kidding, dude! | can smell you from here!" 


" Argyle! Kiss him!" 
(Please tell me that wasn't that Slowking again.) 


Keldeo seemed unfazed by this. On the other hand, the cheers and 
comments only seemed to make him all the more focused. 


"Keldeo?" 
"Just ignore them." 


| breathed a deep breath and began blocking whatever noise | could 
from my ears. That is when | heard something | didn't expect. 


"L, G, M, in position. It's showtime, girls." 
(No mistaking it. That was Lopunny. In position for what?) 
" Keldeo! Argyle!" 


Our eyes instantly found Emerald and Sheriashuu in the stands. 
They had Meloetta with them. 


"Sal is safe!" Said Emerald, "best of luck to both of you!" 

" Keldeo!” 

It was Cobalion that spake this time. 

"| look forward to an honorable fight from the both of you." 
"Argyle," said Keldeo, "no matter who wins, good luck." 
"Same to you." 

"| won't be holding back." 


Keldeo was enveloped in a burst of light. Suddenly, he was 
transformed into his Resolute Form. 


"My pride as a warrior won't allow it." 
"I'd be disappointed if you did go easy on me." 


"What's this? It sounds like Keldeo and Argyle actually know each 
other!" Announced Absol, "let's see if they are friends or bitter rivals!" 


The holoimagers fired up, generating another holographic battlefield. 
When the light faded, | was treated to a sight | didn't expect. A 
solitary grassy hill ringed on all sides by mountains. 

"Is this-!?" 


"Yeah, Pledge Hill. It appears Cobalion pulled some strings. Money 
does talk." 


"Tis quite fitting. Shall we?" 

"We shall. Scald!" 

Keldeo blasted out a geyser of boiling hot water from his mouth. 
"Agility!" 


Using the speed boost, | dodged the attack and sped towards 
Keldeo. 


"Aqua Jet! Secret Sword!" 
Keldeo almost cut off my head with that combo move. 
"You almost killed me!" 


"I've been studying your combat techniques since we met. | Know all 
your little tricks." 


"What about this? Agility!" 


"Seen it." 


Keldeo tried to attack me once more with Secret Sword, but | caught 
his horn between my claws, which | enhanced with Shadow Claw. 


"This is your big plan? Wrestling with me?" 
“No. lce Beam!" 


| shot an lce Beam directly at Keldeo's eyes, freezing them shut and 
blinding him. Needless to say, Keldeo gave up the assault. 


"You underhanded snake!" 

"Thief." 

"This changes nothing." 

Keldeo stopped moving and stood up straight. 
(He's listening for me.) 


| cautiously moved to Keldeo's left. Each agonizingly slow step was 
made with the utmost care... until | stepped on a twig. 


"X-Scissor!" 


Keldeo landed a one-two slash combo on my vulnerable side. On my 
back, Keldeo stood over me. 


"Scald!" 
"Ice Beam!" 


The two attacks collided, covering all in a thick cloud of steam. This 
caught Keldeo off-guard and he inhaled some of the steam. 


Keldeo got off and began hacking and coughing. 


(Keldeo's on the defensive now, but | won't be able to beat him. 
Unless...) 


| turned left and right taking in the sights of the steam. Everything 
was totally concealed on all sides. 


(That should be enough cover. | guess I'm breaking my promise.) 
| willed the familiar power to come to me. It filled my entire being. 
"Brick Break!" 


With a Zygarde-powered attack, Keldeo was launched out of the 
steam and into one of the holoimagers. It broke and ended the 
simulation entirely. 


"Hold!" Yelled Absol, "the holoimager was destroyed, so the match is 
off!" 


"Wait!" Yelled Keldeo, standing back up, "| concede. There is no way 
| can continue to fight in this condition for long." 


"There it is!" | said, "could someone get Keldeo an Aspear Berry?" 
Someone from the audience chucked the requested fruit through the 
hole. | caught it and fed it to Keldeo. Before our eyes, the ice melted 
away and Keldeo shook the excess water away. 


"We have our winner!" Yelled Absol, "Argyle will be moving onto the 
finals!" 


"Oh no," | said. 
"What?" Asked Meloetta. 


"The finals match. It will be between Argyle and-" 
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No sooner had Keldeo and | gotten back to the green room, did we 
get embraced in a big hug. 


"Sal? How are you feeling?" | asked. 

"A lot better now. Thank you.” 

"What happened?" Keldeo asked. 

"Argyle's next opponent. She was like a one-woman army." 


Then, the doors opened and we were joined by Emerald, 
Sheriashuu, Meloetta, Cobalion, Virizion and Terrakion. 


"Ha! That was a great match! Never thought about using Ice Beam 
to cripple," said Terrakion. 


"You make it sound like Keldeo won," said Virizion. 

"| don't care who won. It was fun!" 

"Argyle? Are you okay?" Asked Emerald. 

"Yeah. Got beat up a bit, but it's nothing a good meal won't fix." 
"What about you?" Sheriashuu asked Keldeo. 

"| took a hit, but | have no regrets." 

"If... I'm not interrupting." 


Liepard joined our small group. 


"There will be no more fights for today. Take as much time as you 
need to rest today. Tomorrow is the finals." 


"Wait, where's Snow?" | asked, "how did she do?" 


"How do | explain this?" Asked Meloetta, "| fought her in the second 
round and lost. Snow was eliminated the next round." 


"Is she okay?" 


"She's fine. Just mad at herself that she couldn't fight you in the final 
round." 


"Where is she?" Asked Emerald. 

"Last | saw her she was in the infirmary taking some pain medicine." 
"Argyle," said Liepard, "tomorrow at eight hundred hours take the 
east elevator up to the top floor. Your opponent will be taking the 


west. We begin the match as soon as you both arrive." 


That said, we took the elevator down until we reached the lobby. As 
soon as we emerged, we were surrounded. 


"Oh my gosh! It's Argyle!" 

" Emerald and Keldeo too!" 

" Meloetta! Salandra! Sheriashuu!" 

"Can | have your autographs?" 

" Me too!" 

"Argyle? You okay?" Asked Sal, "you look uncomfortable." 


"I'm not used to having fans.” 


In order to satisfy the crowd, we decided to do what they wanted and 
give out autographs. | noticed that most of the Pokémon wanting my 
autograph were female and some even slipped me their home 
address. 


(Urge to steal, rising.) 


Finally, Meloetta decided to step in. She used her psychic powers to 
part the crowd down the middle. 


"Sorry, we're in a hurry," she said, "there will be plenty of time for 
autographs after the tournament." 


We left the frustrated groans of the fans far behind, but no one dared 
challenge us. AS we made our way to the infirmary, | could feel the 


fur on the back of my neck stand up. | stopped, spun on the spot and 
scanned the crowd. Nothing seemed amiss. 


"Argyle? What is it?" Asked Keldeo. 


"I'm not sure... | get this strange feeling. | need to go check this out. 
Tell Snow that I'll be there soon." 


| disappeared into the crowd and made my way into a less-popular 
corridor. In fact, it was fully abandoned. 


(The disturbance is coming from here...) 


| rounded a corner and found what | was looking for, a lone 
Croagunk standing in the hall. 


Back in Wigglytuff's Guild, Chatot was ready to start debriefing the 
guild. 


"Let's go over this again," said Chatot, "what did we find during our 
expedition?" 


"Absolutely nothing," said Bidoof. 


"That is the correct response." 
"Um, Chatot?" Said Dusk, "where is Croagunk?" 
"Croagunk?" 


"I'd seen him just yesterday," said Diglett, "he just did that creepy 
laugh of his and wandered off." 


"Just leave him," said Wigglytuff, "that guy disappears randomly." 
"Good," said Wolf, "that guy creeps me out." 

(The disturbance is definitely coming from this guy.) 

"Who are you?" 

"Meh, heh, heh." 

"Are you with Team PWNK?" 

"Meh, heh, heh..." 

Croagunk's hand? Paw? Flipper? Whatever began emitting a sickly 
purple glow. | twisted out of the way before the Poison Jab had time 
to connect. 

"What's the big idea?" 

"Meh, heh, heh" 


Croagunk tried to Poison Jab me in a flurry of blows. It was all | 
could do to dodge them. 


" Argyle? Are you back here?" 


Croagunk produced a pale blue orb from out of bloody nowhere and 
threw it on the ground. The impact smashed the orb and Croagunk 
was taken away in a beam of light. 


"An Escape Orb? What the heck was that about?" 
"| thought | heard you!" 


| was embraced in a big hug by a familiar Glaceon with many golden 
earrings and other jewelry. 


"Snow? Why are you back here?" 


"| could ask you the same question. Once Emerald brought me up to 
speed, | came to find you. What are you doing here?" 


"A random Croagunk attacked me!" 
"Oh, my Xerneas! Are you okay?" 


"Yeah. | was a little too fast for him. Why'd he try to assault me to 
begin with?" 


"Maybe he bet on you losing to Keldeo and lost everything." 

"Who knows?" 

"Anyway... let's get you rested up. Your opponent is no pushover." 
"Still mad that she beat you?" 

"Nah. If we want, we can spar after the tournament." 

"Speaking of that, what happened to the Wartortles?" 


"Those clowns? They recovered some time back and left. No one 
knows where they went." 


The rest of the day went as predicted. | spent my time recovering 
lost energy and making light conversation with our party. Emerald 
and | formally announced that we were dating, much to the 
amusement of Weavile. 


Then the day came for the finals. 


| spent some time in the east locker room on the top floor of the 
Octagon, waiting for them to start my match. All | knew about my 
next opponent is that she's female and an absolute monster on the 
battlefield. After cursing myself for not learning Attract, | began 
warming myself up with some quick jabs against the wall. It was just 
Umbreon and | in the room. Apparently, she had followed me up. 


"You nervous?" Asked Umbreon. 
"A little." 


"I'd be worried if you weren't. You've had to fight type disadvantages 
your entire time here." 


"I've beaten Sherry, Emerald and Keldeo, the strongest Pokémon | 
know. | doubt my next opponent is any worse than them." 


" Sorry for the wait. The final match of the Platinum Cup is about to 
begin!" 


"That sounds like our cue," said Umbreon. 


Umbreon led me through the east entryway, right to the mouth of the 
arena. 


" For those of you who were watching the Division A tournament, | 
am your MC, Spiritomb!" 


"What happened to Absol?" | asked. 


"Still trying to track down whoever wrote those cards from 
yesterday." 


" For those of you still wondering what the prize is, we shall tell you 
now! The victor will get whatever they want from our proprietor, 
Zarude! All they need to do is name it!" 


There were excited murmurs from the crowd. 


" Let me introduce the champion of Division A and our first 
contender, Argyle!" 


Umbreon wished me luck and stepped aside. As soon as | emerged 
there was a roar and cheer from the crowd. 


" Argyle! Argyle! Argyle!" 
| raised my fist into the air to even more cheers. 
(I think | could get used to this.) 


At once | realized why this tower was called the Octagon. The arena 
on the top floor of the tower was a perfect octagonal shape. With 
enough bleachers to fit everyone on the entire continent in. The walls 
were a beautiful sandstone and the arena had an open roof. Pillars 
were placed meticulously in the corners and gave the place a true 
Roman colosseum feel. 


"Argyle is the dark horse in this tournament," said Spiritomb, "he 
hails from parts unknown and has quite the reputation in the 
underworld. He's had to fight overwhelming odds even on the way to 
the Octagon and always came out on top. From what | hear, he's 
very popular with the ladies. Give it up for Argyle, thief of the north!" 


A cacophony of cheers rose from the audience. | simply ignored the 
comments and scanned the crowd. 


(There's Zarude, Emerald and the others, Weavile, the Swords 
and... Team Raider!?) 


Roserade nodded at me. | decided not to address them. If Zarude 
doesn't Know that Team Raider is on our side, that gives us another 
advantage. 


(Come to think of it, | haven't seen Slowbro the entire time I've been 
here. Hopefully he hasn't been found out already.) 


"In the other corner, we have the champion of Division B and our 
next contender, the infamous Shadow Blade!" 


(Shadow Blade!? No! It can't be!) 

Out of the other corridor walked a yellow Pokémon about my size. A 
yellow Pokémon with a massive set of maw-like horns hanging from 
her head like a ponytail. The Shadow Blade was an average Mawile 


in every sense of the word, but a Mawile | was more than a little 
familiar with. 


"No! That's Jessie!" 

"You may know the Shadow Blade as the don of the Black Market on 
the Water Continent," said Spiritomb, "she's vicious as you all have 
seen in the Division B tournament. We have not been able to discern 
why she has chosen to fight, but she might as well have gone ona 
rampage. This fight is sure to be a doozy!" 

(Jessie. Do you really hate me this much?) 

"Give it up once more for the Shadow Blade!" 

More cheers from the audience. 


"SO, you've got even more women singing your reeking praises?" 


"No. | mean, yes. | mean, what are you doing here? How did you find 
me?" 


"| was there during the little conversation with Zygarde, remember?" 


"Jessie. You follow me here, you sent that army my way, and for 
what!?" 


"Can it you!" 


"Jessie. You really do hate me. Don't you?" 


"No. | don't hate you. | was broken by that egg thing, but it has 
served to open my eyes." 


Jessie walked away for a bit. 


"We're not right for each other. We were never meant to be 
together." 


"Jessie! We can still find a way to make this right!" 
"You don't understand. | did the research!" 


Jessie turned back around and I'd seen the tears staining her 
cheeks. 


"| know what those charms represent! The ones you and Emerald 
took from the box!" 


(She knows!?) 

Jessie wiped the tears from her eyes. 

"I've decided that if | can't have you-" 

| narrowly dodged a surprise bite from Jessie's horn-maw. 
"-no one can!" 

She said that last line with an air of pure malice. 

"Jessie! Come on! | love you!" 

"Please, Argyle. We both know that no love remains." 
“Come on! The match hasn't started yet!" Said Spiritomb. 


"Shove it!" Snapped Jessie, "| don't care about this stupid 
tournament! This is revenge. Play Rough!" 


Jessie grabbed me and flung me over her shoulder, slamming me 
hard into the ground. Then, she followed up with several bites with 
her maw, which | easily dodged. | pushed her off of me and 
scrambled back to my feet. 

"Jessie! You don't have to do this!" 

"Flash Cannon!" 


Jessie summoned a sphere of glowing chrome-colored energy in her 
hands and threw it at me like a fastball. | soun out of the way and 
faced Jessie once more. 


"Jessie." 
"Sooner or later, you'll have to defend yourself." 


Up in the stands, the six of us, Snow, Sheriashuu, Salamandra, 
Keldeo, Meloetta and myself were watching the fight. 


"Boy, Jessie isn't giving him an inch," said Salandra (aka Sal). 


"Did... who told her about the Sun and Moon Sigils?" Asked 
Sheriashuu. 


No one answered her. 
(If no one told her, how'd she find out?) 


"| can't stand seeing this happen to my half-brother!" Said Snow, "I 
have to help!" 


| reacted on instinct, using my psychic powers to hold her in place. 
"Emerald? What gives? Let me go!" 
"Let Argyle handle this," said Meloetta. 


"But... but!" 


"Look at Jessie's eyes," said Keldeo. 


We all did so. Surprisingly, | didn't find any shadow of anger in her 
eyes, only an intense, determined focus. 


"Jessie is not fighting him out of rage, sorrow or even revenge," said 
Keldeo, "remember, Jessie was up on Apex Peak with Argyle and I. 
She knows what's at stake." 

Jessie hit Argyle with a Flash Cannon attack. 

"Oh, | think | see what's happening," Sheriashuu said. 

"Huh, what?" Asked Snow. 

"As long as I've known him, Argyle's first instinct has always been to 
run when things got too tough," | explained, "but here, the risks have 
never been higher. Running is not an option." 

"So, she's trying to beat some courage into him?" Asked Snow. 
Sheriashuu chuckled. 


"| think I'm going to use that later," said Sheriashuu. 


"Now that you mention it, he has had a problem with self-confidence 
recently," said Sal, "I know it will be hard to watch, Snow." 


Snow shook her head. 
"I'm getting a Sitrus Berry ready just in case," said Snow. 


"For the great thief of the north, you're not very good," taunted 
Jessie. 


"Jessie, | don't want to fight you." 


"You have no choice. I'm not letting you surrender here. I'm breaking 
all of your bones. Stone Edge!" 


Giant jagged boulders erupted from the ground, knocking me into the 
alr. 


"Jess..." 


My eyes widened in surprise. Jessie was gathering energy for 
another attack. Between her palms was a growing, pulsing sphere of 
bright green energy. 


"Solar Beam!" 

Jessie shot a powerful beam my way. 

(There is nothing | have that can block this! Unless...) 
“Ice Beam!" 

As | fell, | spun and fired Ice Beam all around. 
"Agility!" 


Jessie's Solar Beam went right through the icy diversion and | fell 
hard on the ground. 


“Come on, | thought you were stronger than that." 


| struggled to get back onto my feet. When | had done so, | became 
aware of the blood streaming out of my body. That's when the 
burning started. 


"AAAAAAHHHHH!" | screamed as | began clutching my mask. 


"What? What's going on?" Asked Spiritomb, "he-his eyes changed 
color!" 


(Zygarde?) 


"No! Not against JESSIE!" | screamed. 


"Oh no! This is terrible!" Said Snow, "if Argyle does that -!" 
"He won't," said Keldeo, "watch." 
"No. No. NO!" Screamed Argyle. 


Argyle was clutching his right hand to his face and his left to the 
bindings on his right. 


"Contestant Argyle, are you-?" Began Spiritomb. 
"SHUT UP!" 


Argyle sat on the dusty ground. He took many deep breaths and 
then released himself and stood back up. 


"You ready to fight for real now?" Asked Jessie. 


"Yeah, sorry for the wait," said Argyle, "| don't want to fight you of all 
people, but a certain someone won't let me lose." 


"As if you could win against me." 
"See?" Said Keldeo, "nothing to worry about." 


"Exactly what kind of training did Argyle endure?" | wondered out 
loud. 


"Shadow Claw!" Yelled Argyle. 

Argyle did not attack Jessie. Instead, he jumped out of the arena and 
into the crowd. There were surprised gasps and cries as she shoved 
away the Pokémon he could and cut down the ones he couldn't. 
"That looks like fun," said Jessie, "Flash Cannon!" 


Jessie nailed a particular Slowking in the head. 


"That's my man." 


The screams and cries from the crowd were almost deafening as | 
made my way to my prize. 


"Agility!" 


The crowd just couldn't get out of the way fast enough. | could feel 
my control slipping once more. 


(I have to get to Zarude before...) 


Instinctively, | pressed my hand to the communicator hidden in my 
mask. 


“Magnezone! Now!" 


All at once, deafening police sirens rang out all over the arena and 
Magnezone's voice could be heard clearly over all the shouting. 


"BZZT! THIS IS OFFICER MAGNEZONE OF THE TREASURE 
TOWN POLICE DEPARTMENT! YOU ARE ALL UNDER ARREST! 
BZZT!" 


Then, chaos happened all at once as one officer after the other blew 
their cover and started making arrests left and right. Sheriashuu 
began laughing at this turn of events. 


"And here | thought the final match would be boring," laughed 
Sheriashuu. 


"We can't let Zarude get away!" | said, "Keldeo, regroup with the 
Swords and seal off the exits!" 


"Rodger!" 
Keldeo disappeared into the crowd. 


"The rest of us will tail Argyle," | continued, "Meloetta, fly overhead 
and keep an eye on Zarude." 


"Gotcha!" 
Meloetta flew off and the rest of us ran after Argyle. 
" Argyle?" 


| had somehow found a sea of Magikarp in the crowd and was 
smacking them around with another one. 


"Meloetta?" 

" Zarude is in a VIP booth straight ahead of you. Only..." 

"Only?" 

" He's not exactly... moved by our little trap. In fact, he's smiling.” 
"I'll wipe that grin off his face. Could you assist?" 

" You forget who you're speaking to. Psychic!" 

The Magikarp | was using as a club began lifting into the air. 

"| knew | should've stayed home today," said Magikarp. 

"Shut up, you." 


Still grabbing onto the Magikarp, | was launched into the air and 
straight toward Zarude. | took a tumble upon landing, but with no real 


injury. 
"Zarude..." 
"SO, you made it." 


Zarude was still smiling and reclining in his chair. 


" Argyle!" 


Jessie ran up to us, panting. 

"No hard feelings?" 

"No." 

"So, this monkey is the leader of Team PWNK?" 
"Yeah, kind of disappointing, isn't it?" 


"| hope you know this is a grave violation of the rules," said Zarude, 
"I'm going to have to disq-" 


"You will do no such thing," said Jessie, "we never really fought. | 
began attacking before the bell. Our match never happened." 


"So, why go through this little coup? What do you want?" 
"Yveltal." 

"What?" Asked Zarude, his smile fading. 

| was aware of the rest of our group drawing nearer to us. 
"Yveltal, the goddess of death. We know you have her." 
Zarude's smile returned as the rest of the group caught up. 


"SO many players, but one mastermind," said Zarude, "| Suppose my 
invitation to join my team is still rebuffed." 


"You bet it is." 


"Fine. | didn't want to do this to a Dark type, but you leave me no 
choice." 


Zarude stood up and shouted over the arena. 


"Ladies and gentlemen! Today, Argyle shall join Team PWNK!" 


"Like Voidlands, | will!" 

“Boys! Do your worst!" 

Upon Zarude's word, instruments began playing. 
"Don't you dare!" Spat Sal, yanking me behind her. 
The instruments soon began playing their sinister tune. 
"Argyle?" Asked Emerald. 

"Argyle! Destroy these cretans!" 

"You're not the boss of me," | replied. 


"What!? How can it-? These chords should be able to enslave any 
Sneasel!" 


"Newsflash. I'm not just any Sneasel." 


"How can you be immune? Nevermind. As a matter of fact... you 
seem to have a lot of women following you around. Even for one 
your age." 


"Don't you dare!" Snapped Sheriashuu. 
"Boys! Plan F!" Shouted Zarude over the arena. 


The music stopped playing for a bit. When it resumed, Zarude 
looked me square in the eye. 


"| think it's time for an exhibition match, wouldn't you agree girls?" 
"Flamethrower!" Yelled Emerald. 


The attack wasn't aimed at Zarude. It was aimed at me. It caught me 
off guard and sent me crashing into what remained of the crowd. 


"Emerald?" 


"I've been waiting a long time for this," said Emerald, "Argyle! You 
are under arrest! A-again! Wow, this is redundant, isn't it?" 


"How's about we skip the arrest and go straight for the execution?" 
Asked Sheriashuu with a malicious grin. 


"Kerry-ashy-poo..." 
"I'm going to make you pay,” replied Sheriashuu. 


"You didn't correct me about your name," | said, standing up, "you're 
being controlled." 


"Who cares?" Said Jessie, "now, | get to kill you for real." 
"What about you, Sal? You've been loyal from the first time we met." 


"And | still am," said Sal, "mostly because the author couldn't think of 
a good reason to have me turn on you." 


"Well, that's that | suppose.” 


| looked at Snow. She's been unusually quiet during all of this. She 
seemed to be in pain, as if she was fighting something inside. 


(Snow is fighting the mind control.) 


"Your concern isn't with Sal," said Sheriashuu, "it's with us. We get to 
pummel you." 


(Meloetta? Can you hear me?) 
W Yes. WwW 


(Zarude is controlling Sherry, Emerald and Jessie. Destroy the 
instruments!) 


" I'd rather not destroy such fine instruments, but | can kick some 
butt! Here | go!" 


"Sal, Meloetta will handle the music. We need to get to Zarude!" 
"Right!" 


"Please. You cannot touch me. One of these ladies has your heart. 
Let's find out which!" 


"Poison Jab!" Yelled Sheriashuu. 


She tried to jab me, but Sal got in the way and tanked the hit. Sal 
smiled a sinister grin before countering with a move all her own. 


"Toxic!" 
Sal spat a mass of black sludge in Sheriashuu's face. 


"Son of a Primeape!" Shouted Sheriashuu, attempting to clean the 
sludge off her face. 


"Flash Cannon!" 
"Flamethrower!" 
The two attacks met in midair, turning into a cone of molten steel. 


With Agility, | ducked under the lethal spray and got two feet from 
Jessie. 


"Sorry." 


| smacked her hard with the back of my hand. She collapsed on the 
ground, holding her face. 


"Argyle? Why- why'd you smack me!?" 


"Are you back to normal?" | asked. 


"Back to norm-? That worthless MAGIKARP MUNCHER!" 


"Hey! | take offense to-!" Protested Magikarp before Jessie hurled 
him off of the tower. 


"Who's next!?" Yelled Jessie. 
"Did | ever mention how much | love your psychotic streaks?" 
“Don't start." 


"Okay, would someone explain to me why my face is covered in 
goo!?" Said Sheriashuu. 


"| may have poisoned you," said Sal. 

"Meloetta must have dealt with the musicians," | said. 

"Yeah, | don't hear any music," said Jessie. 

"SO, we were... ," began Emerald, "Zarude! | am Emerald and this is 
Sheriashuu, lieutenants with the Neo City Police! You are under 
arrest for larceny, assault, resisting arrest and many other crimes!" 


"Mind control for one!" Sheriashuu piped in. 


"| knew | recognized you, Sheriashuu. You Know siding with them is 
tantamount to treason." 


"| changed sides!" 

" After Argyle beat you to a bloody pulp." 

Snow chose just that moment to join us. 

"Don't tell that to the bad guys!" Said Sheriashuu. 


"You hurt my brother, | hurt your reputation. Isn't karma great?" 


"| order you once more. Release Yveltal. Now," | said. 


"Argyle? Do you fancy yourself a card player?" Asked Zarude, his 
smile returning. 


"No." 

"For not being a card player, you've played your hand brilliantly. 
However, you made a critical mistake. You've shown all your cards. 
Time for my turn." 

Zarude looked over his shoulder, behind him. 


"Slowbro! You're on!" 


A Slowbro walked into the booth. A familiar Slowbro with a cannon 
for an arm. 


"Slowbro?" Said Snow. 
"Well met. Bet you never thought you'd see me again." 


"Slowbro here has been feeding me all sorts of information about 
you and now he will destroy his true enemies. Now!" 


Slowbro pointed his Minican, not at us, but at Zarude's face. 
"Oh, so you ditch at the first opportunity? What a worthless coward." 


"I've been a double agent of the Shadow Blade this whole time," said 
Slowbro, "much like the Zoroark duo." 


"Wait just a minute!" | said, "those two morons were with you!?" 
"| don't choose my allies," said Jessie, brushing it off. 
"| guess Argyle hasn't played his hand after all," said Slowbro. 


Zarude actually laughed. A low mirthful laugh. 


"What's so funny?" Asked Emerald. 


"A coup within a coup? | Knew you had the talent for our line of 
work," said Zarude, "in fact, | have one of my own." 


| heard a great rumble over to my right. As | turned to look, all went 
black. 


It took longer than | had wished, but | made it back down into the 
arena. Keldeo was here, shaking Argyle awake. 


"Keldeo? How is he?" 

"He's coming to. What happened up there?" 
"Them." 

| woke up on the cold hard ground of the arena. 
"You okay?" Asked Keldeo. 

"Yeah." 

" So, | see sleeping beauty is finally awake." 

" Good. | want him to feel our revenge." 

(Those voices! No! It can't be!) 


An Incineroar leapt from the stands and into the arena. Then, a 
Houndoom followed him down. 


With Emerald's help, | got back to my feet. 
"Remember us?" Asked the Incineroar. 
"Can't say | do," | lied. 


"What!? How can you not remember us?" Piped up the Houndour. 


"It's called a lie," | replied, "| Know big words are such a stumbling 
block for you, so I'll say this next sentence in as few syllables as 
possible: go find a tree to pee on." 

"What...?" 

"And that is called a roast,” said Dante, the Incineroar. 

"I'll roast his whole head!" Spat Pyra, the Houndour. 

"| already survived a desert. I'm good." 

"Don't worry Argyle!" Said Emerald, "we're here to help." 

"You threaten him, you threaten us!" Said Keldeo. 

"Why are all of you like this?" | asked, "this is not your fight." 


"Is he serious?" Asked Keldeo. 


"He's always like this," explained Emerald, "friends help each other. 
That's all." 


"You're his girlfriend though," said Keldeo. 
"That makes us friends plus plus." 
"So, you finally tied the knot?" Asked Dante. 


"Please don't say that," said Emerald, "it brings up... things | don't 
want to discuss!" 


"Why?" | asked. 
"| don't want to talk about it!" Emerald said hurriedly. 
(She's hiding something.) 


"... Anyway... ," said Pyra, "I'm going to enjoy fighting you." 


There was a glint of light to my left. Then, out of nowhere, a random 
Scyther attacked Pyra. 


"You're gonna pay for that!" Said Pyra, with a bloody scar across her 
face. 


"Oh, did Scyther here touch a nerve?" 

A Sandslash walked up, his claws flashing menacingly in the sun. 
"Sandslash? Then that means..." 

A Zangoose leapt from the stands and hit Danté. 

"Hey there. Been a while," said Zangoose. 

"Team Razor Wind? What are you doing here?" | asked. 

"We were sort of following you," said Scyther, "these two bad guys?" 
"You know it. The same ones that burned down Mystery City." 
"Neat," said Sandslash. 

"We'll handle them. You take care of the boss," said Zangoose. 


Zangoose and the others pushed Danté and Pyra back until we 
could no longer see them. 


"Guys, we have a problem," said Keldeo. 
"What now?" Asked Emerald. 

"Zarude ran in the chaos." 

"Oh, son of a-!" 


"| beg to differ, dear." 


A huge blast of water erupted out of the VIP booth, sending Zarude 
crashing into the center of the arena. 


"What gives!?" Shouted Zarude. 

" Strength!” 

" Beauty!" 

" Elegance!" 

Out from the booth, emerged Lopunny, Gardevoir and Milotic. 
"Here comes Team Charm!" 

" Don't even think about running." 

Cobalion emerged from the east corridor. 

"We have every exit blocked." 

Roserade walked out of the opposite corridor. 


"Okay, exactly how many Exploration Teams do you have working 
with you!?" Said Zarude. 


"Yes," | replied. 

"You know they're going to arrest you too!" 

"They can try," | said, "they haven't legally arrested me yet." 
| whispered the word "legally". 

"We know what you have planned," said Keldeo. 


"We know you want to kill off everyone but the Dark types," said 
Emerald. 


"What we don't know is why," | finished. 


"Fine. | won't regale you with my life story. I've been in and out of 
prison so many times that I've noticed that over half the inmates in 
there were Dark types." 


"Well, of course," said Emerald, "prisons are designed with each 
individual type in mind. Naturally, you'd be sent to Daybreak Ridge. A 
prison made to house Dark types.” 


"You only know what the police tell you," said Zarude, "every inmate 
| spoke to told me that they were innocent. That the law hates them." 


"SO, you're insane because you believed some criminals?" Asked 
Keldeo. 


"It wasn't just the prisons. Everywhere | went even as a child, | was 
always picked on and bullied. When | was convicted, all became 
clear. | was abused because | am a Dark type. We must stand up 
against the abuse." 


"Wrong," | said, "those criminals were locked up because they broke 
the law." 


"You're still blind. Because we're Dark types, we have a target 
painted on our backs. The law has locked you up. You should know 
this." 


"You're the blind one," | said, "| was only locked up because that 
Mienshao locked me up illegally under your orders!" 


"You would've been arrested anyway. Dark type lives matter. Fight 
the system!" 


"Do you even hear yourself? | wasn't branded an outlaw because I'm 
a Dark type. I'm an outlaw because | stole an Oran Berry, stole an 
Apple, fled the scene of a crime, resisted arrest," | began. 


"This is going to take a while," said Cobalion. 


We stood there in amazement as Argyle recounted every crime he'd 
ever committed. In order. Honestly, the memory this guy has is 
astounding. He even listed a few things that | didn't even know were 
illegal and it's my bloody JOB to know these things. 

Sometime during Argyle's rant, everyone in our group, the police and 
Exploration Teams included, had wandered over to see what was 


taking so long. | have no idea how long we stood there, but | swear | 
seen the sun rise and fall at least three times. 


"| shoved a Ditto inside a Snorlax's moist-" 

"Okay! | think we get the picture!" | interrupted. 

"| was going to say cake!" 

“No, you weren't." 

"Actually, | was. Snorlax almost ate that Ditto too." 
"Why would you do that!?" Asked Snow. 


"| didn't Know the cake belonged to a Snorlax at the time! Managed 
to free the poor fool just in time. Next time that Ditto will think twice 
before unfriending me on Pokébook." 


"Not to self: never unfriend Argyle," said Sal. 


"The point is that | choose to back the blue!" Said Argyle, "even if 
they do want to arrest me for stealing an Oran Berry, stealing an-" 


"Stop right there!" | interrupted again, "you are not starting that entire 
monologue all over again, mister!" 


"Whatever," said Argyle, "either release Yveltal and surrender to 
police custody or I'll kick your sorry butt into next year, then release 
Yveltal myself and throw you into police custody." 


"So... what's his incentive now?" Asked Roserade. 


"Either he gets a butt whoopin' or not," said Argyle. 
"Sometimes Argyle astounds even me," said Jessie. 
"| choose option C," said Zarude. 


Zarude snaps his fingers and more musicians and instruments show 
up out of nowhere. 


"Boys, play Argyle's requiem." 

The musicians began playing their various instruments. Unlike 
before, the punk music playing didn't turn my friends into foes. 
Instead, it turned them into rabid fans. 


"You just can't live without fangirls, can you?" | sighed. 


"Trust me, the instrument thing wasn't my idea," said Zarude, "but I'm 
not one to look a gift horse in the mouth." 


"Well, whose idea was it!?" 
"| believe his name was... Dave?" 
"That explains it." 


"Sorry to do this in front of your harem, but I'm going to have to rip 
you limb from limb!" 


"This is not my harem! I'm only followed around by- okay, | see 
where you're coming from now." 


"Now we fight! Solar Blade!" 
Zarude drew his arm back. It was emitting a bright green aura. 


(How did | not realize he was charging energy that whole time?) 


Zarude slashed at the air and a disc of green energy lanced through 
the air. | had to perform a jump and a backflip in order to dodge the 
attack. On cue, Emerald and Sal held up scorecards displaying 10. 
Sheriashuu held up one too, but it read 1.5. 

"Geez, even mind controlled she still finds a way to pick on me." 


Zarude ripped his pink cape off and began gathering up sunlight in 
his arm once more. 


"Oh no you don't. Agility!" 

Agility worked its magic and | began running literal circles around 
Zarude. | waited until he fired his Solar Blade before | began my 
counterattack. 

“Ice Beam!" 

The circle became a whirlpool of ice. 

"Darkest Lariat!" 

Zarude's dark power erupted out of him. He spun on spot with his 
arms outstretched. The lce Beam made a direct hit and transformed 


him into a large tornado of black ice. 


| stopped running. This kind of reaction has never happened before, 
but | had to take my chances. 


"Shadow Claw!" 

My claws were filled with dark power and extended to twice their 
usual size. | leapt into the icy typhoon, ready to end this now, but my 
attack missed completely. Zarude was no longer in the icy tornado! 


"Where-?" 


" Hammer Arm!" 


Zarude hit me from behind with a backhanded punch. It knocked me 
to the side and sent me skidding to a halt a few yards away. 


"Okay, not making that mistake again." 


Calling upon Agility once more, | began sprinting like crazy. | took 
potshots at Zarude with Ice Beam, not staying in one place for too 
long. 


(That's right, Hammer Arm slows the user down for a while.) 
| circled around to Zarude's back. 

“Ice Beam!" 

“Hammer Arm!" 


Zarude expected the potshot, but he didn't expect me to aim the 
attack straight down. Hammer Arm broke the resulting ice and the 
shockwave sent me spinning into the air. 


"Brick Break!" 


The chop came right down onto Zarude's head. He collapsed onto 
the ground in a crumpled heap. 


"Boss!" 
The musicians stopped playing and went to check on their boss. 


"Okay, what just happened and what am | holding?" Asked 
Sheriashuu. 


"Just go along with it," said Meloetta. 
"Get off me!" Said Zarude, pushing the concerned Pokémon away. 


Zarude stood up and brushed himself off before speaking once 
more. 


"Been a while since someone gave me a challenge," said Zarude, 
"great fight." 


Zarude offered his hand as a gesture of respect. 
(Okay, this is a 180.) 

"What're you playing at?" | asked. 

"Nothing. | concede." 

"So... you'll release Yveltal?" 

"Sure. Let's shake on it." 


This little tactic was too good to be true. Sure enough, my instincts 
proved right when Zarude uncurled the vines around his wrists and 
bound me tight. 


"What?" Asked Roserade in shock. 


"Like | would ever agree to that," said Zarude, drawing his other arm 
back, "Solar-!" 


Zarude was interrupted by another Pokémon freezing his arm solid 
with Ice Beam. 


"What's the meaning of this!?" 


Weavile leapt into the fray, slicing the vines to shreds with Night 
Slash. 


"Keep your hands off my nephew, you worthless, dirty ape!" Yelled 
Weavile. 


"Nephew?" Asked Zarude. 


"NEPHEW!?" Yelled everyone else but me in surprise. 


"Wait. Did | just say that?" Asked Weavile, "welp, guess that 
Torracat's out the bag." 


"Why does this not surprise me?" | sighed. 
"Okay, how long have you suspected me?" 


"The fact that you keep showing up to my aid," | said while 
shrugging, "that and your backstory didn't make much sense." 


"SO, mistress Weavile is your aunt?" Asked Drapion. 
"Yeah, his mother was my sister," answered Weavile. 
Weavile stepped toward Zarude. 


"Enough of all this music," said Weavile, "if you want to hurt Argyle, 
you'll have to go through us." 


"Release Yveltal or else," said Snow. 


"Fine," said Zarude, his face falling into a scowl, "let me go get her. 
Dig!" 


Zarude used his sharp claws to burrow into the ground. The very 
sight activated my sixth sense, but Slowbro beat me to the warning. 


"Keep your guard up," said Slowbro, "no telling where he'll emerge." 


Just then, there was an eruption of earth right behind me. Someone 
grabbed me from behind and shoved something into my throat. 


It all happened so fast. Zarude had emerged from the ground right 
behind Argyle and grabbed him by the throat. Then he shoved his 
fist in Argyle's mouth and made him swallow something. We were all 
too stunned to act. 


Slowbro was a different story. He ran to Argyle and intentionally 
tripped him. 


"This is going to hurt," said Slowbro before thrusting his hand into 
Argyle's mouth. 


Argyle gagged and coughed as Slowbro attempted to get the 
offending object out. Sheriashuu roared out in anger. She leapt into 
the arena and punched Zarude in the gut. Hard. 

"Got it!" Said Slowbro, "bear with me, I'm gonna yank it out." 

With a quick jerk of his arm, Slowbro ripped out whatever Zarude 
forced Argyle to swallow provoking another coughing fit from the 
Sneasel. 


All of us ran to check on Argyle, Cobalion and now Terrakion and 
Virizion keeping a close eye on Zarude. 


Slowbro opened his hand. It was a small red and black seed with 
spines running along the edge. Some roots have already begun 
sprouting from it. 


"You scum-sucking! Bottom feeding lowlife!" Yelled Slowbro, "You fed 
him a Cerebelomotion Seed! A real one!" 


(No. Anything but that!) 

"At least you got it out in time,” said Sal. 

Argyle began hacking up blood and throwing up. 
"Or not," said Roserade. 


“Poor Slowbro. You tried to save his life but you've only ensured his 
doom," said Zarude. 


"What do you mean?" Asked Slowbro. 


"That seed is a most interesting specimen. It takes root almost 
instantly. You may have saved him from a zombified state, but in 


ripping the seed out, you also tore up his digestive system. He will 
have a slow, agonizing death." 


| whipped out my stick and used my psychic powers to levitate a bit 
of the gross mess toward me. 


"Sheriashuu, Slowbro, does this remind you of anything?" | asked. 
" Mommy? What's wrong?" 

"Mommy's sick, dear." 

| slowly got back to my feet and wiped some of the offending liquid 
off my chin. The discharged matter pooled up on the back of my 
claw. 

" Venit aevus ille." 

(This looks just like... mother.) 


"Oh, Messiah. Oh, Messiah." 


"Zarude. Tell me. This little stunt. Did you do this to anyone else? 
Someone who refused to join your boy band?" 


"Hmm... now that you mention it, there was one Weavile several 
years ago. She's probably dead by now." 


Argyle began shaking in anger, him and Weavile. 

"Uh oh," | said. 

"Argyle? What is it?" Asked Jessie. 

"EVERYONE GET BACK!" Sheriashuu and | yelled at once. 


"You... you murderous Swinub! THAT WEAVILE WAS MY 
MOTHER!" 


" Yuduliya-Vele." 


A massive green shockwave erupted out of Argyle, sending us all 
flying into the walls of the arena. Argyle stood up and glared at 
Zarude, with a murderous glint in his eye. 


" Yuduliya-Vele." 


With a scream, Argyle's mask exploded off of his face and his arm 
bindings ignited in green flame. 


"Argyle? What?" Stammered Weavile in shock. 

" Yuduliya-Vele." 

"What-? What are you!?" Said Zarude. 

"Your worst nightmare," replied Argyle in a sinister tone. 

" Yuduliya lyaliya.” 

Argyle's spoke with a double voice. His normal voice was quite clear, 
but the second voice sounded both terrestrial and alien all at once. 
With a scream, Argyle became completely consumed in fire. 


" Feel it drawing nearer. An endless fear that takes you hold." 


The sky turned a shade of green. A green | had become very familiar 
with by now. 


" Feel it getting closer. Revealing such an evil soul." 
A beam of green light Zoomed past my face and shot up into the sky. 
"| can't surrender at the turning point of destiny." 


Many more lights eclipsed the sky. The lights transformed into a 
tornado that crashed into Argyle. 


" Right now, it's do or die. My life is on the line and | will not flee." 


The lights entered into Argyle. The tornado was consumed and 
Argyle's body began glowing with bright green light. His entire body 
structure changed before our eyes. 


" By my power." 


As soon as the transformation had begun, it ended. The version of 
Argyle that greeted us was... well, alien would be the best way to 
describe it. 


Argyle's normal head was gone, in its place was a long, thin plate 
with a single hexagonal eye in the middle. The rest of his head was 
composed of a mass of writhing green tentacles. His torso and 
shoulders were made of a hard, brown carapace. 


The legs were mostly normal except for the mass of green corruption 
that had spread from his toes to the middle of his shin. A long, green 
tentacle emerged from the middle of his spine and wrapped around 
his body. Four brown, tombstone-like structures floated behind him. 
What really drew my attention was his right arm. 


Both Argyle's arms were corrupted, but the right one was much more 
so. It was so corrupted, that the corruption ate through his forearm 
and almost completely up to his shoulder. It left his claw suspended 
in midair, attached to nothing. 


" Oh, it's clear to me." 

No one spake a word as we stared at Argyle. Though | could see 
some resemblance to Argyle, the Sneasel | knew looked like he'd 
been experimented on by a mad scientist. This form scared me even 
more than his dragon form. 


" My spirit grows and | will face this demon." 


| looked from one face to the other until my gaze fell upon Weavile. 
Her face was one of shock and betrayal. Like someone had just 
killed her pet Rockruff right in front of her. 


"Oh, with burning energy." 

[Argyle 50% Z activated] 

" The day of fate has finally come." 

"Meloetta, do you mind!?" Snapped Snow. 

"What?" Asked Meloetta, "it fit the narrative." 

"Well, you- now that | think about it, it Kind of does," said Snow. 


“Can someone please explain to me what just happened!?" Shouted 
Drapion. 


"| don't care what happened!" Said Zarude, "you're still no match 
for-!" 


What followed was one of the most satisfying beatdowns I've ever 
seen. Argyle grabbed Zarude by the neck with his levitating hand 
and threw him into the ground. Not on, into. Zarude hit the ground 
with such force that it buried him in the floor. 


There was a period of quiet before Zarude shot out of the ground 
and tackled Argyle to the ground. His hands wrapped around 
Argyle's neck, attempting to choke the life out of him. Argyle opened 
his mouth and showed his unnervingly long tongue. Then his back 
tentacle began sliding up Zarude's arm. 


"This is getting dangerously close to hentai here," | said. 


Then, the tentacle shot into Zarude's mouth. The sensation caught 
him completely off-guard. He released Argyle in shock and 
attempted to pull the tentacle out. 


Argyle stood up and grinned? | think? The tentacle slid further into 
Zarude's mouth. Zarude's eyes widened in panic as the tentacle 
came out of his right nostril. 

"That's gross," said Keldeo. 

"And kind of cool," said Slowbro. 

"Slowbro!" Said Sal. 


"| Know what | said," said Slowbro, "and | make no apologies." 


The tentacle then went into Zarude's other nostril and back out his 
mouth. Then Argyle pulled the tentacle completely out, all at once. 


"Gah! What is wrong with you!?" 


Argyle grabbed Zarude around the throat with his tentacle and 
shoved him into the side of the arena. Then began a brutal assault of 
punches. Once the flurry of blows subsided, the tentacle began 
squeezing tighter. 

(He's going to kill him!) 

"Argyle! Don't!" | yelled. 

Argyle threw Zarude to the ground again. Then a renewed flash of 
green energy. An uncountable number of lights left Argyle and 
returned to the sky. A familiar Sneasel with a green hexagonal 
pattern covering the left side of his face and right forearm stood over 
Zarude. 

" So, that's the power you described." 

"Cor blimey!" Yelled Snow, "where'd you come from, Gumshoos?" 
"I've been standing here the whole time." 


"Why didn't you say anything?" 


"1, you! DID YOU JUST SEE WHAT HAPPENED!? How are you not 
speechless!?" 


"What are you doing?" Asked Zarude, with blood flowing down his 
face, "finish me off." 


"No. | am nothing like you," | replied, "! don't kill. Even if you did 
murder my mother." 


Sheriashuu deliberately coughed. 
"Shut up," | said. 


"You're a coward," taunted Zarude, "all that power and you're too 
scared to use it. What a waste." 


" If he won't kill you, | WILL!" 


Weavile showed up from out of nowhere. She pounced Zarude and 
raised her claws. 


"Weavile! No!" 
| grabbed her by the wrist and flung her off of Zarude. 
"What was that for!?" Shouted Weavile, "he killed your-!" 


"| know," | said calmly, making Weavile pause, "don't make my 
mistake. Don't lose yourself to anger." 


| looked at Sheriashuu. She couldn't look me in the eye. 
"You'll make a choice you'll regret forever." 


Weavile sighed and then walked up to Zarude and kicked him in the 
head. 


"That was from my sister," she said. 


After the kick, Zarude stumbled back to his feet. 


"We'll be handing you over to Magnezone," | said, "the courts will 
decide what to do with you." 


"| don't know what happened to you. Why you're that strong or 
green, but | don't care. I'll die before | go to prison again. Boys! 
Reveal plan Y!" 

The remaining members of Team PWNK ran to the sides of the 
arena and began opening the stone panels. Inside the arena was a 
chaotic mess of wires, lights, and various electronic devices. 


"What is that?" Asked Gumshoos, joining us in the middle of the 
arena. 


"Dark liberation," said Zarude, "this tower is the biggest mind control 
device ever constructed." 


Everyone else decided to join us now. 
"With just a press of a button, | will set off every device at once." 
"You wouldn't!" Said Gallade in shock. 


"Truth be told, I'm not exactly ready to begin my plan. All the pieces 
haven't quite fallen in place yet, but you've forced my hand." 


Zarude reached into a pouch he was carrying and pulled out... 
nothing. 


"Huh? What!? The remote should be right here!" 
"You mean this remote?" | asked with a smirk. 
| shown everyone the remote | was carrying. A small metal box with 


an antenna sticking out. The box had a single red button and a 
display that read "control". 


"What? How!?" 

"Let me guess, Pickpocket?" Asked Sheriashuu. 
"Yup." 

"Give that back!" Barked Zarude. 

"| don't think | will." 


| fiddled with the button and found that | could turn it. The button 
doubled as a dial. 


"What's this? A self-destruct function for the device?" 

"Why'd | even suggest that setting!?" Asked Zarude in anger. 

"Let's see how it performs." 

"No, you don't!" 

| pressed the button. All at once, the electronics in the arena began 
erupting in flame. Suddenly, the explosions ramped up and the tower 
began shaking. 

"What!? What's going on!?" Asked Sal. 

Terrakion used Sacred Sword and held the blade to Zarude's chest. 
"What is the meaning of this?" Asked Terrakion. 

"This entire tower isn't just a mind control device, it's also a battery 
that powers the entire network!" Said Zarude, "the tower's starting to 


collapse!" 


"We have to get out of here!" Said Emerald, "Roserade, | leave 
Zarude in your custody!" 


"Right! Rhyperior!" 


Rhyperior lifted up Zarude and slung him over his shoulder. 


"I've got the delinquent! Let's go!" Shouted Rhyperior. 


Chapter 41 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 41: Aftermath 


We had just barely made it out of the collapsing tower in time. The 
Octagon now lay in ruin as a mountain of rubble. 


"You just had to destroy the tower, didn't you?" Sighed Zangoose. 


"Well, | had to get rid of the mind control device somehow !" | 
snapped. 


"Next time, wait until we're out of the tower," said Virizion. 


"Argyle," said Danté, "| know this doesn't change anything between 
us, but we weren't exactly helping Zarude with this." 


"We just wanted to fight you again," said Pyra, "me more than him." 
"Don't get us wrong. We're still not friends," said Dante. 
Zarude ran up to me and started yelling in my face. 


"Look what you've done! You ruined everything! Now, nothing can 
stop her!" 


"What are you going on about?" | asked. 


Then, the ground began shaking violently. The rubble where the 
Octagon once was began shifting. 


"We woke up Yveltal early so that she could help me with my plans, 
but we were unprepared for her power and her rage. It was all we 
could do to contain her," said Zarude. 


The ground began shaking even more and a few large pieces of the 
tower began floating in the air. 


"We trapped her underneath the tower, but now that you've 
destroyed it, there's nothing to control her!" 


The former tower erupted in a massive cloud of dust and a grand 
rain of stones. The feeling | got from the explosion was as if | fell in 
an open coffin in a new grave in the middle of the world's largest 
haunted graveyard in the dead of midnight. Skeletal hands emerging 
from the sides of the grave to hold you in as the coffin closes and 
you hear the sound of fresh dirt getting thrown on the lid. That feeling 
of extreme fear and helplessness. 


The feeling that you're about to be murdered. 


When the dust began to settle, | began to see a dark red aura 
peeking through. The color of blood. What hovered in the dust was a 
massive red wyvern with black markings. So massive that she 
probably dwarfed even the Octagon in size. With the two wings and 
equally large tail, she resembled the letter Y. It was Yveltal and she 
was Dynamaxed! 

"Hey, look," said Sandslash, "we found Yveltal for you." 


“Thanks, Sandslash, don't know what we would do without you," said 
Snow sarcastically. 


"Admiral Sneezy, maybe you should break out that transformation?" 
"But... ," said Argyle. 

He looked right at Sheriashuu. The look of fear was plain on his face. 
"| understand your hesitation, we all do," | said, "but if you don't-!" 
Yveltal began charging up some dread energy in her body. 

"NO!" Yelled Argyle. 


Yveltal extended her wings and fired a blood-red energy ray right at 
us. My entire life flashed before my eyes. Evidently, | soend way too 


much time working. A bright flash of light interrupted my thoughts. 
The beam had collided with something. 


Argyle lay in a crumpled heap on the ground. 
"ARGYLE!" | screamed. 

We all ran to check on him, but | was first. 

"Thank Arceus, he's still breathing." 

Drapion and Weavile helped him to his feet. 

"How are you feeling?" Asked Meloetta. 

"Like | just got punched by a Metagross," replied Argyle. 


“That must have been Yveltal's Oblivion Wing attack," said Cobalion, 
"normally it would kill its target instantly." 


"Whelp, guess he really is immortal," said Jessie. 

"Come again!?" Said Scyther. 

"| guess | really have no choice here," said Argyle, "stand back." 
Everyone backed away from him as Yveltal began charging up 
another Oblivion Wing. Unfortunately, Yveltal was already firing the 
beam before Argyle was even halfway done. 

"No! Flamethrower!" 

My move hit Oblivion Wing dead on, but failed to even slow it down. 
“Ice Beam!" 


"Venoshock!" 


"Signal Beam!" 


Team AWD's moves had the same effect. 

“Come on! We have to help!" Shouted Keldeo, "Scald!" 
"Flash Cannon!" 

"Solar Beam!" 

"Focus Blast!" 

"Energy Ball!" Yelled Roserade. 

"Rock Blast!" 

"Psycho Cut!" 

"Razor Wind!" Yelled Team Razor Wind. 

"Focus Blast!" Yelled Sheriashuu. 

"Shell Side Arm!" 

"Hyper Beam!" Yelled Meloetta. 

"Flash Cannon!" Yelled Jessie. 

"Fire Blast!" Yelled Sal. 

"I've still got nothing!" Said Snow. 

The attacks met Oblivion Wing, but only served to slow it down a bit. 
"It's no use," said Slowbro. 

"BZZT! DON'T GIVE UP! CHARGE BEAM! BZZT!" 


The other officers that could use special moves joined in on the 
efforts to stop Yveltal. They were joined shortly afterward by Team 


Charm and, surprisingly, by a few members of Team PWNK. Our 
combined efforts finally managed to halt the beam in its tracks. 


"It stopped!" Said Snow, "keep it up! Push it back!" 


"Easy for you to say!" Said Jessie, "it's taking everything I've got to 
keep this up!" 


Yveltal began glowing a sickly red color and redoubled her efforts. 
The beam easily overpowered the counteroffensive and began 
surging towards us! 


"ARGYLE! SAVE US!" | yelled in desperation. 


There was a bright flash of green. Suddenly, | could feel the 
presence of many, many other energies like Argyle's. | forced myself 
to open my eyes. What I'd seen made my heart skip a beat. A wall of 
the emerald green beams of light had formed between us and Yveltal 
and was blocking the latter's move. 


"Argyle saved us!" Cheered Snow. 


| looked at where Argyle was standing. He looked just as 
flabbergasted as the rest of us. 


"Um, yeah! Totally!" Said Argyle, "now, let's see how Mrs. Death 
Dealer handles the big guy." 


(Okay, | have absolutely no idea how to do this.) 


It had failed to occur to me before, but I've never actually managed 
to trigger a transformation on my own. Each and every time I've 
transformed before it has been due to grave injury or | was pushed 
to some breaking point. That last time | had only barely held on to 
my sanity through sheer force of will. 


(| Know | can do this. What's holding me back?) 


My mind went back to every single time I've transformed before. | 
lingered on that dragon form. 80% Z | think it was called. Last time | 
used it, | killed someone. Ever since then, | see her lifeless body in 
my dreams. 


(Is that why | can't do it? Fear?) 


Yveltal had tried unleashing a few more attacks on us, but the cell 
wall kept blocking them. 


(No. If | don't do this, nobody will. | will not let anyone else fight my 
battles anymore. If | fail, they die. The whole world dies. This world... 
| am tasked to protect. |... can't allow this to continue. | feel it 


slipping.) 
"GAAAAAGGGGGHHHHHH!"" 


Argyle's roar came as a surprise to all of us, including Meloetta. The 
voice was not Argyle's alone. It sounded like millions of voices 
roared in anger with him, a dreadful chorus of rage. A blast of green 
energy came out of Argyle and hit everyone like a Golem using Giga 
Impact. Every veteran of Argyle's power, myself included, cast our 
gaze to the heavens. The sky gradually changed into that familiar 
shade of green. Countless beams of green light eclipsed the sky, 
even more than last time. The lights spiraled around each other and 
then shot down to the ground. 


The resulting tornado consumed Argyle completely and then grew 
and grew and grew. We were all consumed by the raging whirlwind. 


Inside the whirlwind was a small column of the green light, probably 
where Argyle was. The green tornado kept us completely enclosed, 
no chance of escape for any of us, but especially for Yveltal. 


"So, this is what it looks like inside a tornado," said Terrakion. 


Yveltal was blindsided by the wall that was protecting us. It had 
suddenly gone on the offensive. All other eyes were on the column 


of green light, which had long since transfigured into the shape ofa 
Sneasel. 


"Argyle?" 


He looked at me. Then suddenly grew to monumental proportions. 
The light faded as soon as it had started, revealing a massive black- 
furred dragon with a single green tentacle on the right side of his 
face. 

[Argyle 80% Z Activated] 

"Argyle?" 

"So, this is the power you were talking about," said Zebstrika. 
"Amazing," said Rapidash. 

"I'm having mixed feelings about this!" Said Sheriashuu. 

"| think Argyle might be in control this time," | said. 

Meloetta looked at Snow and began motioning toward Argyle. 

"Sing away," sighed Snow. 

Meloetta gave a happy "eeeee!" And floated toward the remaining 
musicians from Team PWNK. After giving some instructions, they 
looked ready. 

" Are you the prey? No, we are the hunters!" 

Team PWNK began playing a war song, complete with chanting. 
Honchkrow on drums, Mogrem on guitar, Purrloin on bass guitar, and 
a Scrafty and a Sableye doing backup vocals. Finally, Umbreon (the 
same one that was by Argyle's side in the tournament) and another 
Sneasel dancing. 


(I never even knew Umbreons knew how to dance.) 


Argyle and Yveltal approached each other and began wrestling. 
Scrafty and Sableye began chanting "we are the hunters." 
Yveltal hit Argyle square in the chest with a Dark Pulse. 


" Flowers with their names forgotten. Trampled into dust, they've 
fallen." 


Argyle grabbed Yveltal by the neck and threw her to the ground. 
Unfortunately, it wasn't long before she did a spiral and righted 
herself. 


" Birds with broken wings are crying. Wind will never take them 
flying." 


Yveltal rocketed forward and bit Argyle's arm. He roared in pain. 


" Waste your precious moments praying. But God's not here and 
nothing's changing." 


Argyle ripped Yveltal off and whipped her around by the tail. 

" If you want to fix your fate then change it with determination." 
Argyle threw her into the swirling vortex of Zygarde Cells. 

" Pigs will sneer at the steadfast." 


Yveltal emerged from the Cells with an angry screech. She fired 
another Oblivion Wing at Argyle. 


" As we climb o'er the dead, keep advancing ahead." 


Argyle merely shrugged off the blow and punched her square in the 
jaw. The two began wrestling again. 


" Live your life in peace like you're just a sheep but wolves will never 
lose their freedom." 


Yveltal used Flamethrower just as Argyle sent a stream of Cells after 
her. The two attacks missed each other somehow and ended up 
striking their respective targets. The force caused a shockwave that 
sent several of the smaller Pokémon tumbling back. 


" Sick of the cage, that's just the beginning. We're a disgrace until 
we're winning.” 


Yveltal took to the air and dove right at Argyle. 


" Over the walls like hunters, we're fighting. They're not the predators 
anymore." 


Yveltal began savagely biting, ripping and tearing into Argyle's back. 
"ARGYLE!" Screamed Snow. 

"I'm sick of standing on the sidelines!" Yelled Keldeo, "I'm helping!" 
Before | could stop him, Keldeo rocketed forward with Aqua Jet. 


"Hungry to kill, you'll never forget this. Piercing the sky with scarlet 
vengeance." 


Argyle burst into an explosion of Cells. The Cells soon reformed on 
top of her. He then began tearing into Yveltal with his claws. 


Meanwhile, | was losing control as more of our friends and allies 
charged in to help. 


(Am | the only sensible one here!? Oy vey. Guess I'll help too.) 
" Bloody the bow and arrow in crimson and rally the hunters to war!" 


Yveltal wrestled Argyle off of her and blasted another Oblivion Wing. 
Argyle avoided it by splitting into Cells once more. The Cells then 
shot forward like arrows and pierced Yveltal. Then, something 
amazing happened. Yveltal fell right to the ground and couldn't seem 
to get back up again. 


Our group and the police and even a few of the others joined the fray 
at this moment, blasting her with our most powerful Moves. There 
was the sound of shattering glass and Yveltal began glowing a little 
less bright. 

(A barrier. Of course.) 

" Draw the bow now, chase the prey now don't you let it get away." 
Sheriashuu mounted Keldeo and the two charged right at Yveltal. 


"Secret Sword!" Keldeo yelled as he changed forms. 


Jessie, Weavile and | mounted Virizion, Cobalion and Terrakion 
respectively. They all used the power of Sacred Sword. The others 
used their own methods to get close to Yveltal. 


" Loose the arrow now, got it cornered now never let it get away." 


Yveltal changed her focus to us. She began charging up yet another 
Oblivion Wing. 


" String is tightening, arrow lightening. Bow is just about to break." 


She would've killed us, had Argyle not chose this moment to reform. 
He thrust his tentacle into her throat. 


(Still gross.) 
" Endless volleying, hunters rallying ‘till we execute the prey." 


Yveltal bit on the tentacle as hard as she could. A roar of pain later, 
and Yveltal was flung to the ground by mouth-tentacle. 


" [t's not the weapon nor the skill that gives you strength to make the 
kill, no." 


The faster ones of us began attacking our foe. 


" You must be resolute, unbreakable and definite in will, oh." 
Argyle stomped Yveltal's neck into the ground and held it there. 
"We are the hunters," sang Scrafty and Sableye. 

| brained Yveltal with a boulder and Terrakion with Stone Edge. 
" Ever blazing like a fire." 


Sheriashuu pummeled her with Close Combat and Keldeo with 
Secret Sword. 


"We are the hunters," sang Scrafty and Sableye. 
Jessie used Play Rough and Virizion used Sacred Sword. 
" Ever merciless and cold as ice." 


Weavile froze Yveltal's right eye and Cobalion followed up witha 
Flash Cannon to the eye. 


"We are the hunters," sang Scrafty and Sableye. 
The others joined us and renewed the assault. 
" Draw yourself into the arrow." 


With another screech, Yveltal raised her head up and opened her 
mouth. 


"We are the hunters," sang Scrafty and Sableye. 


She launched a mighty stream of fire at Argyle, making him release 
her and recoil in pain. 


" Perseverant, we will pierce the skies!" 


The two began to renew their wrestling match. Of course, the rest of 
us joined in. That is until the wall of Cells reformed in front of us 
dividing us from Argyle and Yveltal. 


"What gives, Argyle!?" Spat Zangoose. 


"The attack on the titans. The boy of yore will soon take up the 
sword," sang Scrafty in a surprisingly deep voice. 


Yveltal pinned Argyle down and breathed a mighty Flamethrower in 
Argyle's face. 


"ARGYLE!" Screamed Snow. 


"One who despairs in his own helplessness cannot change the 
winds of fate, but the boy of yore will soon take up the dark sword," 
sang Sableye. 


Argyle burst into Cells and reformed behind Yveltal once more. His 
body was brimming with pure energy, igniting it in green flame. 


"Hate and anger are a double-edged blade," sang Scrafty. 


Argyle rushed forward and pinned Yveltal against the wall of Cells. 
He then took her mouth into his. 


"Is he seriously kissing her?" Asked Sal in shock, "right now?" 


Then a plume of flame shot out of Argyle's mouth and into Yveltal's. 
The resulting flame consumed her entire head. 


"The day will soon come when he bares his teeth against destiny," 
sang Sableye. 


Yveltal pushes Argyle off and blindsides him with a surprise Dark 
Pulse. 


" To those, reaching for a dream chasing after more than just your 
life." 


The two of them march towards each other. Yveltal still seems 
unable to fly. 


" If you ever will succeed you will have to make your sacrifice." 


Yveltal got a surprise burst of speed and pinned Argyle against the 
wall of Cells. 


" To think that any dream could be coming true if you never take a 
single risk." 


(Did Argyle just smile?) 
" So, step on up and take it, take it." 


The Cell wall sprouted tentacles. The tentacles held Yveltal fast. 
Another of Argyle's Cell-powered about-faces took place. 


" Fool's indecision, just an illusion. Maybe your reckless bravery." 
Argyle broke apart once more and reformed into a giant fist. 


"Seriously, is the author just making up powers at this point!?" Said 
Sheriashuu. 


The fist punched Yveltal and then changed back into Argyle. 


" Liberty's pawn they're pressing you on. The shackled will ride to 
victory." 


Another of Yveltal's barriers shattered. 
"That's it!" Said Gumshoos, "go in for the kill!" 


" Sick of the cage, that's just the beginning. We're a disgrace until 
we're winning." 


Yveltal blasted a dark shockwave, releasing her from the tentacles. 


"Not sure if | like all the tentacles,” | said. 


" Over the walls like hunters, we're fighting. They're not the predators 
anymore." 


The wrestling match was on once more. 


"Hungry to kill, you'll never forget this. Piercing the sky with scarlet 
vengeance." 


They eventually broke apart. Both Argyle and Yveltal looked 
extremely winded. 


(This is it. The moment of truth.) 
" Bloody the bow and arrow in crimson and rally the hunters to war." 


The wrestling match turned into a full-on brawl. Both sides weren't 
giving an inch to the other. They continued until the music stopped. 


When all had ended, Yveltal lay at Argyle's feet in, well, defeat. The 
dark red aura disappeared from her and she gradually shrank in size 
until she was about a tenth of her original size. That was still over ten 
feet tall, but still a lot smaller than usual. Argyle was still in his 80% Z 
form and glaring at Yveltal. So, we decided to wait even as all the 
other Cells left. Sure enough, Yveltal sprang up and took to the sky 
shortly afterward, hovering only a few yards from Argyle. 


"HOW DARE YOU TOUCH ME," Yveltal said, her voice sounding 
like a bloodthirsty psychopath in an empty graveyard, "| AM THE 
GODDESS OF-!" 


Argyle's head tentacle grabbed Yveltal by the tail. He began tossing 
Yveltal around, slamming her into the ground a few times. After thirty 
seconds of this, Argyle left her in a crater as all the Zygarde Cells 
had departed from him. 


"Puny god," said Argyle. 


We had all ran toward Argyle and began congratulating him on a job 
well done. After a few minutes of this, Yveltal emerged from the 
crater. She was a little worse for wear, but still alive. 


"Do | have to kick your Mudbray again?" Asked Argyle with a hint of 
annoyance in his voice. 


"THAT POWER YOU POSSESS," said Yveltal, "ZYGARDE?" 

Just then, the sky lit up with green once more. Several whirlwinds of 
green impacted the ground and cast everything in swirling green 
colors. 

"Argyle? What are you doing?" Asked Sal. 

"Nothing!" Replied Argyle. 

When the whirlwinds dissipated, we all stood surrounded by several 
black and green Doberman-like Pokémon. There had to be seven of 
them, no wait, nine. 

"You guys?" Asked Argyle in confusion. 

"ZYGARDE?" Asked Yveltal, "WHAT'S GOING ON?" 

The sky lit up with another flash. Now Xerneas stood in our midst. 


"AND NOW THERE'S THIS GUY!" Spat Yveltal. 


"CAN'T SAY I'M TOO FOND OF YOU EITHER," said Xerneas, 
"ZYGARDE FOR ALL THREE OF US TO BE HERE, ARE YOU 
REALLY GOING TO DO THIS TO HIM?" 


"| can't see that we have any choice," said one of the Dobermans. 
"Zygarde?" Asked Slowbro, "did the blue guy say Zygarde?" 


"| forgot you all weren't with us," said Jessie, "Xerneas the god of life 
and the dogs are just one of the forms of Zygarde." 


"PLEASED TO MAKE YOUR ACQUAINTANCE," said Xerneas. 
"Argyle, you understand what must happen, right?" Asked Zygarde. 


"Yeah. You said it yourself. Life and Death can't exist at the same 
time. We must seal Yveltal back up." 


"Not just Yveltal. Xerneas too." 
"Why Xerneas?" Asked Sheriashuu, "I'm kind of indebted to him." 
"THE CYCLE MUST BE RESET," said Xerneas. 


"I'M NOT QUITE FOR THIS PLAN AS | JUST WOKE UP," said 
Yveltal, "BUT IT MUST BE DONE FOR THE SAKE OF ORDER." 


"| understand the why, but not the how," said Argyle, "I don't think I'm 
ready for this." 


"You're not, but the core inside you is," answered Zygarde, "let it take 
over from here." 


Argyle closed his eyes for a long while. When he opened them, both 
were green. 


Argyle raised his corrupted arm, and both the corrupted areas of his 
body were ignited in a brilliant green fire. One by one, the Zygardes 
disintegrated and the composite Cells gathered around him ina 
sphere so thick, you couldn't see him. Finally, all the Cells shot away 
from Argyle and consumed Xerneas and Yveltal. The Cells lifted the 
two into the sky and far away from us, going in two opposite 
directions. 


Once all was said and done, Argyle collapsed on the ground. 
"ARGYLE!" 


" Argyle..." 


(Wha- what?) 

" Argyle... Argyle..." 

(That voice. No, there's two of them.) 

" Argyle, wake up." 

(I'm asleep? Let me try opening my eyes.) 

| woke up in the Badlands, thankfully in one piece. There was no 
Pie no Zygarde, Xerneas or Yveltal, none of my allies. | was 


"Emerald? Jessie? Keldeo? Where are you guys?" 


Suddenly two equine Pokémon materialized before me. One was a 
specter and the other a destrier made of solid ice. 


"Who are you? Where is Sal and everyone else?" 
"lam Spectrier and this is Glastrier," said the ghostly horse. 


"We serve the king," said the icy horse, "the one whose crown you 
possess." 


"Crown? You mean the Crown of Plenty?" 
"The same," said Glastrier. 


"When the spring equinox rolls around, take the Crown to the 
Harvest Temple," said Spectrier, "you'll be able to meet him." 


“Come alone or he won't meet you,” added Glastrier. 


There was another bright flash of light and suddenly the two horses 
were gone and | found myself laying in Sal's lap. 


"Sal!" | yelled and jumped, "what am | doing in your lap?" 


"I'm cuddly," said Sal, "rawr." 

"Is this going to become a recurring thing with us?" | asked. 
"| hope so," she replied, "you look adorable like that." 

"Are you feeling okay?" Asked Emerald. 


"Yeah. Just a little tired," | said, "I just transformed twice in one day 
and sealed two legends away." 


"Officer?" Said Zarude. 
"BZZT! WHAT? BZZT!" 
"I'd like to go to prison now." 
Gumshoos chuckled at this. 


"| think this turned out well for all of us," said Meloetta, "I got my own 
band." 


"Argyle, your mask," said Jessie, holding out the smoky leather mask 
to me. 


"The only casualty this time was the buckles," said Keldeo. 

"They were cheap anyway," | replied, "I can replace them in town." 
| looked around and noticed two absentees. 

"Where'd Pyra and Danté go?" | asked. 


"They said they were going to train their butts off and then pound 
your face in," said Sheriashuu. 


"Glad to know I'm surrounded by people that love me." 


"That raises some questions," said Arbok. 


"Yeah, what's going on here?" Asked Sandslash. 
"And how can | become a Klevor!?" Asked Scyther. 
We all looked at Scyther. 

"What? | Know what my priorities are!" 


"Anyway... ," said Weavile, sticking her finger in my face, "as your 
aunt, | demand to know what just happened." 


"Oh no you don't get to play that card," | said, "not until you tell me 
what really happened to my mother. As her son | have a right to 
know." 

"You win," said Weavile, "| do not have a retort for that." 


"Well?" 


"Not here. It's much easier to show you. At your old home in the 
Narrows," said Weavile. 


Chapter 42 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 42: Severance Package 


| was still exhausted after the ordeal at the Octagon, so | slept most 
of the way back to Winoa. From what | was told, Drapion carried me 
back to town as Emerald and the others filled in Teams AWD and 
Razor Wind about my power. 


Fortunately, my mask wasn't destroyed during my transformations. 
The only casualty (other than the arm bindings) was the buckles that 
kept the mask on my face. Those were easily replaced. 


| woke up an undetermined amount of time later on the police ship. 
Turns out, | was taken to a hammock and both Snow and Weavile 
were in my room, chatting it up. 


"Oh, Argyle's up!" Said Snow. 


"Thank Xerneas for that," said Weavile, "you've given me enough 
heart attacks for one lifetime, young man." 


"Where are we?" | asked, ignoring Weavile's comment. 


"On a ship heading back to Beacon," said Snow, "from there it's just 
a few days to get to Neo City." 


"They need to drop off prisoners," explained Weavile, "Neo City has 
the biggest police lockup around. No clue why the international 
police isn't handling it." 


"Hey Weavile, this may seem a weird thing to ask right now, but as 
you've been all over the world, have you ever heard tell of a place 
called the Harvest Temple?" 


"The Harvest Temple? I've been there. Every explorer worth their salt 
has been there. None have managed to get in though." 


"Why not? Traps? Locks?" 


"Locks mostly. The entrance is sealed with a massive stone door set 
into thick stone grooves. Exploration Teams and thieves alike have 
been there, none have been able to get past the doors." 


"Why do you ask?" Asked Snow. 
"Remember the Crown?" 
"You mean the Crown of Plenty?" Asked Snow. 


“Crown of Plenty? Did you actually manage to steal a prize like 
that!?" Said Weavile in shock. 


"Yeah. | had a dream about it. | was told to take the Crown to the 
temple. Alone." 


"More of this alone crap?" Said Snow, a hint of annoyance in her 
voice, "for the last time, we're help-!" 


"I'm just relaying a message. They said that the true owner of the 
Crown would only speak to me if | entered the temple alone." 


"Snow, we will take him there," said Weavile, "but you will not follow 
him into the temple." 


"But-" began Snow and |. 


"This is not open for debate," said Weavile, "did this dream specify 
what day you were to be there?" 


"The spring equinox." 


"Okay, here's the plan. After our sojourn in Neo City, we'll head to the 
Narrows. Afterward, we go northeast to Treeshroud Forest. The 
Harvest Temple lies within," explained Weavile, "as soon as you are 
able, get to the galley. Arbok has been slaving away over the stove." 


"Arbok can cook?" Asked Snow. 


"Like you wouldn't believe," said Weavile, "word of warning, don't eat 
his souffle." 


Weavile left with those words. 


"So... what's Weavile's angle?" | asked, "I can't figure that woman 
out." 


Snow sighed. 


"Take it from a girl," said Snow, "some women are impossible for 
men to figure out. All because men don't think like women." 


"I'm lost." 

"Girls are complicated. Give up trying to figure us out." 
"What does that make you, Mrs. Open Book?" 

"You have not figured me out." 

"Keep dreaming." 


As for myself, | was up on deck practicing my psychic powers. | was 
levitating my stick in air and trying to keep it perfectly still even as the 
ship bobs up and down in the soft waves. It is an exercise meant to 
train yourself to maintain control. 


Keldeo was watching me as | trained. He never made a sound, 
making sure | was able to concentrate as much as possible. Until he 
suddenly spoke. 


"Emerald, Argyle's up." 


The sudden noise almost made me lose it. However, | managed to 
make it look natural as | grabbed the stick. 


"Keldeo, what was that for? I'm trying to concentrate." 

"I'm serious. He just arrived on deck." 

| followed Keldeo's gaze behind me. Lo and behold, Argyle was on 
deck, leaning over the railing. He was casting his gaze on the vast 
sea beyond. Snow was with him. 

"Argyle!" 

| ran to Argyle's side and joined him, followed shortly by Jessie. 


"How are you feeling?" | asked. 


"Much better after the nap and meal," Argyle said, "Arbok's a much 
better chef than | gave him credit for." 


"Argyle |... ," began Jessie, "sorry about, well... everything.” 


"All is forgiven," said Argyle, "but... why did you send an army after 
me?" 


"| didn't send an army," said Jessie with a confused expression. 
"Tell that to the 200 Pokémon | had to fight to get to the Octagon." 
"Wait a minute... who was leading the army?" 

"Carracosta. He shown us a letter with your handwriting." 

"OF ALL THE CRAZY-!" Spat Jessie, "fine. AS soon as we 
disembark, I'm heading back home. I've got to straighten out a 
minion or two." 


She cracked her knuckles when she said "straighten out". 


That is when the fur on the back of my neck stood up. A clear 
warning of danger. As we're on a ship, that can only mean-. 


"Everybody hit the deck!" | shouted. 


| dropped down at once, followed by Snow and then Emerald. A 
violent splash on our port side made my warning hit home. Everyone 
hit the deck. 


"Snow!" | yelled. 


"On it!" She replied, getting up, "attention everyone, I'm commanding 
this vessel now!" 


Another splash as everyone got back up. 


"Slowbro, take the helm!" Shouted Snow, "| need someone fearless 
behind the wheel." 


"Got it!" 


Slowbro ran to the wheel and began piloting the craft with a focused 
confidence. 


"Magnezone! How many cannons we got?" 


"BZZT! TWENTY CANNONS BUT NOT ENOUGH AMMUNITION 
FOR A DRAWN-OUT BATTLE! BZZT!" 


"We'll have to be smart about this," said Snow, "anyone with ranged 
Moves, keep those cannonballs away from us! Argyle, | be needing 
ye on the bow. | need to know just what we be dealing with." 


(What's with the sudden pirate talk?) 


Shaking that thought from my head, | ran to the bow. The vague 
silhouette of a single ship was visible even from here. | closed my 
right eye and allowed Zygarde to carry my gaze to the ship in 
question. 


The ship was no bigger than our own, but seemed to be carrying 
even more crew members than our own. Each Pokemon looked 


even meaner than the one next to it, yet all seemed vaguely familiar 
to me. The deck was lined with cannons on both sides. My eyes 
eventually found the flag. 


"Oh no, not them!" Said Argyle in shock. 
"Spotter! What be the problem?" Asked Snow. 
"It's the Dune Bandits!" Said Argyle. 


Every lawman worth their salt has heard tell of the Dune Bandits. 
They are a ruthless gang of thieves that has no qualms about killing 
their marks. Everyone in their outfit has a price on their heads and 
are all wanted dead or alive. 


"The Dune Bandits?" Asked Sheriashuu, "don't they operate on the 
Sandy Continent? What are they doing here?" 


"They're here for me," answered Argyle. 

"Why would they travel all this way for you?" Asked Meloetta. 
"Cor Blimey!" Shouted Snow in surprise, "stop doing that!" 
"No time to explain. | can't let them find me." 


"SO, you seem to be familiar with these guys," said Virizion, "what do 
you suggest we do?" 


“Cooperate with them for now and don't get in their way. There will 
be deaths if you do." 


Argyle began walking below deck. 


"This cannon fire is a warning to not try anything stupid,” he said, 
"don't worry about me. | have a plan." 


Argyle then vanished from sight. 


"Argyle has even more skeletons in his closet?" Asked Sal, 
"seriously, this is, what? Five now?" 


"What do we do?" Asked Zangoose. 


"Aye, we be followin’ Argyle fer now," said Snow, "don't be makin’ 
any sudden moves, but be ready to fight." 


We all got into position, with Snow, Slowbro, Magnezone and 
Gumshoos at the helm. No one dared speak as the hostile ship drew 
near. 


The ship was like the vessel that Snow's crew used to run, but 
smaller. It was clearly built for speed but was still full of cannons. The 
flag that was flying was emblazoned with a brilliantly shining sun 
overlaid with a small sandy dune and two overlapping arrows. 


The crew was really a skeleton crew. | counted around thirty 
Pokémon, each as dangerous-looking as the last. It was really 
amazing that they managed to man the ship with so small a crew. 


"Drop the anchor ye bilge rats!" Shouted Snow. 


The anchor shot into the sea with a mighty splash and the ship sat 
firm in the waves. Our aggressors came up on our port side and 
dropped their own anchor. A gangplank was dropped and ten of the 
Dune Bandits boarded our ship. 


"What be the idea ye landlubbers!?" Asked Snow, "we not be takin’ 
kindly to the cannonballs, mate." 


"No sudden moves," said the leader, a Sceptile, "we're looking for a 
stowaway." 


"This is a police vessel," said Gumshoos, "there are no stowaways 
here." 


"Don't lie to us," said Sceptile, "Gabite?" 


The Gabite standing to Sceptile's right stepped forward and unfurled 
a parchment. It was one of Argyle's old wanted posters. 


"A Sneasel by the name of Argyle,” explained Gabite, "he owes the 
Dune Bandits a great deal." 


"Search the ship," said Sceptile, "if any of you interfere you will die." 
Jessie took a step forward, but | stopped her. 

"Jessie don't," | whispered, "this ball is in Argyle's court now." 

"I'll follow them," whispered Keldeo. 


"Take Sheriashuu with you," | whispered back, "stay out of their way, 
but-." 


"| know what I'm doing. Sheriashuu, come." 


Half of the Dune Bandits disappeared into the hull of the ship, 
followed by Keldeo and Sheriashuu. The rest of them began tearing 
apart the deck. Searching through every barrel, every crate, every 
nook and cranny. They even looked in places that Argyle couldn't 
possibly fit. After over an hour of this, the Dune Bandits reunited on 
deck. 

"No sign of him," said a Mightyena. 

"Guess your informants were wrong," said Gabite. 


"No matter," said Sceptile, "plenty of other ships left Winoa today. 
We'll check them all if we have to." 


Sceptile walked right up to Snow. 
"| assume you're the captain,” he said, "what's your name?" 


"| be Cap'n Glacier," lied Snow. 


"Why does that name sound familiar?" Asked Mightyena. 

"Well, Captain Glacier, if | find out you all have been lying to me, I'll 
make you watch as | relieve each and every one of your crew of their 
heads," warned Sceptile, "let's go." 

"You are more than welcome to try," whispered Terrakion. 


The Dune Bandits returned to their ship and the gangplanks were 
raised. After their anchor was lifted, the ship lurched away. 


"That was way too close," said Lopunny, "| was on edge the whole 
time." 


"How did things go down there?" | asked. 


“They searched everywhere, even inside the brig," said Sheriashuu, 
"no sign of Argyle anywhere." 


"Wherever Argyle hid, he done a great job of it," said Milotic. 
"BZZT! WE'D BEST BE GETTING ON OUR WAY. BZZT!" 


One of the Magnemites constantly following Magnezone around took 
control of the wheel back from Slowbro. 


"Weigh anchor!" Shouted Snow, "Let go and hull to run free!" 
"What she said!" Said Gumshoos. 

"Where is Argyle anyway?" Asked Sal. 

We all looked around. Where could Argyle have hidden? 

" Almost... there..." 

“That sounded like..." said Gallade. 


There was the unmistakable sound of claws on wood. 


"Over there!" Shouted Gardevotr. 


Argyle was on the outside of the ship, grasping the railing. His fur 
was so wet that it looked like someone had drowned him. 


Without warning, Sheriashuu ran to him and wrapped her long arm 
fur around Argyle's neck and threw him onto the deck. Afterward, 
she released his neck. 


“Emerald! Get him warmed up!" Shouted Sheriashuu. 

Somehow Emerald wrapped fire around her paws. She began 
slowing moving her hands over my body, letting the fire evaporate all 
of the water off of me. 

"What happened?" Asked Meloetta. 

"Cor blimey!" Shouted Snow in shock. 


| gagged for a bit. 


"| had to hide in the one place they'd never check," | said, "under the 
ship." 


"Under?" Asked Rhyperior. 

"The ship!?" Asked Arbok. 

"| descended with the anchor," | explained, "and then swam under 
the hull. Speaking of which, you have quite the Binacle problem 
down there. They're rather rude to boot." 


"Why are these guys after you?" Asked Sal, as she helped me sit up. 


"It's a Dune Bandit severance package," | explained, "they're here to 
kill me." 


"They want to kill you?" Asked Roserade. 


"Well, more like torture me to death." 
"What did you steal from them?" Asked Jessie. 


"He said 'severance package',” said Cobalion, "were you once one of 
them?" 


"Unfortunately." 

Everyone backed away in shock. 

(They think I'm a killer, don't they?) 

"It's not as bad as you may think," | explained, "I broke into this one 
house looking for valuables, but found nothing. Little did | Know that | 


stumbled into a Dune Bandit entrance exam. The house was built to 
be near impregnable." 


"They forced you to join?" Asked Snow. 

"The Dune Bandits are often called the forty thieves because there 
are only forty of them. No more. No less," | explained, "they 
abducted me and forced me to participate in a challenge." 


"BZZT! WHAT CHALLENGE? BZZT!" Asked the Magnemite from the 
wheel. 


"Simple enough. They already had forty members, so the challenge 
was: only one man Survives." 


"You killed someone?" Asked Slowbro. 
"| survived," | said, "| had to do it or they'd kill me right there." 
Everyone became silent as | continued. 


"| went AWOL as soon as | was able. This all happened five years 
ago. I've been running from them ever since." 


"Wow," said Sal. 


"Meloetta," said Emerald, "is there any way that Argyle can get rid of 
them?" 


"Don't know," she replied, "| chose not to see anything beyond 
Yveltal." 


"I'm actually not at all concerned with them anymore," | admitted, 
"finding out that | have a living weapon living inside my head kind of 
put everything in perspective.” 


"Speaking of which," began Jessie, "| haven't heard much from it 
lately." 


"Neither have |," said Snow, "not a peep during that whole Octagon 
event either." 


"Come to think of it, it hasn't even been talking to me," | said, "let's 
see if | can get its attention." 


Argyle began glowing a brilliant, yet familiar green hue. | had no clue 
what he was trying to do. In the past, Argyle would just allow the 
Core to temporarily take control of his body. 


(What is he up to?) 


Argyle threw a sphere of green energy in much the same way that a 
ball player would pitch a baseball. The sphere shot a short distance 
away then stopped in midair. Then it began changing shape, growing 
a body, a tail and a head. It then grew two lopsided eyes anda 
hexagon on its stomach. 


"Zygarde, wake up," ordered Argyle. 
"| am not asleep," replied the faux Zygarde Core. 


"What is that !?" Shouted Gumshoos in surprise. 


"Zygarde," explained Argyle, "or rather an image of the Core that 
resides within me." 


"I've heard so much about you," | said, "pleased to finally make your 
acquaintance." 


"Likewise. Could you dispel this image already? | don't feel 
comfortable about this." 


"Answer me first," said Argyle, "why have you been so quiet?" 


"It... was my fault," said Zygarde, "the reason Sheriashuu had to die 
was because of me." 


"No, it wasn't,” said Argyle, "it was my fault. | let my anger get the 
better of me." 


"Well, in retrospect, | Knew how much your mother meant to you. | 
shouldn't have poked that Mega Beedrill's hive," said Sheriashuu. 


"You aren't listening!" Said Zygarde, "Argyle couldn't control himself 
because he had no ability to!" 


We all stopped talking and looked at the image. 


"Ever since my creation at the hand of the planet itself, | have never 
known any emotion," explained Zygarde, "anger, sadness, joy, fear, 
happiness, | knew none of these. There is a reason | take over when 
Argyle reaches his emotional breaking point." 


Zygarde paused. 


"When | joined with Argyle, | began feeling whatever he feels. All the 
moments of happiness as well as misery. Let's go back to that fateful 
day. When Argyle got enraged at Sheriashuu the exact same 
emotion flooded into me." 


"And since you're a stranger to emotions, you had no way to cope 
with the sudden onslaught," finished Cobalion. 


"When that happened, the only instinct you had was a brutal killing 
instinct," deduced Sal. 


"Sorry about that," said Sheriashuu. 


"I've never blamed you," said Zygarde, "I blamed myself and 
succumbed to a deep spiral of guilt." 


"So that's why you've been so quiet," said Argyle, "you still blame 
yourself for what happened.” 


"It isn't just you," said Slowbro, "Admiral Sneezy has been blaming 
himself too." 


| heard Milotic snicker. 


"So, it's a three-way pity party," | said, "maybe you ought to make up 
with each other and brush it all under the rug." 


Zygarde's image looked right at me. 
"I'm not kissing her," it said, "that's Argyle's job." 
"| said make up not make out!" | snapped. 


"Forgive me, I'm kind of out of the loop when it comes to your hip, 
young lingo,” said Zygarde. 


Jessie sighed and shrugged. 
"Well, you heard the parasite," said Argyle. 


Argyle swept up Sheriashuu and planted a kiss right on her lips, to 
which he received a sharp smack as a reward. 


“That won't work anymore, pervert," said Sheriashuu. 


Sheriashuu then surprised everyone by pulling Argyle into another 
kiss. 


"| do the surprise kisses from now on!" Said Sheriashuu. 
"Uhh... what just happened?" Asked Lopunny. 
"This is better than any soap opera I've ever seen!" Said Terrakion. 


It was a good ten minutes before Terrakion realized everyone was 
staring at him. 


"What!?" 


"| don't know exactly what's going on here," said Weavile, "but | get 
the gist of it." 


She turned toward Argyle. 
"Argyle, have you performed the Rite of Kerauos?" Asked Weavile. 


"| have... no idea what you're talking about so I'll say no,” replied 
Argyle. 


Weavile smirked. 


"| thought so. The Rite of Kerauos is a coming of age ceremony that 
all Sneasel and Weavile must run. Those who don't spend their lives 
in a chasm of guilt." 


Argyle chose that moment to dispel Zygarde's image. 
"Is it really that bad?" Asked Jessie. 


"Weaviles and our like are natural thieves, but we're Known by one 
thing above all else. We live in the moment, not caring about what 
the future holds or what mistakes happened in the past," explained 
Weavile, "this rite teaches us the way." 


"So, the reason that Argyle has most of his problems is that he 
dwells too long on them?" Asked Virizion. 


"Tis a trap most of us fall into," said Weavile, "our species is kind of 
slow to forgive and forget." 


"Tell me about it," said Sheriashuu. 

Weavile kind of gave me no choice. Again. She was going to take 
me through the rite and | had no say in the matter. | miss being able 
to make my own choices. 


(The Harvest Temple is in Treeshroud Forest. With the Dune Bandits 
chasing me, it won't be safe for them with me.) 


| looked out over the sea. 


(As soon as | get a chance, I'm leaving. | can't endanger their lives 
by traveling in this large group.) 


Chapter 43 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 43: Law and Order 


It was about a week of combined travel to get to Neo City. Jessie 
had left us right away to go take care of some problems at the Black 
Market. Teams Razor Wind and Raider left as well, heading north 
towards Treasure Town. The Swords of Justice, Team AWD and 
Team Charm remained with our entourage. 


Neo City looked way different than the Mystery City | remember. 
Where Mystery City was made of carved-out tree stumps, Neo City 
looked like it belonged on the set of an ancient Grecian film. Every 
building was made of marble and concrete. The city was smaller, but 
the buildings were much bigger. If | didn't know any better, | would've 
thought this was some ancient relic of a city that was repurposed for 
modern times. 

"| knew | recognized you!" 

A Miltank came running up to me out of the city. 

"You're in a lot of trouble, young man!" 


Miltank grabbed my ear and roughly pulled it, like a mother 
disciplining a child. 


“Ow! Let go!" 

"| will not let go! Three years and not a peep from you!" 
"You aren't my mother!" 

"Well, it's about time someone is! I'll be sure to-!" 


Miltank let go of my ear when she'd finally seen Weavile standing 
there. 


"Who is this?" Asked Miltank. 

"Weavile, my aunt." 

"| want a double shot of Chesto on the rocks," said Weavile. 
"Um, right away," said Miltank, before running off. 

"What got into her?" | asked. 

"You really don't get women, do you?" Asked Emerald. 


"We'd better get into town," said Rapidash, "we've still got some 
prisoners to deposit." 


Our group split after that. Team AWD remained with us, but everyone 
else went their own way. As for our group, we decided to head on 
down to Miltank's place. After all that has happened recently, a stiff 
drink was more than welcome. 


Salandra led us to where Miltank had relocated her business to after 
the fire. It was one of the smaller buildings. A simple two-story 
building made of concrete and architecture the same as every other 
building in the city. The only real difference was all the signs and ads 
for the bar. 


The inside was very different than the outside. It looked like a coffee 
house. From the tables to the counter, just about every piece of 
furniture was made of beautifully polished wood. In fact, with the lack 
of drunks here, it looked more like a proper cafe than a tavern. 


Speaking of the patrons, it was a busy day, but not too busy. Waiters 
and waitresses moved from table to table, taking orders and 
delivering food. 

Miltank saw us and hailed us over. 


"Thought you might stop by," she said, "saved you all a table." 


She pointed to a vacant table just a few feet from the counter. 
“Take a seat and I'll be right with you." 


We all chose seats, with Emerald and Snow right next to me and 
Weavile sitting just opposite. Strangely, there seemed to be an 
empty seat at our table. 


"Where's that Mawile from before?" Asked Miltank as she brought 
Weavile's cocktail to her. 


"Jessie had some business to take care of," explained Keldeo. 
"Who might you be?" 

"Keldeo.”" 

"Pleasure. I'm Miltank. | own this fine establishment." 


| had just noticed that Miltank was wearing a white apron with floral 
and bovine decorations on it, stained with the remnants of the day's 
labor. Miltank turned to me. 


"Since it has been a while since you've been here, welcome to my 
new and improved café, La vache en lactation." 


Emerald snickered at the name. 
"Nice name. Where'd you come up with it?" | asked. 


"It just came to me one day. | haven't a clue what it means, but it 
sure is fun to Say." 


"Place seems pretty upscale compared to the bar," | noted. 


"That gift you gave me several years ago paid for it," said Miltank, 
"took me a while to sell the blasted thing, but it was worth it. 
Speaking of selling, what would you all like to drink?" 


Miltank produced a notepad and pen. 


"We serve just about every type of drink and cocktail you can 
imagine. The house special is my spiced milk. Quite the bestseller 
that one." 


"I'm sorry, spiced milk ?" Asked Slowbro. 


"Straight from the source," Miltank said, patting her udder from over 
the apron, "the spice | use is a trade secret I'm afraid." 


"I'll take some." 


The vacant chair was now taken by a female Meowstic. Her white fur 
was one | recognized instantly. 


"Ivory? What are you doing here?" 

"Just checking in on my client," she answered, "is this seat taken?" 
"Um, go right ahead," | said. 

"Brilliant." 

Miltank wrote down lvory's order. 

"You going to introduce us to your friend?" Asked Meloetta. 


"Cor blimey!" Shouted Snow, making Miltank giggle, "don't you have 
a house? Why do you insist on bothering us?" 


"I'm not picky," said Sheriashuu, "give me something strong." 
"As for me, I'll take what you got me on our date," said Emerald. 
"Red wine with Tamato juice," | reminded her, "as for me, my usual." 


Miltank collected everyone's orders and promised to come back with 
the menus. Keldeo was about to order the spiced milk, but Sal 


jumped in suddenly and ordered for him. She got him spiced wine 
instead of milk. 


"Sal, is there something you're not telling us?" Asked Keldeo. 
"Let's just say that | have my suspicions," Sal said vaguely. 
Snow smirked. 

"Oh, | think / know what's going on." 

"You'd be wrong,” Sal replied. 


Miltank returned with our drinks and then took our food orders. When 
she left with the menus, Ivory decided that now was the time. 


"I'm going to cut to the chase," said Ivory, "| wanted you to hear this 
from me first. Argyle, you are in serious legal trouble." 


"What?" | asked in confusion, "| done my community service, my 
debt to society is paid." 


"That black baboon kept shouting profanities and a list of your 
crimes," explained Ivory, "it attracted the attention of one of the most 
prolific lawyers in the world, Lampent." 


"So, you think Lampent will bite?" Asked Arbok. 


"That bloodsucker can smell trouble a mile away," said Ivory, "he will. 
Let's have our dinner first, then we'll take a trip to my office." 


"So, you never introduced her," said Meloetta. 

"This is Ivory, my lawyer." 

We had our dinner and exchanged some small talk then we all 
followed Ivory to her office. Ivory's office put Emerald's to shame. 


Her office was lined on the left and right with shelf upon shelf of legal 
books. Grand windows stood in the back of her office, making it look 


more like a doorway than a wall. She had a grand mahogany desk 
with a great brown padded chair sitting on the far side. Two sofas 
took up a majority of the remaining space. A smaller glass table sat 
between them. 

"Take a seat," she said, "my partner is arriving with more chairs." 
"Your partner?" | asked. 


"Anyone want some coffee?" Asked Ivory, brushing the question 
aside. 


Keldeo, Sheriashuu, Meloetta and Sal each requested a glass. 
"Coming right up!" 

Ivory opened her desk and pulled out five glass cups. She then 
walked over to one of the bookshelves and surprised us all by pulling 
it from the wall and retrieving a coffee pitcher from behind it. 


"What?" 


Ivory poured the coffee, including one for herself. Using her own 
psychic powers, she handed the coffee to their respective drinkers. 


"Cheers." 

Ivory downed her coffee in one gulp. It was still boiling hot too! 
"Impressive," said Slowbro. 

"Practice, dear." 


The door opened just then and several chairs flew in and landed in 
the office. 


"Glad to see you made it, Ebony," said Ivory. 


A male Meowstic walked in, his expression in an eternal frown. He 
was followed by, surprisingly, Watchog. 


Watchog wordlessly walked over to me and grabbed me by the arm. 
He led me to a sofa and made me sit down. Watchog sat next to me 
and Ebony remained standing next to Ivory's desk. The rest of our 
group chose our respective seats. 


"Watchog here is my partner in... crime? Law? Order? One of 
those," said Ivory. 


"| thought you were the district attorney," | said. 


"Normally," replied Watchog, "but when I'd seen what went down, | 
decided to help Ivory out." 


"You're just doing this to advance your career, aren't you?" Asked 
Sal, sipping out of her coffee. 


"| can neither confirm nor deny that." 
"And may | introduce my brother, Ebony," said Ivory. 


"Ivory, I'm still not Sure why you insist on representing this Sneasel," 
said Ebony, "it's quite clear he's an unrepentant thief." 


"Call it curiosity," replied Ivory, "whenever | look at him, | just see 
someone that | must help at all costs." 


"Yeah, costs to my bank account!" | said. 

Again, Ivory brushed me aside. 

"Watchog, did Lampent bite?" Asked Ivory. 

"Oh yeah," said Watchog, "and he took the whole boat with him." 


Watchog produced a manilla folder and took a stack of papers from 
them. He then threw them on the table. 


"Argyle's being sued for damages to the Octagon," said Ebony, "and 
that's the least of it." 


Weavile retrieved the papers and began nosing through them. 


"A full criminal trial will take pace five days from now," read Weavile, 
"every single detail of Argyle's life will be reviewed and tried. What 
the ever-loving Voidlands is this garbage!?" 


"Mistress Weavile, don't get worked up!" Said Drapion, "it's bad for 
your radiant complexion." 


"Oh, go be a brown nose some other time!" Snapped Weavile. 


Ivory swiped the papers from Weavile with her psychic powers and 
began looking through them. 


"| thought that Zarude was going to prison," said Snow, "whatever 
happened to all that?" 


"That part hasn't changed," said Ebony, "Zarude's trying to take 
Argyle with him." 


"SO, if he can't beat you on the battlefield, he'll challenge you ina 
different battleground?" Asked Keldeo. 


"Not only that," replied Slowbro, "if those two ended up in prison 
together..." 


"| won't mince words," said Watchog, "without some evidence, 
something to divert attention from Argyle's crimes and onto Team 
PWNK's activities, this case is looking lost already." 


"For the sake of argument, if the evidence you were looking for just 
so happened to show up on your desk one day, could you use it in 
court?" | asked. 


Watchog stared at me, Ebony looked offended that | would even 
suggest that, Ivory, however, smiled. 


"We wouldn't need a search warrant that way," said Watchog as-a- 
matter-of-factly. 


"Well, if it were just to 'show' up in my office, it would be ethically 
unsound of me to not use it," replied Ivory. 


"Ivory, are you honestly condoning this!?" Asked Ebony. 


"If you don't see anything, how can you be sure anything illegal 
happened?" Asked Ivory. 


"Can you do this?" Asked Watchog. 

"Oh no, he's smirking," said Emerald. 

"You honestly have no idea just how good | am," | said. 

"If he's anything like mistress Weavile, he'll be fine," said Arbok. 
Defeated, Ebony spake. 

"How much time will you need?" Asked Ebony. 

"| can case Zarude's place immediately and rob the joint tonight." 
"Do you have to say it so brazenly?" Asked Ebony. 


"Do what you must. No one heard anything," said Ivory, "the rest of 
you need to stay so | can take your testimonies." 


"Wait, take these," said Weavile, handing me something, "tools of the 
trade." 


Turns out, she handed me three little smoke bombs. 
"Now | know you two are related," said Sheriashuu. 


That night | felt ready to begin my burglary. The "house" Zarude was 
staying at was actually police lockup. I've broken into here before to 


steal my file from Emerald, but security here has really improved. My 
goal this time was the prisoner requisitions room in the basement. 


(| have to do this without being seen or this whole plan is a bust.) 
At the entrance of the precinct, two Pokémon stood. Sawk and a 
Throh. | fondled the smoke bombs and then hid them back in my 
mask. 


(| have a much better idea.) 


| took an orb out of my back and chucked it at Throh. The orb 
smashed in his face. 


"Ow! Who's throwing things at me!?" 


A bright beam of light enveloped the two of them and they were 
warped away. 


"Huh. | guess Warp Orbs were a worthwhile investment after all. 
Who knew?" 


| entered through the front door and found something | wasn't 
expecting. Another Pokémon was here, a Pokemon that faintly 
resembled an oil lamp. 


(That would be Lampent, I'm guessing. Gotta tread carefully.) 
Unfortunately, Lampent was hovering near the stairs leading into the 
basement. | was going to have to maneuver around him in order to 
get into the basement. | ducked under tables, shimmied around walls 


and climbed shelves. | had managed to get under a table near the 
stairs. Now | just needed something to distract Lampent. 


(| wonder if | can throw my voice.) 
" BZZT! LAMPENT, WHAT ARE YOU DOING HERE? BZZT!" 


"Magnezone? I'm just here to-" 


"BZZT! YOU'RE TRESPASSING. LEAVE BEFORE I'M FORCED 
TO ARREST YOU TOO. BZZT!" 


"But I- okay..." 
Lampent hovered through the front door and out of the precinct. 


"| can't believe that actually worked. I'm better at this crap than | 
thought!" 


Without further ado, | descended the staircase and began my 
search. The basement was arrayed like a maze and | had to dodge 
guards the whole way, but | found prisoner requisitions quite easily 
and slipped inside. 


The room was lined with shelf upon shelf of outlaw possessions. 
Luckily, the shelves were arranged alphabetically. | quickly found the 
Z shelf and examined it. There was only one bag on the Z shelf. 


"Easiest job ever," | said. 


| swiped the bag and walked back to the door. My hand was on the 
handle when | stopped. 


(| wonder... does the police have anything on me?) 


| turned back and found the A shelf. There were many more items 
here, but none of it was mine. 


(That's good. While I'm here... | might as well head down to 
evidence and destroy anything Lampent might use against me.) 


| left the room and began exploring the basement. Before | got too 
far away, | made sure to hide Zarude's bag inside a potted plant. 
More dodging guards and hiding commenced, along with a lot of 
guesswork, but | finally found the door marked "evidence room". 


| stepped inside and found shelf upon shelf of marked white boxes of 
various sizes, each marked by the case number, not the perpetrator. 


"This is going to take a lot longer than | thought." 


| went from shelf to shelf, collecting boxes from every major crime | 
ever done. Fortunately, only the cases since | moved to Neo City 
when it was still called Mystery City were recorded. Still, | had an 
entire table full of evidence boxes when | was done. 


(| don't care what they have on me, or what kind of attention this 
attracts. I'm getting a clean record right now.) 


| took a few Blast Seeds and hid them inside the evidence pile. 
Then, as | was leaving the room, | tossed another Blast Seed at the 
pile. With a mighty boom the pile exploded, utterly destroying 
everything. 

(Gotta hide.) 


| had barely enough time to duck inside a cupboard before | heard 
the approaching guards. 


" What was that?” 
" Sounded like it came from evidence. Quickly!" 


When the footsteps were long gone, | ran out of the cupboard and 
back to the plant. | unburied the bag and ran out of the precinct. 


"| hope this doesn't come back to bite me." 

"There was an explosion at the precinct!" Said Rapidash. 
"What? Was anyone injured?" Sheriashuu asked. 

"No, but a huge amount of evidence was destroyed completely," 
replied Rapidash, "we have no idea how many cases were 


compromised nor do we have any suspects." 


"Do you need our help?" | asked. 


"Normally, | would jump at your offer, but as you are witnesses in the 
Zarude vs Argyle case, | can't ask you for help." 


"Well, good luck with that, | guess," | said. 
Rapidash left and then Sheriashuu turned to me. 
"You and | both know who done it," said Sheriashuu. 


"Seems my boyfriend and | are going to have to have a little chat 
later." 


"That still sounds weird. You calling him your boyfriend." 
"| know, right!?" 
"Argyle! Argyle! Come in!" Said Ivory. 


It was just Ivory and | in her office today. The dirt-covered bag was 
laying on her desk, staining the otherwise pristine wood. 


"Oh, where'd you get that bag?" | asked. 


"Found it laying outside my office," she replied, "| have no clue 
where it came from." 


She winked. 
"So, does it contain what we need?" 


"I'm not sure yet. First, | need to know your story. That will tell me 
where this fits in." 


It was around noon by the time Sheriashuu and | decided to go back 
to lvory's office. AS we approached the door, we heard very distinct 
voices. 


" So, what did you do in those three years?" 


" Moped around mostly. | wanted to die, yet for some reason, | 
couldn't." 


" And that's when your friends shown up?" 
" Actually, it's a tiny bit more complicated than that." 


Sheriashuu didn't wait for an invitation. She slammed open the door 
and stormed inside. 


" You have some nerve, weasel!” 

(Better get in there before things get violent.) 

| walked in to see Sheriashuu holding Argyle in a literal stranglehold. 
Emphasis on the "strangle" part of that. Quick as a flash, | whipped 


my stick out and used Psychic to rip my fellow officer away. 


"Now, now. What do | keep telling you? Arguments aren't solved by 
strangling people." 


"| disagree." 


"Now what is the meaning of this conflagration of interests!?" Asked 
Watchog in shock. 


"That's conflict of interests, you moron," said Ebony. 
It was just us, Argyle and the three lawyers in the room today. 
"Is that what | think it is?" | asked, noticing the bag. 


"Yup," said lvory, "the contents of this bag are sure to be the final nail 
in Zarude's coffin. We were just taking testimony from Argyle." 


“Then how about you explain that explosion in the police station last 
night!?" Snapped Sheriashuu. 


"| honestly have no clue what you're talking about," said Argyle, 
“what explosion?" 


"Don't play dumb!" Said Sheriashuu, "this is your handiwork! | know 
it!" 


"Honestly Sherry, look at my MO. Have | ever caused explosions for 
the fun of it?" 


| levitated Sheriashuu toward me and whispered in her ear. 


"This can wait," | whispered, "when this case is resolved and with 
less witnesses." 


Sheriashuu reluctantly nodded and | released her. 


"| told you there would be no strings attached," Argyle continued, "no 
one seen a thing.” 


"Only those in this room know the truth about what happened,” said 
Watchog, "keep it that way.” 


The lawyers continued taking Argyle's statement and we were 
released. There was only one rule: Argyle was not permitted to leave 
the city. Argyle made it quite clear that he didn't need anyone's 
permission to leave and no one would stop him from leaving when 
he chose to do so. He merely chose to hang around town and 
Miltank's café. 


Then came the day of the trial. The courtroom was packed with 
friendly faces and even more unfriendly ones. Most of them, 
Pokémon I've lifted some... goods from in the past. Even Skarmory 
from Macovoy Manor was there. 


The jury was full of Pokémon I've seen around town and evena 
Kecleon. Lampent seemed to be running a bit late. 


(Please don't let that be a Kecleon merchant.) 


The judge was the same Ampharos that was presiding over my last 
trial. Eventually, the courtroom doors opened and Lampent 
wandered in. 


"Sorry for the delay," said Lampent, "there was a bit of a setback." 


Lampent took his place beside Zarude. | could feel Sheriashuu's 
eyes glaring at me. 


"Lampent, you may open the trial," said Ampharos, "there had better 
be a good reason why you chose to represent Zarude in this 
ridiculous case." 


Lampent took his place in the center of the courtroom. 


"Your honor, my client, Zarude, is a hardened criminal, we all know 
that. That is not in question. My client's only desire is to see the one 
who destroyed his dream brought to justice." 


Lampent looked right at me. 


"The accused is guilty of various counts of larceny, breaking and 
entering and damage of private property. The least of which, being 
the Octagon, a great tower where millions came to enjoy themselves 
every day. On that note, I'd like to call my first witness: my client, 
Zarude." 


Zarude took the stand and a Swanna followed him to the stand. 


"Do you swear to tell the truth, the whole truth and nothing but the 
truth, so help you Arceus?" Asked Swanna. 


"| do." 


Lampent's questioning pivoted around every detail of how Argyle 
stopped his plans and even went into Zarude's past. He tried to paint 
Zarude as the victim. 


Ivory followed by cross-examining Zarude and letting everyone know 
that he's not just a criminal, he's one of the worst criminals in the 
world and everything that happened was essential to bringing him to 
justice. She then followed by bringing each one of my group to the 
stand as character witnesses, all except me. In fact, it wasn't Ivory 
that called me to the stand. It was Lampent. 


"Argyle, exactly how long have you been stealing?" 

"Objection!" Said Ebony, "leading the witness.” 

"Sustained," said Lampent, "Argyle, | won't mince words. | could call 
half the Pokémon here to testify against you. I'll make it easy on you, 


confess." 


"Confess to what?" | asked, "last | checked, you need evidence to 
convict someone and | don't seem to recall the police ever giving you 
access to those files. Are you confessing to illegal activities yourself, 
Lampent?" 


"May | remind the accused that he is not to act like a petulant child?" 
“Oooohhh, scathing. Show me that in the official rules of court. Better 
yet, show me any sliver of evidence. Anything that shows that you 
need to keep me here." 


"For your information, | have plenty of evidence on you," said 
Lampent, "Litwick! Bring in exhibit A!" 


A Litwick | didn't notice before hopped up to Lampent and whispered 
something into Lampent's... ear? 


"No further questions,” said Lampent, "your witness." 
"Where's your evidence, Lampent?" Asked Ampharos. 
"It was lost," admitted Lampent, "in an... accident.” 


| smirked in spite of myself. lvory walked up to the witness stand. 


"Argyle, how do you know Zarude?" 
"| just Know him as the leader of Team PWNK." 


"And can you describe the events that happened when you met 
Zarude?" 


| went into detail about the preliminary match of the Octagon and 
how Zarude tried to get me to kill the Wartortles but | refused. 


"And why did you even enter the Octagon tournament?" Asked Ivory, 
"you've never been interested in being the strongest Pokémon. What 
did you want?" 


"Yveltal. The goddess of death," | said. 

There was a Surprised gasp. 

"Argyle, tell everyone everything that happened at the tournament." 

| went into as much detail as | could about the events of the 
tournament including the police meeting beforehand. The only thing | 
omitted was the parts about me transforming. There was silence all 
over the courtroom as | recounted the events. 

"Your honor, | would like to present my exhibit A," said Ivory. 

Ivory walked back to the table and retrieved the bag | lifted earlier. 


"That's my bag!" Shouted Zarude. 


"Thanks for clearing that up," said Ivory, "because | had no idea it 
was. It was just left outside my office one day." 


Ivory walked over to Zarude. 


"Now, if this is your bag, would you please open it and show the 
court what lies inside?" 


Hesitantly, Zarude opened the bag and presented its contents: a 
small fortune of Cerebelomotion Seeds. 


"Now, please tell the court what you found in there." 
"They're... Cerebelomotion Seeds.” 

Ivory swiped one of the seeds. 

"Leavanny, would you stand up, please?" 


In the crowd of spectators, Leavanny stood up. Leavanny was a tall 
bug lady with leaves wrapped around her body that kind of 
resembled clothes. 


“Leavanny, please tell the court about who you are and what you do 
for a living." 


"| am Leavanny and | am Central Hospital's resident expert on 
poisonings and all manner of plant-based illnesses." 


"Come up here, please." 


Leavanny made her way from the crowd and over to where Ivory 
was standing. Ivory handed her the Cerebelomotion Seed. She 
seemed hesitant to take it. 


"| want you to examine the seed and tell us if it's real." 


Leavanny turned the seed over in her arms, looking at every nook 
and cranny. It didn't take long for her to positively identify it. 


"For those of you who don't know the effects of a Cerebelomotion 
Seed when ingested, Leavanny, could you enlighten us?" 


Leavanny went into a lengthy medical sermon about the seed in 
question. Ivory had to stop her multiple times to get her to stop using 
medical jargon. 


"And what would happen if someone were to yank out the seed 
before it could take root?" Asked Ivory. 


"The seed takes root immediately," said Leavanny, "for someone to 
rip it out, they would also tear the victim's esophagus. Blood would 
keep pouring into their digestive system until they literally suffocate 
on their own blood. It would be a long, painful death.” 
"Argyle, tell the court what happened to your mother." 


"She died," | said, "over the course of four years, she kept vomiting 
up the contents of her stomach as well as copious amounts of 
blood." 


"How old were you when she passed?" 

"Six. The doctor said it was Roselian Flu." 

"Leavanny, does this sound familiar?" 

"It does. The symptoms of Roselian Flu and this condition are almost 
identical and can easily be misdiagnosed,” said Leavanny, "but | 
believe that his mother did not die to the flu.” 


"Objection," said Lampent, "this has nothing to do with the case." 


"Your honor, if you would let me finish, | am getting to that," said 
Ivory. 


"Objection overruled," said Ampharos, "continue." 


"Argyle, when was the first time you've ever seen one of these seeds 
in person?" Asked Ivory. 


"At the Octagon. When Zarude forced one down my throat." 
There were surprised gasps all over the courtroom. 


"Thankfully, Slowbro removed it before it could do any real damage." 


"Leavanny, thank you. You may return to your seat,” said Ivory, 
"Argyle, tell us what happened after that." 


"| noticed the similarities between what was happening to me and 
how my mom died, so | asked Zarude if he did this to anyone else." 


"And?" 

"He said he did. To a Weavile in the slums." 
The courtroom was quiet as | spoke. 
"Zarude killed my mother." 


"As you all have heard. Zarude robbed a young child of their mother. 
No six year old should ever have to bury their mom. It was because 
of him that Argyle turned to a life of crime. This fight at the Octagon 
wasn't just about bringing a criminal mastermind to justice, but this 
Sneasel giving his mother's killer his just desserts. Your witness." 


"No questions for now," said Lampent. 


| returned to my seat, right next to Watchog. With Ebony on the far 
side of the table. 


"| don't get it," | said. 
"Get what?" Asked Watchog. 


"| told them that the Octagon was one big mind control device, but 
both Ivory and Lampent let that slide." 


"Now that you Say it, that alone condones its destruction," said 
Watchog, "what's lvory's angle?" 


"You two are clueless," said Ebony, "the goal here isn't to drag 
Zarude through the mud, it's to portray Argyle as a hero. Heroes 
don't go to prison for doing their job." 


"Then why don't you tell them about the whole Zygarde thing?" 
Asked Watchog. 


"And tell them that | have a green germ inside my head that 
occasionally possesses my body?" | asked sarcastically, "I'm not 
going for an insanity plea here." 


"I'd like to call my final witness," said Ivory, "officer of the Mystery 
City police department: Sergeant Noctowl!" 


"Wait just a minute, Noctowl!?" | asked in surprise. 

"What's the matter?" Asked Ebony. 

"She's supposed to be dead." 

The doors of the courtroom opened and Noctowl walked in, alive and 
well. | looked at her fiancée, Zebstrika. He smiled in response. 


Noctowl blew him a kiss as she passed by. She took the stand and 
Swanna made sure to put her under oath. 


"Now, Sergeant Noctowl, could you tell the court who you are?" 


"|! am Noctowl. I've been with Mystery City's police force for a total of 
eight years." 


"Tell us how you know Argyle." 

"| was in the force when Argyle stole a priceless gem from 
Skarmory's mansion. | was part of the strike team that was hunting 
him down." 

"| understand he fled town." 


"He did." 


"What happened after that? Spare no detail." 


"Officers Emerald and Sheriashuu were tasked with following him 
and apprehending him in the field. We reasoned he was going to the 
Black Market, so | was sent ahead to Wreath City in order to wrestle 
up a blockade for him." 


"Then what happened?" 
Noctowl looked away and I'd seen her tear up. 


"Sorry," she said, wiping her eyes with her wing, "this is painful for 
me." 


"Take your time." 


Noctowl took a few minutes recomposing herself. Even when she 
had taken care of all the physical signs of trauma, there was still a 
pained quiver to her voice. 


"When | arrived at Wreath City, | found the entire place on lockdown. 
| asked around and found that they uncovered some unholy cocoon 
underground. That's when they figured | was asking too many 
questions and locked me up." 


Noctowl teared up once more. 

"About two days later, the ground started to quake and a purple 
flame erupted from a nearby mountain. | watched the evilest 
Pokémon ever kill everyone one by one. | tried to escape, but it was 
no use. The bars were too strong. Then... then I..." 

"It's okay. You don't have to continue." 


"Objection, your honor," said Lampent, "if she's dead, how is she 
here?" 


"| don't know," said Noctowl, "| just woke up along with everyone else 
in the ruins of the town." 


"It was Xerneas," | said aloud, finally getting it. 


Every eye in the courtroom turned to me. 

"Argyle, care to explain?" Asked Ampharos. 

"Drat. Well, we had help in that final battle. Xerneas, the god of life 
and Zygarde, the Pokémon that protects the order of the world. 
Zygarde used its power to seal both Xerneas and Yveltal away. | 


guess Xerneas must have used his life powers to restore everyone 
in Wreath City to life." 


"That is a pretty incredible claim," said Ampharos. 

"What proof do you have of this?" Asked Lampent, "you lie, cheat, 
and steal for a living. Why should the jury believe anything you've 
said this entire trial?" 

| looked around from face to face. Ebony drew my attention. He 
made a motion that said "go for it. Tell them". No way was | going to 
tell them about that . 

"Well, I-" 

" Hold everything!" 

A Pelipper flew in through an open window. 

"Saved by the mailman," | said. 

"Get out of here," said Ampharos, "you're interfering with a trial." 
"I've got priority mail to deliver! This cannot wait!" 

Pelipper landed on the desk in front of me. 


"We've really got to quit meeting like this," | said. 


"At least | didn't have to fly through a hurricane this time!" Said 
Pelipper, "| need a vacation." 


"So, what's this mail?" | asked. 


"And why is it so important that you have to interrupt the trial?" 
Asked Watchog. 


"Priority mail takes precedence over everything . Just like how 
littering is the most heinous crime underwater." 


"What?" Asked Watchog in confusion. 


"Nevermind that!" Said Pelipper, "the postman's code is rain, sleet, 
snow, hail, hurricane, or criminal trial, we will always be there to 
annoy you!" 


"Pretty sure you added some parts," said Lampent. 


"Nevermind! | have two letters for you, Argyle. First up is this rather 
girly-looking letter." 


Pelipper reached into his bag and handed me a lavender shield- 
shaped letter covered with pink ribbons and bows. 


"This is... nice...?" | said. 
"Probably from one of the women stalking you." 
"Sounds about right- stalkers?" 


"You mean you haven't noticed the horde of girls outside holding ‘I 
love Argyle’ signs?" 


| sighed. 
"Why did | have to go into the public's eye?" 


"Well, the other thing | have for you is this rather sinister-looking 
envelope." 


Pelipper handed me a black envelope decorated with a red outline 
and spikes. 


"Flawless delivery! Onward to mail!" 
Pelipper took off and flew out of the same window. 
"Could we get back to the trial?" | asked. 


"Might as well open them," said Ampharos, "the trial's already 
derailed." 


"Bad news first then," | said. 

We all watched as Argyle opened the evil letter. | Knew that the only 
ones that could afford to send priority mail was government officials 
or the rich and Argyle has two of them. 


Argyle used his claw and tore a slot in the top of the envelope. He 
took out a small notecard-sized slip of paper. 


"Well?" Asked Ivory. 
"All it says is: found you," said Argyle. 


As soon as Argyle said those words, several small balls crashed 
through each of the windows, shattering glass upon impact. There 
were screams and yells as smoke erupted from the balls. 


"Defog!" Yelled Noctowl. 


Noctowl furiously flapped her wings and blew all the smoke away. 
There were now new Pokémon in the courtroom. Each one looked 
Super dangerous and were all carrying some sort of shackle, rope or 
other restraint. 


"You're slipping in your old age," said a Sceptile. 
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| Knew exactly what was going on. The Dune Bandits had crashed 
the trial, looking for me. They came right through the windows and 
used Pelipper to track me down. 

"You're slipping in your old age," said Sceptile. 


"And you're just as ugly as ever," | retorted. 


Emerald jumped out of the stands and right between us, followed by 
Sheriashuu and the other officers. 


"Who are you?" Asked Ampharos, "how dare you interfere with my 
court!" 


"They're the Dune Bandits," | explained, "or you may know them by 
another name: the forty thieves." 


"The forty-!" Began Lampent. 


"Shove it!" Said a Dusk Lycanroc, "Sceptile, let's just kill this upstart 
and be done with it! I'm tired of chasing this guy around." 


"At least | have no problem being an upstart," | said, "last | checked, 
you couldn't get it up at all.” 


“THAT DOES IT!" 


Dawn Lycanroc lunged at me, but a strong burst of psychic energy 
knocked him back. 


"Sorry Fido, but I've got a gang all my own now." 


"Should've known he'd fall in with the police," said Throh, "those are 
the same ones we met on the ship!" 


"You're all gonna pay for lying to us," said Dawn Lycanroc. 

"| don't know how you hid from us, but that matters not," said 
Sceptile, "Dune Bandits! Kill everyone, but capture Argyle alive! Our 
leader has something very special in mind for you." 


"You see, you need to learn some new tricks," | said, "you learned 
the smoke bomb thing from me. As for myself..." 


| swiped the bag of Cerebelomotion Seeds and strapped it to me. 
Then, | grasped a seed. 


"How about this? | have two seeds, one in each hand. One isa 
Cerebelomotion Seed, the other, a Blast Seed. Pick one. The other 
one, | eat." 


| held out my fists. 

"Choose wisely." 

(WHAT IS ARGLYE DOING!?) 

That thought screamed in my mind over and over again. 


(Wait a minute, Blast Seed? / have his bag, as well as al/ of his Blast 
Seeds.) 


"What's going on?" Asked Throh in confusion. 


"| love Bouffalant Roulette," said Sceptile, "especially when I'm not 
the one playing. Right!" 


Argyle opened his left hand. He smirked. 


"You're lucky," he said before swallowing it in one gulp. 


"No... Argyle..." said Meloetta. 
"Cor blimey!" Shouted Snow in surprise. 


Then, Argyle spat up something. It shot out of his mouth and hit 
Dawn Lycanroc in the eye. Then, it erupted in a thick cloud of smoke, 
much thicker than the smoke bombs the Dune Bandits used. 


(A smoke bomb. Typical Argyle.) 


| smirked to myself. At that moment, | had to admit to myself that 
Argyle's constant smoke bomb antics were kind of attractive. 


| was already halfway across town before they even realized what 
had happened. The town's layout may have changed, but there was 
one constant that remained my good friend: the city sewers. 


"Sewers, | don't care what Slowbro says, you're my best friend." 


In the three years that I've smelled nothing but the stale musk of 
mildew and whatever else existed in a frozen tower, | had forgotten 
the smell of raw sewage. It was not a smell | missed. 


"Oh boy, that's rank! | hope Miltank's place is still hooked up to the 
sewers." 


| Kept my left eye open as | trudged through the water and whatever 
else. It was all | could do to not think about what | was wading 
through. 


(Okay, | think I've got my bearings. Just take a left here, then a right 
and then another right.) 


Through my green eye, I'd seen a ladder drawing near, leading up 
out of the sewer. 


(That should lead me to Miltank. That is if her bar- er... café hasn't 
moved.) 


| climbed the ladder and moved the trap door at the top. What 
greeted me was nothing like | expected. It was a large bathhouse 
with many Pokémon already in it. 


(Okay, don't panic. They haven't noticed you yet. Just clean off the 
sewage and then act like you belong. Why is there even an easy 
access to the sewer here’) 


| slipped away to an ignored corner of the large bath and cleaned 
myself as best | could. Good thing there was soap aplenty here. 


The bathhouse was a great example of ancient Roman architecture. 
Stone pillars rose high and brilliant marble statues of various 
feminine Pokemon. Brazen incense burners decorated the pillars 
and gave the place a strong lavender scent. 


(Strange... I've been exploring the town ever since | came here, but | 
don't remember any bathhouse.) 


After my fur was sufficiently clean, | waded into the crowd of bathers. 
Oddly enough, every Pokémon here seemed to be female. | was 
getting more uncomfortable by the second, growing ever the more 
conscious by my lack of a large feather on my left ear. Oh, and the 
mask. 


Then, | was pulled under the water by something. It was a fellow 
Sneasel, and judging by the feather, a female one. She covered my 
mouth with her claw and pressed her finger to her own mouth in a 
"shush" motion. Finally, she let go of me and motioned for me to 
swim after her. 


| did so, as Sneasel led me through a hidden waterway underneath 
the bathhouse. Through a narrow passage we swam. Since | was 
dragged down without warning, | didn't have much time to take a 
breath. So, when we reached the end, | almost ran out of breath. 
The waterway eventually ended at a small pool in another building. 
Well, when | say building, | actually mean a set of steps in a long 
hallway leading down into the water. 


"Finally, out of there!" | said as | spat the water out. 
"You swim pretty well for a Sneasel," said Sneasel. 


"| would've swam better had you given me some warning!" | said, 
"who are you anyway?" 


"You mean you don't recognize me? | was dancing at the Octagon!" 
"So... you're with Team PWNK?" 


" Formerly with Team PWNK. Meloetta offered me a chance to join 
her group. | accepted." 


"Her... group?" 


"Yeah, Meloetta wants to pursue the singing thing professionally. We 
don't have a name yet, but I'm thinking Spellbound." 


"So... why are you here?" 


Sneasel surprised me by grabbing me and shoving me against a 
wall. 


"You've been asking for this ever since the Octagon." 

She then kissed me, or rather punched my mouth with her lips. 

" Okay, that's enough." 

Sneasel released me as the newcomer walked in. It was Weavile. 
"That your girlfriend?" Asked Sneasel. 

"Aunt, actually," said Weavile. 


"Well, | leave you two alone," said Sneasel before kissing me again. 


"I'll be back for that later," said Sneasel before she walked out of 
sight. 


"She acts like you," said Weavile. 


"Why are you here? Why was she here? Why are all these women 
fawning over me? AM | SECRETLY A MALE SALAZZLE!?" 


"Argyle, do me a solid and calm down." 

| eventually simmered down and Weavile continued. 

"Miltank told us you'd be here," she said, "she owns the bathhouse." 
"She owns the place? What about the cafe?" 

"That too. | hear she'd quite the shrewd business woman. | wouldn't 
be surprised if she ends up owning everything in the city in a few 
years." 

"So, what happened with the you-kKnow-who?" 

"As soon as you disappeared, they left. They spent some time 
turning the city over before they left town all together. | don't know 
where they went." 

"SO, what's the plan?" 

"We are all going to the Narrows. Then, Emerald and Sheriashuu will 
probably go hunting down the Dune Bandits. We'll be going to the 
Harvest Temple." 


| looked to the place that Sneasel once was. 


"Let's go get Jessie first," | said, "I'd feel much better if | knew she 
was Safe. I'm quite sure they know about my relationship with her." 


"Of course, but | thought Emerald was your girlfriend." 


"Jessie is my ex. We may be apart, but | still care for her." 


"Okay, now the apparent love triangle makes a lot more sense. Well, 
whichever girl you choose, you would make quite the adorable 
couple." 


"Um... thanks?" 
| looked away from her. 
"Out of curiosity, which one would mom approve of?" 


"Either or," replied Weavile, "as long as you were happy. But she 
would approve of Emerald more. You need someone to help ground 
you and someone who would take care of you. Plus, she was always 
a sucker for the whole yin and yang thing." 


Weavile began walking toward the exit. 

"Come on, everyone's waiting." 

"Wait, what about the trial?" 

"Trial was postponed. No one wants to talk while under attack." 
"Good point." 


"We all agreed to meet up at Fort Ironwell," explained Weavile, "your 
friends told me that the place was recently abandoned.” 


"Yeah, funny story about that." 
"SO, you're all meeting here?" 


"Yeah," said Snow, "honestly, I'm surprised you decided to look for 
us here, Jessie." 


"Call it instinct," said the Mawile, "I've been with Argyle for so long, | 
kind of have an 'Argyle warning system’ now." 


Jessie looked from one face to the other. 
"Where's Meloetta?" 


"She's starting a band," | explained, "so, naturally, she chose Neo 
City as the place where she'll get her start." 


"With all the excitement recently, the civilians could use a bit of 
recreation,” said Sheriashuu. 


"I'd wager Argyle will want to take a detour to make sure you're 
safe," said Keldeo, "that Sneasel is nothing if not loyal." 


"Don't say that," said Jessie, "I'm already regretting dumping him." 
"Look alive," said Drapion, "someone's coming." 


True to Drapion's word, a Pokémon did come up the stairs to meet 
us on the battlements. Two Pokémon. 


"Hey ladies," said Argyle, "and Keldeo." 

"Hey!" Yelled Slowbro, Arbok and Drapion at the same time. 
"Hope you weren't waiting long," said Weavile. 

"Nah, we stopped to pick something up first," said Keldeo. 


Before | knew it, | was embraced in a giant Bewear hug by none 
other than Jessie. 


"Jessie, you're okay!" 

"Of course, | am! Snow filled me in on what had happened. Though, 
even if she hadn't, the Dune Bandits never would've been able to 
penetrate the Black Market." 


"Dante and Pyra did.” 


"Okay, you've a point there. But... security there has increased 
tenfold. | made sure of that." 


Jessie released me and turned to Snow. 

“Thank you again for coming to get me," she said. 
"Anytime," replied Snow. 

"SO, now what?" Asked Arbok. 

"Go get Team Razor Wind," replied Weavile. 
"Team Razor Wind is here too?" 


"Yeah, Weavile insisted that Zangoose had to be here," said 
Sheriashuu, "she wouldn't say why though." 


Snow looked away and chose to stare at a piece of rubble. 
"Snow? What's wrong?" 

"Nothing. Well, something. | don't Know. You'll find out later." 
(What could be troubling this ex-pirate so?) 


| found my answer in the Narrows. The malnourished, desperate 
Pokémon, the stench of poverty. 


(Yep, just like | left it.) 


Weavile wasted no time, leading us through the maze of scrap huts 
to the place | once lived. Way on the outskirts of "town" but familiar 
all the same. Everyone else started to head in, but | hung back. 


"Argyle? What's the matter?" Asked Sandslash. 


"| haven't been here since that day," | said, "coming back here... just 
the thought scares me." 


Snow came back to be and gave me the best hug she could, being a 
quadruped and all. 


"| can't go in. | just Know I'll be seeing my mother's corpse again." 
Weavile walked over to me and placed an arm around me. 


"| know how hard this is. Believe me, | don't want to go in either," she 
said, "but you need to be strong.” 

Weavile and Snow half-pushed and half-dragged me inside. The 
interior was just like | left it years ago. Dusty dirt floor, a cupboard 
shoved against the wall and a dirty cloth that we used as a bed. 
There was just barely enough room in here for all of us, but Arbok 
and Drapion insisted on standing guard outside so that there would 
be more room. 


"Wow, you weren't kidding when you said you were dirt poor," said 
Sal. 


"Emphasis on the dirt," replied Keldeo. 
"I'm sure dirt was richer than we were," | said. 
"Argyle, could you show me where you found my sister's corpse?" 


| walked to the center of the building and pointed to an empty spot a 
couple of feet away. 


"Right there." 
Weavile stooped down and ran her claws through the dirt. 


"| think it's time you learned the truth of what really happened that 
fateful day." 


"Not to interrupt, but why do / have to be here again?" Asked 
Zangoose. 


"Tell me, does this house look familiar to you?" Asked Weavile. 
"Now that you mention it, I'm getting a weird case of deja vu," said 
Zangoose, "but the strange part is that I've never been anywhere 
near here before." 

"Weavile, leave it," said Snow, "it won't work. I've tried." 

"What are you talking about?" Asked Scyther. 

There was an exchange of looks between Snow and Weavile. 
"Very well, let's begin." 

"How're you doing, sis?" 

"Oh, never better." 


Two Weaviles sat on the dusty old floor of the house. They were 
sharing a couple of drinks. 


"You could just come with me, you know. | found some work in 
Treasure Town." 


"You know | can't. | left that life. Besides, | have a more important 
responsibility now." 


Just then a little Sneasel ran into the house, panting. 
"Dear, what's the matter?" 
"Almost got caught," panted the Sneasel. 


"You shouldn't do this, you know," said the mother, "stealing is 
wrong. What if the guards catch you?" 


"Not guards this time, just some Mienfoo," replied the Sneasel. 


"This Sneasel, was Argyle?" Asked Emerald. 


"Yeah, but | didn't know his name at the time," explained Weavile, 
"this was the first time we met." 


"| don't remember this," | said. 
“You were two." 
Argyle handed his mother an apple and had another one for himself. 


"Mommy, you never told me you had company," said Argyle, "! 
would've brought something for them too." 


"Don't worry about it," said Weavile, "your mom and | were just 
talking. I'll eat later." 


"Dear, go on and play," said Argyle's mom. 
"Okay!" 


Argyle left, presumably to head into his cave, but he came back just 
a few minutes later. 


"Mom, someone out here is looking for you," said Argyle, "is he a 
friend of yours?" 


Argyle's mom and Weavile looked at each other. 

"Who is it?" 

"Don't know, but he looks kind of scary. Like a big monkey." 
"He's here," said Argyle's mom. 

"Apparently you're not as safe as we thought," said Weavile. 
"Dear, come here," said Argyle's mom, "we need to go.” 


"Where are we going?" 


"Anywhere but here," said Weavile. 
"Oh, don't get up on my account." 


The newcomer stood in the doorway, leaning against a bit of scrap 
metal. It was a black baboon with vines wrapped around his 
forearms. 


"Zarude!" Spat Sheriashuu. 


"That's right," said Weavile, "though | didn't connect the dots until the 
Octagon." 


"You're telling me | led Zarude straight to mom?" | asked in disbelief, 
"| killed my mom!?" 


"Don't beat yourself up," said Slowbro, "you had no way of knowing." 
Zarude walked into the house. 


"Honey, go hide," said Argyle's mom, "don't come out until | come for 
you." 


Argyle nodded and ran right between Zarude's legs and out of the 
house. 


"Nice place you got here," said Zarude, "have you thought my offer 
through?" 


"Never in a million years!" Snapped Argyle's mom, "I! will never join 
you!" 


"Ma'am, if you'd take a moment to reconsider-" 


"| don't care! | Know what you and your little team are up to! I'd never 
throw my lot in with you! Get out of here! You're not welcome here!" 


"Weavile!" 


Weavile stepped in front of Argyle's mom, claws drawn. 
"She said no. Get lost!" 
"Fine. | didn't want to do this, but you leave me with no choice." 


Zarude shot out his vines in and instant. The vines wrapped around 
Argyle's mom. Then, Zarude pulled her close to him and made her 
swallow something. 


Weavile was quick on the rebound, slashing Zarude away from her 
sister. Weavile then began performing the Heimlich maneuver. 


"Don't waste your time," said Zarude, "the Cerebelomotion Seed will 
never come out that way." 


Zarude walked out of the house without another word. Weavile finally 
decided to go for the more direct approach. Like Slowbro, she 
reached into her sister's throat and pulled out the seed. 


"You know how the rest of the story goes," said Weavile, "| offered to 
take you away after we realized there was nothing we could do. Your 
mom said that she would devote the rest of her life to raising you and 
your sister." 


"My sister? Mom knew about Snow?" 


"Yeah, I'm your older sister," said Snow, "as for the next part, I'll fill in 
the blanks." 


Snow took her place beside Weavile. 

"Dad was informed about what happened. He was mad at both 
Zarude and Argyle," said Snow, "he took me away and together we 
scoured the continent, trying to find a cure." 


Snow took a deep breath. 


"One day, dad decided to leave me behind. Said he was going to 
check out a place called Foggy Forest." 


"Then what happened?" Asked Zangoose. 


"Not sure, when | saw him again, he didn't recognize me nor did he 
remember his wife or any of his other relatives." 


"That sounds..." said Zangoose before his train of thought became a 
mumble. 


"| came back to the Narrows once in a while to check on her," said 
Weavile, “until one day. | couldn't find any trace of my sister... or my 
nephew. At that moment, | knew what had happened. | looked all 
over for you, Argyle, but | couldn't find you. Then | ran into my future 
team and..." 


"You eventually forgot all about Argyle," summarized Sandslash. 
"Yes. I'm sorry." 

"Don't be," | said, "but | think | should finish the story. | found my 
mother dead on that very spot. | ran away and cried, then | was beat 
within an inch of my life. That's when Zygarde and | fused. | returned 
home and buried mom myself." 


"No wonder | couldn't find her," said Weavile. 


"You were beaten!?" Asked Scyther in shock, "who could do that toa 
kid? Who are they? I'll kill them!" 


"It wouldn't do any good,” Sal said, "they were being controlled by 
Team PWNK." 


"To do that... ," said Sandslash, "we need Zarude thrown into the 
toughest prison we got!" 


"That would be Megamax Complex,” said Sheriashuu, "though, its 
location is so secret that only the international police Know where it 


is. 


"Weavile, why did you bring me here to tell me this?" | asked, "we 
could've talked in town." 


Weavile smirked. 


"Your mom wanted me to show you something when you got old 
enough," she said, "I think the time is now." 


Weavile stood up and walked over to the old cupboard. She then 
began closely examining the far side of it. 


"Knowing my sister, she should've left the latch right around here..." 


Weavile removed part of the side of the cupboard. She then reached 
her arm in and pulled a hidden lever. The dirt in front of where Snow 
sat parted and revealed a narrow, hidden staircase. 


"Wait, what?" Said Keldeo. 
"| never knew this was here," | said. 


"Only myself and your mother knew. Snow, come with us. | think sis 
would've wanted you to see this too.” 


Sandslash approached the lone staircase and looked down. 
"That looks way too narrow for me," he said. 
"Get back here," said Zangoose, "this is a family matter." 


Sandslash slunk back at Zangoose's command as the three of us 
squeezed our way down the stairway. Down and down, we went until 
we could no longer hear Emerald and the others and even lower still. 


What sat at the bottom was a small room made of wooden planks 
and scaffolding made to keep it from collapsing in on itself. Inside 


was a Straw bed, a wooden desk and an empty pantry. It reminded 
me of my cave hideaway just outside of town. 


"Over here," said Weavile. 


Weavile led us to the desk. The desk was littered with several old, 
crumpled newspapers. 


"Read one," she said, "careful, the paper is brittle." 


| laid hold of the closest paper and with the lightest touch, opened it 
up to the front page. 


Moonlight Escapade 
The shocking story of an impossible robbery. 
| opened up the paper to the full article and began reading aloud. 


Treasure Town was in an uproar yesterday because of a robbery that 
happened at the Moonlight Theater late at night. No one was around 
to stop the thieves from making off with more than 2,000 Poké worth 
of stolen goods. 


One witness recalls seeing what he believed to be two Sneasels 
fleeing from the scene. This means that the theater was just the 
latest target for the infamous Sneasel sisters, Femme Fatale. 


"Two Sneasels?" Asked Snow, "does that mean-?" 


"Yes, your mother and | weren't just sisters, we were partners in 
crime. Literally." 


| picked up some more newspapers. Each one had an article 
dedicated to the two Sneasel outlaws. 


"SO, mom was-?" | began. 


"A thief and a good one at that. Why do you think that she didn't like 
you stealing and yet never stopped you?" 


Weavile looked me dead in the eye. 

"She wanted a better life for you. Better than she ever had." 
Weavile paused. 

"She once told me that she had a dream about you." 

"A dream?" Asked Snow. 

"Yeah, except he was all grown up in this dream," said Weavile, "in 
this dream, you gave your life to help every Pokémon in the world. 
Though it was a dream, she wanted you to be that selfless and 
heroic. That's why she hid her past away in this room." 


"| had no idea," | said. 


Weavile opened a drawer in the table and took a small leather 
satchel out of it. She peeked inside it before handing it to me. 


"Sis wanted you to have this." 


| opened up the bag and beheld the most beautiful necklace in the 
world. Solid gold and studded with large diamonds. 


"Weavile, how did she afford something like that?" Asked Snow, 
"that's got to be worth some of the treasure I've plundered." 


"She didn't buy it," answered Weavile, "it was given to her by her 
husband when he proposed." 


"That's dad's necklace!?" Asked Snow in shock, "he's never been 
that rich!" 


"Snow, who Is our dad?" 


Snow stared at me in shock. She looked as if she just dropped the 
only cure for cancer. 


"| suppose there's no harm in telling you," said Snow, "you've already 
met him. He has his own Exploration Team. They're right upstairs." 


Now it was my turn to be shocked. 


"No. Way." 
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"Everything sorted out?" Asked Sal. 

"Yeah, sorry to keep you waiting,” | replied. 

We were all back on the ground floor of my old house. The necklace 
that Weavile gave me was hidden in my mask along with the smoke 
bombs. 

"Emerald, may | have the bag back?" | asked. 

"Oh, kind of forgot | had that." 

The Braixen handed me the bag. With years of sleight-of-hand 
experience, | slipped the necklace into a hidden compartment that | 
found within the bag some time ago. | don't believe anyone noticed. 
Except maybe my aunt. 

"What's next?" Asked Sheriashuu, "going after the Dune Bandits?" 


"Nah, they're not worth worrying about," | said. 


"From what | understand, your dad's still alive out there somewhere,” 
said Zangoose, "going to find him?" 


| stared at Zangoose without speaking. Is this guy really my dad? If 
so, he really doesn't remember anything. 


"Funny story about that-" 
"Actually, Argyle has already made other plans," interrupted Snow. 


"Right, the Rite of Kerauos or whatever it was called," | said. 


"| admit, I've never even heard of this rite," said Scyther. 


"Yes, you have," said Sandslash, "Weavile told us on the ship, 
remember?" 


"Oh, yeah." 

"What exactly does this rite entail?" Asked Keldeo. 

"Argyle will be forced to confront his own inner demons. His guilt, his 
fears and even his deepest regrets, but if he manages to overcome 
these trials, he will be much stronger for it," said Weavile. 


Weavile then looked directly at me. 


"| won't lie. This rite will drain you physically and mentally. Especially 
with your past. It will be even more taxing with Zygarde on board." 


"Zygarde won't be a problem," | said, “it will remain in the furthest 
recesses of my mind. Gave me its word." 


"Can we help any?" Asked Emerald. 
"The only way you can help is to have faith in him." 
"Okay, auntie. How do we do this?" 


"Not here. It has to be performed in a place of complete darkness. 
Nightshade Caverns would be ideal.” 


"That another Mystery Dungeon?" Asked Sal. 
"Indeed." 
"Lead the way," | said. 


As it turns out, Nightshade Caverns was only about a three hour 
walk from the canyon that housed the Narrows. The cavern was set 


in the side of a steep cliff and almost completely overgrown by the 
surrounding forest. 


"This the place?" | asked. 


"Yep. Stand guard out here just in case the Dune Bandits try to 
interrupt." 


"Why don't we just go in with you?" Asked Snow. 


"I'm afraid that the rite is very specific. No witnesses. Besides, if 
Argyle is in any way disturbed during the rite it could be 
catastrophic." 


As Weavile pushed me through, she gave one last instruction. 


"Don't interfere. No matter what you may see. | know this all sounds 
strange, but I'll explain after the rite." 


With that, | was pulled inside the cave. The cave was so dark | could 
barely see two feet in front of me, and that was even with my 
darkvision. 


"| can see why it's called Nightshade Cavern. Weavile, why all the 
secrecy?" 


"I'm sorry, but you aren't allowed to know what you'll have to go 
through before the rite. Normally, it would be your parents to guide 
you through this but..." 


"Drop it," | said, "the sooner we get this over with, the better." 
Weavile led me through the darkest Mystery Dungeon ever. We got 
turned around more than once, but we finally found a suitable spot. A 
large, circular room with a single small hole in the ceiling filtering 
light into the chamber. 


"This looks perfect," said Weavile. 


"| thought you said tota/ darkness." 


"| lied," said Weavile with a smirk, "luckily Mystery Dungeons always 
have that one room that always fits what you're looking for." 


"Wait a minute, this looks like the place Sherry and | fought." 

"It probably was. The Octagon's holoimagers can't create entirely 
new environments. They merely simulate real places. You'll probably 
find that beach you and Emerald fought on as well." 

"So how do we do this?" | asked. 

"First, go into the light and stand still. That will do." 

This was one weird rite, but | did as she asked anyway. Weavile 
revealed some kind of white stick that resembled some kind of chalk. 
She held my wrist fast and began marking on it. 

"What's this for?" 

"An important part of the ritual. These markings will open the door." 

| had absolutely no idea what she was going on about, but as | stood 
there, she kept marking me. She stared with the arms, then my legs 
and finally my torso and head. From ears to toes | was totally 


covered in strange-looking runes. 


"That should do," said Weavile, "now take a seat across from me 
and do what | do." 


Weavile sat near the center of the light with her legs folded Indian 
style and her hands on her knees. | sat across the light from her and 
mirrored her pose. 

"Now, close your eyes." 


(Exactly what does this accomplish? Guess I'd better comply for 
now.) 


| closed my eyes and listened to Weavile as she spake. 


"Good, now let your mind wander. Let it leave your body and take 
you to a world unknown." 


One by one, life's cares seemed to disappear. Peace. I've forgotten 
the feeling. 


"The runes will guide it." 


There was silence as | observed my thoughts. I've never felt this 
free, this serene. That is, of course, until | realized | could no longer 
hear Weavile's voice. 


"Weavile? What should | do now?" 
No response. 
"Weavile?" 


| opened my eyes and found myself all alone in the room. Weavile 
was nowhere to be seen. 


"Weavile? Where are you? This isn't funny!" 


| stood up and began frantically looking around for my aunt, to no 
avail. When | had returned to the light, | noticed a gigantic door 
where | once sat. 


This door looked to be fifty feet high at least. It was made of the 
purest marble of a clear white and various gemstones decorated the 
door, and the surrounding frame. 


" Along the road ahead lies something you need." 
"Who's there!?" 


" However, the journey ahead is fraught with pain, despair and loss. 
If you have the courage to face the darkness, step through the door." 


A flash of light shone bright behind me. Another door appeared out 
of the blue. This one was made of pure light. 


" Or you may flee and leave this all behind. Make your choice." 
| turned back toward the marble door, framed in darkness. 


" If you insist on forging ahead, know that you will have to see it 
through to the end. There will be no place to run or to hide." 


(Weavile never mentioned what would happen should | fail. No! | 
have to press on! Let this therapy session begin!) 


| approached the ornate door and began pushing it open. It was 
Surprisingly light despite its size. Almost like pushing a Whirlipede. 


Once | stepped through, the scenery changed drastically. | stood ina 
city with high buildings and even higher walls without. This place 
seemed familiar to me and yet it might as well have been ona 
different planet. The streets were paved with cobblestones and there 
was a distinct salt breeze on the air. 


"Where am |?" 


| turned back to the door. Well, where the door once was. The door 
had vanished. Not even a ghost of its presence had remained. 


"Guess there really is no turning back. Let's see what's happening 
here." 


| looked from building to building. There were other Pokémon here 
going about their daily business. From the smell of salt and the stone 
buildings all around, | could only assume this was some sort of port 
town. Though things seemed peaceful here, | had a sense of dread | 
just couldn't shake. 


(Something's very wrong here.) 


| eventually found my way into the town's central plaza. Oddly 
enough, the locals seemed to avoid this area. Strange, all that was 
here was an ornate fountain. After a quick drink in the fountain, | 
realized | wasn't alone. 


On the far side of the plaza was a Braixen, a Mawile, a Glaceon, a 
Salazzle and a Slowbro with a distinctive-looking cannon on one 
arm. They all looked angry and were glaring at me. 


(Everyone's here? But why...7?) 

"Guys? What's with the scowls?" 

"How dare you even talk to us after what you've done," said Slowbro. 
"What I've done? What are you talking about?" 


"Don't play stupid!" Snapped Jessie, "you know full well what you did 
to Mystery City!" 


"Seriously | have no idea what's going on! Why are you accusing me 
of-?" 


My right arm drew my attention as | talked. It was unbound and nota 
speck of Zygarde's corruption to be found. On top of all that, my fur 
had changed to a white color. My shoulder was a dark purple and my 
claw was a slightly lighter purple. 


"What!? What happened to my fur!?" 


| peered into the water in the fountain and got the shock of my life. 
All the corruption was gone from my body, save for my 
heterochromia. The front half of my face and my chest were the 
same purple as my shoulders and all my other fur was white. | had 
two gems instead of one. One on my forehead and the other on my 
chest where my heart would be. To top it all off, my ear feather grew 
back! It a pale lavender color. | still looked like a Sneasel, but 
somehow, | looked more feral than before. 


"You burnt Mystery City down to the ground!" Said Emerald, "! hate 
to do this to you, but you have the right to remain silent!" 


"What? | didn't do that! It was Dante and Pyra!" 

"You may not have done it, but you gave the order!" Yelled Sal. 
(They see me as Sherry. Wait... don't tell me...) 

| peered between Emerald and Slowbro. What | seen threw me for 
another loop. It was me! | was hanging out (in my original form) 
behind them, mask and all! 

"Oh no. This is... that day!" 


"We know what else you done," the other me said. 


He began unclasping his mask. The fear rose in me as | realized 
exactly what was going to happen. 


"You killed my mother." 

The mask dropped on the cobblestone pavement. The corrupted 
areas of my face were glowing and emitting small green flames. The 
sky gradually turned green, casting everything in a green-scale filter. 


"I'm out of here!" | yelled and then began running as fast as my legs 
would carry me. 


" Argyle! Stop! You'll kill him!" 
" YOU'RE GOING TO PAY!" 
" You idiot.” 


By this time, | had made my way into the maze of streets. | was 
currently hiding in an alley next to some wooden crates. 


(This rite is a little too real for me. Why does it feel so warm?) 


| turned around and noticed a giant draconic face staring back at me. 
It had a brown mask-like visage with a collection of green and white 
hexagons for eyes. The rest of its head was covered in black 
Sneasel fur with the exception of a long green tentacle where its left 
ear would be. 


"Holy Krabby cakes!" 
| bolted from that spot. 
(| have to get out of here! | know how this ends!) 


Something wrapped around my ankle and tripped me. It began 
dragging me back through the streets. 


"No! I'm not going to die today! Ice Beam!" 


| shouted the words but nothing happened! The tentacle kept 
dragging me through the city streets, toward impending doom. 


"Why? Uh, Shadow Claw!" 


My powers responded instantly. My claws grew to several times their 
Original size and became cloaked in dark energy. 


(Thank Arceus for that!) 


With one quick slice, | severed the tentacle in two. A mighty roar 
pierced the sky. It was a roar of pain. 


"Gotta get out of here! Agility!" 


| started running through the streets again. Once again, my move 
failed to work. 


(What's going on? | have Shadow Claw, why can't | do anything 
else!?) 


Green lights shot out of the town and lanced their way toward me. 


"Oh shi-!" 


The lights became another tentacle that wrapped around my body 
and bound me fast. 


"Wait a minute, could | always do that?" 


| could feel the ground shake as my assailant got closer. Closer and 
closer it got until | could see my 80% Z form in all of its brutally 
horrific glory. 


"Is that what | look like!?" 


"| already told myself that I'm going to die in a Tauros stampede! 
Rock Smash!" 


| fell down (intentionally this time) squishing my tentacle cage 
between myself and the ground. The dragon roared in pain and the 
tentacle burst apart, allowing me to clamber onto my feet. 


"| was just yelling words. Thank you, karma." 


The dragon glared at me and began charging up energy. Then | was 
shocked once more by a surprise boulder colliding into the dragon. 


" Argyle! Stop this right now!" 

Emerald stood on top of a building, stick in hand and burning bright. 
The dragon-Argyle tried to slam Emerald with its tentacle, but it was 
severed once more by a Mawile's jaws. 


(That's right. The others tried to stop me back then.) 


The others were taking positions around the town, stopping the 
assault in its tracks. Sal began charging up her Z-Move. 


"Sneasels live in the moment. They care not about the mistakes of 
the past." 


The others began launching their own assault on the other me once 
Sal had finished with her Z-Move. 


(Sherry. Maybe she's my way out of this.) 

The other me began flailing his tentacle around. 

(Yeah. That could work.) 

"Hey! You worthless thief!" | yelled. 

The dragon-Argyle stopped in his tracks and looked directly at me. 


"So, is this really the way you solve all your problems? You break 
those closest to you? How pathetic." 


| took a step forward. 


"You think yourself tall? I'm not scared of you anymore. Why don't 
you get over here and settle your problems like a real man?" 


The other me whipped his head around, causing the tentacle to 
come tearing through the sky at me. 


"Gotcha." 


| grabbed the tentacle as it came around. Then | let go at the end of 
the swing, making me land right on the back of his head. 


"Shadow Claw!" 


| pierced right into my foe's brain through the back of his head. Then 
| knelt beside his right ear as he screamed in pain. 


“Calm down and listen for once in your life. Think with your brain 
instead of your heart." 


The dragon growled but remained motionless. 


"Look around at the damage you've caused. At the pain you put 
Jessie and everyone else through." 


The dragon looked right at the Mawile. There was blood pouring 
down the left side of her face. 


"That's your girl. How could you do that to her?" 
| stood up, my claw still in place. 
"Look at just what you've done! What your anger has made you do!" 


The dragon looked from building to building, face to face. | could feel 
sadness starting to well up. 


"Calm down. Stop this before you kill someone. Namely me." 


All of a sudden, the scene changed. Everything became black. | 
could feel solid ground beneath me. 


"Where am | now?" 


As | spake, a staircase made of stained glass panes ascended out of 
the ground and into the sky. 


"| guess there is only one direction | can go in now." 


Wordlessly, | began my climb. Step after step | climbed. The scenery 
never changed so | couldn't tell if | ever actually went anywhere nor 
did | have any indication as to how much time has passed. 
Eventually enough, the place began shining with a blinding white 
light. 


Once my sight returned, | found myself back in Snow's bedroom 
back in the pirate hideout. Everything was as | remembered, from 
the sheets and curtains down to the copious amounts of lace 
hanging all over the room. 


"Please tell me | don't have to bone my half-sister again. | mean, it 
felt good but | do NOT want to repeat that experience." 


My eyes were eventually drawn to Snow's mirror on top of her 
jewelry desk. 


(| wonder if I'm back to normal.) 


| looked into the mirror and seen the same white and purple face I'd 
seen before. Then | raised my claw up to eye level. 


"Still altered, huh?" 
" Mirrors reflect what they see." 


| spun around on a dime. There was no speaker, | was all alone in 
this rather girly room. 


" However, they don't always show the truth." 


| turned back to the mirror and nearly got a heart attack. The image 
had become a pure black version of me with glowing white eyes and 
gem. It had begun climbing out of the mirror. 


"What!?" 
" But don't be afraid." 


| turned tail and ran, only to be stopped by the presence of a 
massive pit. Snow's room vanished suddenly. Now, | was standing 
on a stained-glass figure of myself floating in the middle of an 
endless void. 


My shadow self began morphing before my eyes. It grew to 
monumental proportions! Even bigger than a mountain! Its arms 
grew massive, the legs changed into cow legs the ears became 
horns and wings sprouted from its back. 


The most disturbing thing about the figure was the face. It got this 
most horrific grin. This grin was so big and wide that it must have 
torn its head in two. Then, a second face grew out of the middle of its 
chest. 

" You hold the mightiest weapon of all." 

"Easy for you to say! You aren't looking at pure nightmare fuel!" 


The monster drew back its mighty fist slowly. It seemed to draw all 
the air in the void back with it. 


"| think this rite is trying to kill me." 


As the fist came down, it morphed once more into three long, thick 
tentacles. 


" Again with the tentacles!?" 

| soun and backflipped around the tentacles as the came down. The 
monster returned to its default standing state and the tentacles 
changed back into a hand once more. 


"This is veering way too close to hentai for my liking." 


(Can't run or hide here. Guess I'll have to tackle this nightmarish... 
thing... head on!) 


The monster raised its fist once more. 

"Shadow Claw!" 

My claws ignited in dark flame and increased in size. | ran toward the 
monster as its fist came down. Our attacks met, but it managed to 
punch me and knock me off the platform. Well, maybe if | hadn't 
sunk my claw into the side. 


(Thank Arceus for Shadow Claw. But why didn't it do anything?) 


| climbed back on to the stained-glass relief of myself just in time to 
see the monster charging some sort of energy inside its second 
mouth. 


"That looks bad." 


| ran toward the monster, trying to close the gap as fast as | could. 
Then, it fired some sort of beam at me. It was all | could do to dodge 
the beam. The impact caused some of the glass to shatter, leaving a 
big hole in my heart. 


"The metaphors are really getting heavy here." 
(Am | fighting a metaphor? Nah, that's just crazy.) 


| renewed my charge at the monster. Then, | slashed at its leg with 
Shadow Claw, but the attack just passed right through it. 


"What? What just happened? This thing should not be a Normal 
Type! Um, Rock Smash!" 


That attack failed to connect as well. 
"Oh crud." 


The monster opened its primary mouth and shot several tentacles 
out of it. They wrapped around my arms and legs and pulled me 
directly inside the gaping orifice. Then, they let me go just as the jaw 
chomped down. 


"Not today!" 


| was using both my arms to keep the mouth open. Using all my 
strength, | prevented it from eating me. 


"Weasel soup is not on the menu!" 


Then, more tentacles ascended from its throat. These were tipped 
with sharp metal blades. 


"Oh balls." 

As Argyle underwent his rite of passage, the rest of us were lounging 
around the cave entrance. Argyle been in there for over an hour now, 
SO Our guards were mostly dropped. 


In fact, the only one that still seemed to be focused on the job was 
Keldeo. Jessie and | were sitting off to the side just chatting. 


“Emerald, now that | have the chance to say this; | still haven't given 
up on Argyle." 


"What's this all of a sudden? Why would you give up on him? He's 
just becoming a man." 


"| don't mean that. It's just, | know we didn't exactly end well, but | 
still love him and | know he still loves me." 


"Oh, | see. You don't want to lose him." 

"| think | already have. | will win his affections back! He just doesn't 
know it yet. | know the two of you are engaged, but | will snatch him 
back from you!" 


"Hold on there, Juliet. We're just dating." 


"| Know what those two pendants you got signify. They're 
engagement rings." 


"Yeah, they are, but | refused the proposal." 
"Then why did you keep the pendant?" 

"It's a keepsake of my people!" 

"Emerald, you're blushing again." 


"Lam not!" 


"Just don't cry when you find yourself alone at the altar." 

" GRAAAAAGGGGHHHHHH!" 

The scream made us all jump. 

"What was that?" Asked Slowbro. 

"It sounded like it came from the cave," said Arbok. 

"Argyle... ," said Snow, "be safe. For me." 

"Was that really him?" Asked Scyther. 

"The voice is unmistakable," said Sheriashuu. 

"Look alive," said Keldeo, "there's movement on the horizon." 
Pain seared every fiber of my being as the bladed tentacles whipped 
at my torso. Each whip tore into my hide, ripping my flesh and 
making blood pour down my body. The pain sapped away my 


strength, allowing the jaws to close further and further down on me. 


" Mirrors always reflect what they see. However, they don't always 
reflect the truth.” 


"Is that it? Is this just... a reflection?" 

" That Sneasel is scared. He's no threat to my plans." 

"| think | get it." 

The tentacles stopped their assault at once. 

"You are just my reflection and reflections can be changed!" 


Just then, the scenery changed once more. | looked to be in some 
abandoned keep. The monster no longer had me in its mouth and 


my injuries were gone. It stood at the far side of the room staring at 
me. 


"Ever since that day in Isatar I've been scared of the power | 
possess, or more accurately, that one form. It caused me to hurt 
others. | couldn't live with myself after that. |... wanted to die." 


| stared at the monster. 


"No, | was scared of myself. Scared that if | returned, | would hurt 
more people. | began to see myself not as a Sneasel, but as a 
monster." 


| took a step forward. 


"Have | really been so blind? It wasn't Zygarde that killed Sherry. It 
was me. That is my biggest mistake, but | do no one any good by 
beating myself up about it. The best | can do is keep moving 
forward." 


The monster began shrinking before my eyes. 

"| am not a monster! I'm just me!" 

The monster turned into a black liquid and then began morphing. A 
head began forming, followed by arms, legs and two tail feathers. 
What now stood before me was a version of myself before | became 
white, but without the mask. 


"Well done," my other self said, "you've conquered your fear and 
now your guilt. There's just one trial remaining." 


A simple wooden door materialized beside my reflection. 
"Just through the door." 
"What are you really? And where is this?" 


"Your trial awaits." 


My reflection remained stubbornly quiet. | sighed and opened the 
door. 


"Ask your heart," said my reflection, "it may have your answer." 

(Ask my heart.) 

| silently walked through the door. The dusty air filled my lungs 
unexpectedly, making me cough. | could smell the distinct smells of 
despair and neglect. 

"I'm... home.” 

| stood just outside the gates of the Narrows; a ghetto made of scrap 
building materials built in the middle of a canyon. The place where | 
spent the first six years of my life. 


(Strange. When | lived here, | felt safe. Now, all | feel is sadness.) 


Silently, | walked through town. | had no idea where exactly | was 
going, | was just letting my feet carry me. 


(But why bring me here? The only thing that | ever fought here was 
those three Fighting types. But | doubt that-) 


"Oof!" 
Something ran into me. 
"Sorry, mister! | wasn't watching where | was going!" 


It was a Sneasel | was looking at. His striking dark fur and long ear 
feather was a dead giveaway. Though, he did look quite young. 


"| didn't hurt you, did |?" 
"Nah. Just surprised me." 


"| don't think I've seen you before." 


"I'm new here." 


"Don't stay long. This place is like a vacuum, get out before it keeps 
you here too.” 


"Something wrong in paradise?" 


"My mom's sick. Medicine will make her better. After a bit of 
fundraising ." 


"What?" 
"Wish me luck!" 


The Sneasel child ran off to who-knows-where. | snickered as he 
ran. 


(That kid reminds me of- no!) 

Brushing that thought aside, | now had a new destination in mind: my 
mother's grave. | knelt beside that gnarled stump and paid my usual 
respects. That's when | noticed something sticking out of the dirt. 
"What is that?" 

| just reached down and pulled it up out of the ground. It was a small 
vial filled with a clear liquid. There was a note taped to the front of 
the bottle. 

You'll know when to use this 

-Suicune 


(Suicune? That means that this must be-!) 


| grabbed the vial and took of back through the town. A new goal 
was in my mind: my childhood home. 


(Please still be alive.) 


| ran into my old home and found my mom tending to a sheet of 
scrap metal. 


"Why'd this have to come down now?" 

| walked over to my mom and helped her put the metal back in place. 
"Thanks for the help, sweetie. Wait, who are you?" 

“It's me. Your son." 


"Calm down. My son is only three and he doesn't have fur quite like 
yours. Though, | gotta say, it works for you, handsome." 


(Okay, turning the direction of this chapter right now.) 


"Mom, you're not going to believe me, but | am your son. From the 
future." 


"Don't mock me, boy." 


"No, really. | met your sister. In my time she's taking me through the 
Rite of Kerauos right now." 


"My sister? I've never had a-" 


"| know what Zarude did to you. | know about the necklace 
Zangoose gave to you when he proposed. | met Snow." 


"Snow? She's my stepdaughter! You- really?" 

"It's been so long, mom." 

My mom embraced me and kissed me on the cheek. 
"Why is your fur white?" 


"Still trying to figure that one out myself. But here, take this." 


| handed her the vial. 

"What is this?" 

"Water from the Lake of Origin," | explained, "if you drink this, it will 
repair all the damage that Cerebelomotion Seed did to you! Your life 
will be saved!" 

My mom gasped in surprise. Then, as if right on cue, she turned 
aside and threw up all over the ground. | kneeled down and put my 
arm around her. 

"I'm okay. Will this water really do that for me?" 

"Yeah. I've seen it happen with my own eyes." 

"Dear, be honest with me. In your time, what happens to me?" 

| looked away from her. 

"You die. In just three more years." 

"And Zarude?" 


"In prison." 


My mom just looked at the vial and then looked out the door, 
probably thinking about her son. The younger one. Then she gave 
the vial back to me. 


"What? | don't understand." 


"You became a hero. You should know about my past. | always 
wanted you to have a better life than me. If my death accomplishes 
this-" 


"No! Don't throw your life away! | miss you mom!" 


"| know, dear. The me from your time probably feels the same way. 
But permit me another question. Do you have a girlfriend?" 


"Yeah. A lady cop. A Braixen at that." 
"Do something for me then." 
"Anything." 


"My necklace. Give it to her on your wedding day. It would make me 
so happy." 


"Sure thing." 
Bright light began pouring into the room. 
"Looks like it's time to go." 


"Dear, don't blame yourself for what happens to me. Just keep 
helping Pokémon." 


| got up and walked to the doorway and then turned around and 
rolled the vial back over to her. 


"If you ever change your mind." 


Then, | stepped through the door and emerged back into darkness. | 
gasped as | found myself sitting in a dark cave. 


" Looks like you're back." 

A Weavile was staring at me with a smile on her face. She really did 
look just like my mom. | looked at my arms, they were back to their 
usual black color. 


"Wea- Weavile!" 


| broke down and began crying. 


"Argyle!" 

She took me in her arms and let me cry on her shoulder. 
"Weavile, | saw mom." 

"Tell me what happened." 


Through sobs, | recounted everything that happened in the rite. 
Weavile was silent as | spake. 


"That sounds like the dream sis had," said Weavile. 
"SO, did it really happen?" 


"| don't know. She never said anything about some miracle water, but 
if she had something like that-" 


| pulled her off of me and stood up. 

"No use dwelling on the past. We should go back to everyone." 
"You have learned." 

We made our way back through the dark cave and out into the light. 
" No! Stay in there!" 


We were greeted by the sight of our allies and many more 
unwelcome faces. 


"Next time you try hiding from us, don't post so many guards,” said 
Sceptile. 


"Boy, you look worse for wear," said Mightyena. 
"Argyle! You're bleeding!" Said Snow. 


| wiped the blood away from my mouth. 


"Where'd this come from?" 


"Physical stress in the rite manifests in the real world," said Weavile, 
"basically what happens to you in there happens out here." 


(Zygarde, you're on.) 


"We're kind of busy here, so if you'd kindly leave in that general 
direction-" 


"Oh no, you are not brushing us aside." 

"| just fought two different versions of myself in the longest bloody 
metaphor for grief therapy ever! I'm not afraid of you, nor do | have 
the time or patience to deal with you lot. So, leave before | am forced 
to break you in half." 

"Um, Argyle?" Said Sheriashuu. 


"Ha! You couldn't break cardboard in half, let alone us!" Said an 
amused Mightyena. 


"Get out of my face or we'll test that theory." 
"Uh, Keldeo? Is that a red flag?" Asked Slowbro. 
"Crimson," answered Keldeo. 


"I'd like to see you try," said Mightyena, choosing to stand within a 
hair's width of me. 


Mightyena dwarfed Argyle in size, but the latter didn't seem 
intimidated in the least. In fact, Argyle... smirked? 


"Fine. Have it your way," said Argyle. 
Argyle turned around and walked a short distance away. He bent 


over and picked up a decent-sized stick. Then, he twirled it in his 
hands a bit. 


"You know. It's been a long time since I've let loose." 

Argyle turned back around. Several of the Dune Bandits gasped. 
"Um, Sceptile? Both his eyes are green!" Said Throh. 

"Should we be concerned?" Asked a Golbat. 

(Yes, you should!) 

"Just ascetics. Nothing more," said Sceptile. 


"Oh, sweet summer child," said Argyle, "I plan on fully enjoying 
myself.” 


Argyle tossed the stick up and then caught it. 

"Come, on. Let's dance." 

Quick as a flash, Argyle ran up to Mightyena and brained him with 
the stick. Then, he slid under him, spun the stick around and shoved 
it up Mightyena's... well, you Know where. 

"Ow," said Drapion, "I hurt just watching that." 


"Okay, who's my next dance partner?" 


Sceptile activated the power of Leaf Blade, causing the leaves on his 
forearms to extend well beyond the norm and were each filled with 
nature's power. Argyle merely sidestepped the attack and threw 
Sceptile to the ground. Finally, he delivered a vicious stomp to 
Sceptile's... personal area. 


"That was excessive," said Zangoose. 
"And unnecessary!" Said Scyther, "should we help?" 


"Nah. Argyle's got this," said Sandslash. 


"| mean, should we help the Dune Bandits? They... maybe... don't 
deserve this?" 


"Sorry | never took you ballroom dancing," said Argyle, "but you're 
about to see some fancy footwork." 


(That comment was aimed at me, | just Know it.) 
" No time for crying, nor your pleas of distress!" 
"Oh, my Arceus, he's started singing," said Sheriashuu. 


Argyle threw two smoke bombs, right in the faces of Golbat and 
Throh. 


"I'm not the janitor, but I'll clean up this mess!" 
Argyle stole an arrow from Decidueye and shot Archeops with it. 
" Why do | detect a lack of respect for all the precious and dear?" 


A Seviper tried to bite him, but Argyle made her bite her own tail. 
Seviper yelped in pain. 


"| like him," said Zangoose. 

"Of course, you would say that," said Arbok, "typical Zangoose." 
"| am the fearless defender of this cave right here!" 

Argyle climbed up a tree. 

" But my name is Argyle." 


A random Pideotto came out of nowhere and knocked Argyle out of 
the tree. 


"Well played, old chap!" 


"Oh, my gods, | turned him British," said Weavile. 

"What exactly happened back there?" Asked Sal. 

"| created a monster, that's what," replied Weavile, facepalming. 
"| have a message!" 

Argyle landed on a Lairon's face. 

"I'm on your face!" 

Argyle stole a Passimian's ball. 

" Yoink! This is mine!" 


Argyle did a few flips (with the ball) and landed outside the horde of 
Pokémon. 


" Catch me if you can!" 


Argyle then began running while singing the word "la" over and over 
again. He then led them into the canyon that housed the Narrows. 


" You may look terrible, but | am incredible!" 

Argyle scaled a nearby cliff and held the ball up high. 

"Don't ask me why | just did that." 

Argyle began climbing and singing once more. 

"Running and climbing, spinning and grinning, ducking and diving, 
breaking and entering and these are just a few of the things that | do 


before lunch!" 


Then, Argyle jumped off the cliff. 


" Death defying! Danger denying! Look I'm flying! You may think I'm 
mad, but hey, this is what it feels like to be alive!" 


Argyle made landfall in the middle of the horde. Then, he ran back to 
us. When the horde caught up, he began running circles around and 
through them, making them attack each other. 

" No need to thank me, but if you insist, | won't resist.” 

"Who smells like shellfish!?" 

That comment gave everyone pause. 

"Minesweeper anyone?" 


" Look out, below!" 


Argyle began rolling away on the ball as explosions erupted out of 
the ground. 


"What the ever-loving fuc-!" Began Keldeo. 

"Language!" Said Snow. 

"Oh, that's rich coming from the pirate," snapped Jessie. 
Argyle joined us finally, as the explosions stopped. 
"Whelp, don't need this anymore." 


Argyle tossed the ball over his shoulder, causing another explosion 
upon impact. 


"Argyle? What was that !?" Asked Drapion, calmly . 


"Blast Seeds," said Argyle, his eyes returning to normal, "Weavile did 
say to ‘live in the moment'." 


"No! That is called going overboard!" Said Weavile. 


Argyle looked back at the still-smoking forms of the Dune Bandits. 
"Maybe just a little," said Argyle. 

"A little!?" | said, aghast. 

"| have got to party with you sometime!" Said Scyther. 

"Still, they are quite persistent for 37 Pokémon," said Argyle. 

"You had the time to do math!?" Said Slowbro. 


"Wait, 37?" Asked Jessie, "I thought you said there were 40 of 
them?" 


"Well, either way, | don't have enough handcuffs for all them," | said. 
"SO... now what?" Asked Jessie. 


"For me?" Asked Argyle, suddenly very wobbly on his feet, "sleepy 
time." 


Then, he collapsed. 


Chapter 46 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 46: Yet Another Distraction 

When | opened my eyes, | found myself drifting through a sea of 
stars. There was no solid ground nor discernible atmosphere, yet | 
was somehow able to breathe just fine. 

"Now where am |?" 


" Thou art in a realm between realms." 


An orb of the brightest golden light materialized in front of me. It 
threatened to blind me, but | was unable to look away. Its beauty and 
majesty outshone all of the stars. 


"Who are you?" 
"| am he that hast existed before and he that shalt continueth." 
"That doesn't answer my question. | wanted your name." 


" My name is of no importance unto thee. | merely appeared unto 
thee to giveth thee direction." 


"Direction?" 


" Once thou hast taken care of the Crown in thy possession, thou 
shalt headst unto Treasure Town. There thou shalt enter a guild of 
Explorers." 


"That's a problem for me. I'm not exactly on the 'most desirable 
Pokémon’ list. Walking in there might as well be suicide!" 


" Thou shalt have an ally, someone who shalt vouch for thee. Tell the 
guild what thou wilt learn. Listen to what they have to say. Wake up 
and get thee hence." 


| woke up by... jumping. It wasn't until the shock had subsided that | 
realized | was in a nest of scales. 


" Easy. This isn't the first time you've been in my lap." 
| realized that | was lying in a Salazzle's lap. 
"Sal? What happened?" 


"You collapsed after the whole... thing," explained Sal, "I carried you 
away in case they woke up." 


"Hey! | helped!" Said Keldeo. 
"Pipe down, shorty,” said Sal. 


"Yeah, I'd like to apologize," | said, "for all my behavior over the last 
three years. What | did was totally unacceptable." 


"Argyle... ," said Virizion. 


"I've made a lot of stupid decisions and then | milked that heifer until 
she was old and dead." 


"Interesting analogy," said Drapion. 
"But no more. No more dwelling on the past or what could've been." 
| looked out over the horizon. 


"This is the beginning of new Argyle. I'm turning over a new leaf. | 
don't know what lies beyond the leaf, but | hope it's a better me." 


| clutched the Razor Claw hanging about my neck. 
"Mother. | Know I've broken your heart more times than once. No 


more self-pity. You wouldn't want to see me like that. I'll make you 
proud of me. One day." 


Little did Argyle know that his journey was not yet over. His greatest 
foe would be much closer to home than he ever thought. 


"SO now what?" | asked. 
"Wait. Why don't you read that letter?" Asked Snow. 
"What letter?" Asked Argyle. 


"Didn't you get two letters from Pelipper?" Asked Snow, "you only 
read one." 


A look of realization flashed across Argyle's face. 
"| completely forgot about that." 


Argyle reached into the Cerebelomotion bag and pulled out the 
rather girly letter from the trial. 


"That looks... frilly," said Sandslash. 

"Probably a fangirl," said Scyther. 

"| think | know who wrote it," said Argyle, "I just hope I'm wrong." 
"Another enemy?" Asked Sal. 

"Worse. A friend." 


We all exchanged confused looks. Argyle cut open the envelope and 
took out the letter. 


"You read this," said Argyle, handing me the letter, "I can't bring 
myself to do so." 


(Who is this friend?) 


Then, | began reading. 


Dear Plaid, 


How have you been? It's been over 10 years since we last kissed. | 
hope this letter finds you in good health. 


| want to see you again. Please. I've been so lonely without you. All 
this affluence just feels dirty without you. | moved to a new home a 
few miles west of Treeshroud Forest. My doors shall always be open 
to you. 


Sincerely, Regalia 

P.S. Don't worry about daddy. 

"Regalia?" Asked Snow. 

Argyle snatched the letter from me and read it for himself. 
"Is there a story we need to hear?" Asked Jessie. 


"Regalia was my first girlfriend," said Argyle, "| saved her from some 
bullies in Bastion. We started dating soon afterward." 


"Bastion? You never lived there," said Weavile. 


"It happened on one of my shoplifting trips. When | was living in the 
Narrows." 


"So, she knows your real name? Why'd she call you Plaid?" Asked 
Slowbro. 


"Wait, Argyle's not your real name?" Asked Weavile. 


"| told her my name was Plaid. When | wasn't stealing at home or in 
my cave, | was with her." 


"This would've been when you were trying to save your mom," said 
Sheriashuu, "she says that she's rich in the letter. Why didn't you-?" 


"| couldn't do that to her. Worry her by telling her that | was poor or 
my mom was sick." 


"Why aren't you together right now?" | asked, "you sounded happy.” 


"Her dad found out about us and about my poverty. He told me that if 
| ever came near her again, he'd kill me." 


Argyle put the letter down. Then, he pointed at his mask. 
"A couple years later and | got this." 
"Why don't you seem happy to hear from her?" Asked Arbok. 


"Think about it," said Sal, "this letter came with the Dune Bandit one. 
So, they may know about her." 


"We've got to go!" Said Snow. 

"No," said Argyle, "just Emerald and |. Just in case they don't know." 
"Why me?" | asked. 

Argyle looked away with a smile on his face. 

"Ask my mom," he said. 

"Huh?" 

"So, what are the rest of you going to do?" Asked Argyle. 


"We'll be going back to Treasure Town," said Zangoose, "been a 
while since we've taken a job." 


"I'll accompany you to your friend's house," said Keldeo, "| swore an 
oath." 


"What about you, Slowbro? You saved my life. Your debt is repaid.” 


Slowbro took his time answering. 


"| never really thought about that," said Slowbro, "Jessie, would you 
allow me to work for you again? At least until | figure out somewhere 
else to go." 


"Of course," she said, "I find myself in need of an enforcer as of late. 
We might be able to get your Minican working too." 


"Sweet." 


"| think Sheriashuu and | should hunt down the Dune Bandits," said 
Sal. 


"The drug dealer fancies herself an officer, huh?" Taunted 
Sheriashuu. 


"Auntie and | will remain with Keldeo," said Snow. 
"We're the only family Argyle's got," said Weavile. 
"We go where mistress Weavile does," said Drapion. 
"No one like a brown nose, Drapion." 


"Oh! Before we go," said Zangoose walking over to Argyle, "a 
present for you." 


Zangoose handed Argyle a small vial of the deepest blue. 


"Found its way in my possession one day," he said, "I think it belongs 
to you." 


When Argyle seen the vial, he started whimpering and shaking. He 
dropped the vial and screamed in sorrow. 


Weavile was by his side instantly. 


"What is it?" She asked. 


"Mom. YOU IDIOT!" 
Weavile hugged him and took his chin in her hand. 
"Tell me what happened." 


| didn't care who was around, | told everyone the story of my last 
trial, how | met my mother and gave her a cure. I'd thought it was all 
a dream, but now I'm not so sure. 


"| had no idea she had the cure," said Weavile. 


"But if this wasn't just a dream, how'd Zangoose get the vial?" Asked 
Sandslash. 


"I'd like to Know the answer to that myself," replied Zangoose, "! 
have no idea where | got that." 


After a bit more crying and lamenting the fact that my mom chose to 
die, we split up and went our separate ways. Team AWD, Keldeo 
and Snow promised to remain hidden as Emerald and | approached 
Regalia's house. Well, maybe "house" wasn't the correct word. 


The seven of us stood staring at the most beautiful mansion in the 
world. The mansion was made of marble with decorative sandstone 
columns. The stone was polished so well that it reflected the 
sunlight. The mansion was surrounded all about by a tall brick fence 
and strong iron gate. 


"Your friend is this rich!?" Asked Snow in pure admiration. 
"Urge to steal... rising." 

“Emerald, can you keep him on a leash?" Asked Keldeo. 

"| can try," Emerald responded, "if only | actually had a leash." 


"I'll do the same for Weavile here," said Keldeo, "looks like she's 
about to drool all over herself." 


| shook the larcenist thoughts from my head. 


"Remember the plan," | said, "| brought the flare gun. Stay hidden 
unless | fire a flare." 


Everyone nodded, dispersed and disappeared. This left only 
Emerald and | in front of the manor. 


"Now that | have a chance to ask this," | said, "do you still wish me to 
call you Emerald or your real name, Ruby?" 


"Call me Emerald," she said, "I kind of like that better. What is your 
real name?" 


“My secret." 


Emerald smiled and mouthed "I'll get it out of you yet". The two of us 
walked up to the front gates, where two Doublade stood guard. As 
we approached, one of the Doublades unsheathed a blade and 
pointed it at me. 


"I've seen that mask before," it said, "get out of here thief. | will cut 
your head off." 


"He will," said the other one. 

"Fine. You just wait until the lady hears that you turned away Plaid,” | 
said, "| guarantee that when | come back here, you won't be in my 
way again." 


"Why does that name sound familiar?" The less aggressive 
Doublade asked himself. 


"Who cares? Plaid is tacky anyway." 
"Well, I'm going to check the approved guest list just to be safe." 


He levitated a small piece of parchment to himself. 


"Let's see, approved guests... what's this note? If a Sneasel named 
Plaid comes knocking let him through. | have summoned him. You 
know the consequences of disobedience.” 

"Seriously!?" Said the Doublade, swiping the list. 

"She'll turn you into scrap metal, you know," | said. 


"She will," said the second Doublade. 


"Fine. Follow me to the lady of the house. Try stealing anything and 
you die." 


"He won't," said Emerald sternly, "you got that?" 
"Yes," | sighed. 


Doublade opened the gate and let us through. Inside was the most 
beautiful courtyard you could imagine. Streams ran through a forest 
of foliage that I've never seen growing anywhere else. 


"Keep off the grass," said Doublade. 


Doublade led us onto a cobblestone path through the garden and 
into a hedge maze. With practiced precision, he led us through the 
maze and into the mansion itself. 


However big and impressive | thought the mansion looked on the 
outside, it paled in comparison to the inside. The walls were polished 
marble white and inlaid with pure gold. Furniture was made of dark 
stained mahogany and decorated with golden plates and goblets. A 
thick, plush carpet ran the length of the halls and doorknobs looked 
to be made of fine brass. 


(Urge to steal... approaching maximum.) 
"Wow. Just wow," said Emerald. 


"This mansion was built long ago when-" 


"Yeah, can we skip the history lesson? | think Plaid might be 
clinically braindead at this point." 


"You're no fun." 


Doublade led us through the halls and into a large dining room. Each 
side of the room was lined with servants. 


"I'll go get the lady. If you need anything to eat, ask one of the 
servants. As a guest, our chefs will make anything you desire." 


Doublade left the way we came. Emerald was more than happy to 
take him up on his offer ordering a filet mignon (apparently, she's 
never had one before). I, on the other hand, didn't order anything. 
Instead, | just picked a spot on the wall and stared at it. 

"Wanna bite?" Asked Emerald when she got her food. 

"Nah. I'm not hungry." 

"Okay, what's up? You've been staring at that wall for five minutes." 
(Crap! She noticed! Come up with something!) 

"Are you nervous?" 

"No. |... it's been ten years since | last seen her. What if she blames 
me for leaving her? What if she doesn't remember me? What if 
Rockruffs and Littens start living together!? The world couldn't 
handle that kind of chaos!" 

Emerald grabbed me by the shoulders. 


"Argyle, er... Plaid, calm down! It will be fine." 


" My lady! Calm down! You'll ruin your beautiful- where are you 
going!?" 


"Oh no! She's coming! Hide me!" 


"Oh no you don't," Emerald said, using her psychic powers to 
painfully tighten my mask, "you're staying here to face the 
consequences of your actions, young man." 

"Yes, mom," | said sarcastically. 


The doors burst open. What stood there was certainly not what | 
expected. A Nidoqueen! She looked about twice Argyle's size, but to 
land a woman like that- 


(Dang Argyle. Even when you were a kid, you were quite the lady- 
killer.) 


The Nidoqueen locked eyes with Argyle and charged right for him. 
"Oh holy shi-!" 
Nidoqueen embraced Argyle in a big, rather bone-crunching hug. 


"Plaid! How long we've been apart! I've missed you! Did you miss 
me? | did!" 


"I'm breaking bones | didn't know | had! Release please!" 


| was about to step in, but Nidoqueen stopped trying to crush Argyle 
to death. She started staring at him instead. 


"Hi, Regalia." 

Regalia got red in the face and released him in a right hurry. 
"l- | touched him! | touched Plaid! My purity is forever ruined!" 
She hid her face in shame, still Cheri Berry red. 

"Now there's the Regalia | remember." 


"Okay, | admit that was rather adorable," | said. 


Regalia looked at me with a quizzical look. 
"Who are you?" 
“Emerald. Plaid's girlfriend." 


"You too? Yay! I've always wanted to be part of a harem! And its 
Plaid's harem! That's even better!" 


"... Okay?" Said Argyle. 


"Don't look at me, she's your girl," | said, "you never told me that she 
was a Nidoqueen." 


"When | met her, she was still a Nidoran." 


"Do you have an issue with my being a Nidoqueen?" Asked Regalia, 
"am | ugly?" 


"No! Nothing like that!" Said Emerald, "| guess I'm a little jealous." 
"What do you have to be jealous about?" | asked. 


Emerald began holding her chest, right where her breasts would be if 
she was a Nidoqueen. 


"| feel like half the woman she is." 
| walked over to Emerald and held her paws. 


“Emerald, trust me when | say this. No woman could ever compare 
to you." 


"Do you really mean it?" 
"You know | do." 


"Argyle, how do you always know just what to say?" 


"Argyle? Why'd you call him Argyle?" Asked Regalia. 
"Aw crud muffins," said Emerald. 


"Sorry about lying to you, but Plaid isn't my real name," | said, "I go 
by Argyle now." 


"That's not your real name either, is it?" 

"No." 

"Then, what is it?" 

"A relic from a forgotten time. A life that | wish not to remember." 
"Your life when you met me, you mean.” 

"No! | didn't mean it like that at all!" 


"Argyle's a thief," Emerald said, going in for the save, "if he told you 
his real name, they could've found his mom." 


"So that's why we were only able to meet in secret," said Regalia, "| 
thought you were just scared of daddy.” 


"Speaking of your dad, you told me not to worry about him. What 
happened?" 


"He kind of retired. Moved on to the Mist Continent into our summer 
home," explained Regalia, "as such, I'm the head of our family now." 


"After what happened between us, | kind of was scared of your dad." 
"He just didn't like you because you were poor. He said that us being 
seen together was 'ruining our family's image' or something like 
that." 


"You knew about the whole me being poor thing?" 


"After Daddy went off on a rant about it. What was that about your 
mom?" 


"She was sick," said Emerald, picking up the story, "died shortly after 
you two lost each other." 


"Oh, sorry. | didn't know." 


"Yeah. | only stole to help her out. To see her smile once more. 
We're getting sidetracked here! This isn't a social call." 


"We haven't seen each other in ten years. It must be serious if you're 
too worried to catch up." 


"Mind if | take this one, Argyle?" Asked Emerald. 
"Go right ahead, lieutenant." 


"Lieutenant Emerald of the Neo City Police Force. Have you heard 
tell of the infamous Dune Bandits? Otherwise known as the forty 
thieves?" 


"Yeah. They've been interfering with some of my shipments in the 
Sandy Continent. Why bring them up?" 


"They're after Argyle. They want to kill him." 


"What? No! If they even think of laying a finger on him, I'll bite them 
off!" 


"That's why we're here," | continued, "that letter you sent me. They 
sent one of their own with it. Somehow, they knew which Pelipper to 
track down and how to get it. They may know about our 
relationship." 


"They may use you to get him," Emerald finished, "we're here to 
make sure they don't." 


Regalia winked at me. 


"Not to worry about that," she said, "when | took over, | made sure to 
prepare for any eventuality. You're perfectly safe here." 


She blew me a kiss. 

"However, I'm no idiot. | Know that he'll never be truly safe unless 
they're dealt with. Any more sexy females in your harem that can 
help?" 


"| don't have a harem!" | pouted. 


"We have five allies outside the property," said Emerald, "that's all 
we have access to right now." 


"SO, how many of them did Argyle bang?" Asked Regalia, getting a 
sultry look to her face. 


"REGALIA!" | shouted in surprise. 
"What? | have my priorities straight." 


"I'm... uh... getting out of here," said Emerald, getting red again, "to 
go get them?" 


"How long did it take for you to relearn how to walk?" Asked Regalia. 
"What?" 

"After Argyle banged you? When did you-?" 

"REGALIA!" 

"Leaving now!" Shouted Emerald as she ran out of the room. 


After Emerald left, Regalia threw me up against the wall and pinned 
me there. 


"SO, I'm waiting for my answer..." 


"lL only... banged... one of them..." 

"Emerald?" 

"My... half-sister." 

"That's hot." 

"You have weird fetishes girl. Could you let me go?" 

"Not until you agree to bang Emerald when she gets back." 

(What is up with this woman!?) 

"Regalia?" 

"Yes?" 

"You're touching me again.” 

Regalia just got really quiet. Her gaze went to her arm and then to 
me and back to her arm again. With a terrified screech, she dropped 
me and backed away in a hurry. 

"Twice! Twice, I've sullied myself! I'll never reclaim my purity!" 


| smirked as Emerald returned with the rest of our group. Keldeo, 
Weavile, Drapion, Arbok and... Snow. Crap. 


"Things don't look too bad here," said Drapion. 
"Argyle's harem!" Squealed Regalia in delight. 
"Excuse me?" Said Weavile. 


Regalia looked from one Pokémon to the next, examining them 
closely and rating them. 


"Some of us are men, you know," said an annoyed Keldeo. 


"Hey, | don't judge," said Regalia. 

"That is Keldeo," | introduced, "he's basically my bodyguard." 
"SO, you've finally got a servant? Good on ya," said Regalia. 

" Excuse me!?" 

"That is Weavile, my aunt. Drapion and Arbok are her henchmen." 
"We are not henchmen!" Said Arbok. 

"Shut up servant!" Snapped Weavile. 

"Yes, mistress." 

Snow walked forward and put herself in between me and Regalia. 
"I'm Snow. Argyle's half-" 

"Lover!" Squealed Regalia in delight. 

"What?" 

"Sorry, Snow." 

"What's going-?" 

Regalia scooped up Snow into a bear hug. 

"Argyle was telling me that you two have sex all the time!" 

"It was only once!" | piped up. 


"How hard did he ram you? How loud did you moan? Give me the 
juicy details girl!" 


"Get! Get off!" 


"The distraction worked!" | said, "let's get out of here!" 


The six of us began walking out of the dining room. 


"You're just gonna leave me here!?" Said Snow, still trying to escape 
the over-eager Nidoqueen. 


"Sorry, Karma and all that," | said as we left. 


Once we were safely out of the room and Snow's earshot, Keldeo 
spake. 


"Way to throw your sister to the Lycanrocs, Argyle." 

"This is payback for what she did when we first met," | said, "and 
besides, | don't want to be in the same room as those two. That just 
smells of disaster." 


"Did she say that the two of you had sex ? You and your half-sister?" 
Asked Arbok. 


"Funny story about that." 

Emerald and | recounted the tale, making sure only to touch the 
basics. Drapion and Arbok were listening intently, Weavile leaned 
against the wall with a huge grin on her face and Keldeo looked 
absolutely disgusted. 

"So, you and Snow?" Asked Keldeo. 

"Yup." 

"And she's your half-sister?" 

"Yup." 

"Gross." 


"They didn't know they were related at the time," explained Arbok. 


"How is it gross?" Asked Weavile, "just two consenting adults." 


"| wouldn't say | consented," | said, "my hands were kind of tied." 
"They're half-siblings! Doesn't that seem gross to anyone?" 
Everyone shook their heads. 

"Unbelievable," said Keldeo. 

"So, did you and Emerald have sex yet?" Asked Weavile. 

| didn't know a Braixen could turn that shade of red. 

"| think Emerald would die of embarrassment first,” | said. 


"What about Regalia?" Asked Weavile, "she's definitely attracted to 
you." 


"Nah. It never happened between us either. Jessie's a no too, before 
you ask." 


"So, you have... uh... banged your half-sister but none of the girls 
who have shown any romantic interest in you?" 


"Yes." 


"Captain Jack Spearow, | have lost all faith in you as a fanfic author," 
said Weavile. 


"Captain Jack Spearow? Why bring that pirate up?" Asked Emerald. 
"Emerald, just let it go," | said. 
"O... kay?" 


We hung out in the hallway until we were sure it was safe to go back 
in. When | walked in, | was instantly accosted by Snow. 


"What's that for!? Leaving me alone with that psychopath!? She 
nearly hugged me in half!" 


"You deserved it. Remember the Shipwreck Cove incident?" 
"That was three years ago!" 

"Sometimes karma takes a while to work." 

"When you least expect it, I'll get you back for this." 

"You're welcome to try." 


The scene continued like this for a while, Regalia and her house 
schemed with Emerald and the others for a way to get rid of the 
Dune Bandits. Once they had a plan together, | was told that I'd be 
the bait. All | had to do was to go about business as normal and 
Regalia would handle the rest. 


As for our group, we had a job to do. One that Keldeo and Emerald 
weren't privy to at the time. We had to go to Treeshroud Forest to the 
Harvest Temple within. The Spring Equinox was nearly upon us. 


Chapter 47 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 47: The Day that Time Stood Still 
Regalia's mansion was only a few miles from Treeshroud Forest, so 
it didn't take that long to find it. Emerald, Keldeo, Snow and | started 
to go in, but Team AWD stayed put. 

"What's wrong?" Asked Keldeo. 


"It's this forest," said Arbok, "it feels different than when we were 
here last." 


"Something about it screams danger," said Drapion. 
"It looks like a normal forest to me," | said. 
"Mystery Dungeon," corrected Emerald. 


"Dangerous or not, we have to go," said Snow, "the equinox is 
tomorrow." 


"You're right," said Weavile, walking to the forest, "follow me to the 
temple, but keep your eyes open. | don't like this." 


| could tell something had Weavile and the others on edge as we 
proceeded through the Mystery Dungeon. They kept peering around 
every tree and looking through every bush. | was just glad they didn't 
think to start turning over rocks as well. 

"Wait," said Keldeo at one point. 

"What's wrong?" Asked Snow. 


"The air. Listen." 


| closed my eyes and listened to the sound of the wind. Well, | would, 
but there didn't seem to be any wind. 


"| don't hear anything," said Emerald. 


"That's just it. No wind, it was especially blustery just a moment ago. 
No chirping of bird Pokémon or skittering of bug Pokémon either." 


"| don't like this," echoed Weavile. 

"Argyle, can your power help?" Asked Arbok. 

| opened my eyes. 

"Maybe. It isn't just the air here. The dirt isn't... normal," | said. 
"Try it anyway," said Snow, "it may give us some clues." 


Argyle closed his right eye and looked beyond where we were. It 
wasn't long until he gasped in shock. 


"What?" Asked Weavile. 


"You'd better see for yourself," he said, "it's worse than anything 
we've faced so far." 


(Something worse than Yveltal? What's back there?) 
"Follow me." 


Argyle led us through the forest like he had lived there his entire life. 
We followed as closely as we could, though | wish we hadn't. What 
lie beyond the trees was a sight that made my heart skip at least 
seventeen beats. 


The entire forest was grey, like we had just steeped into an old 
movie. No wind was blowing and morning dew seemed to be 
suspended in midair. A bone-chilling silence was all that greeted us. 


"What the-? This was not here before!" Said Arbok. 
"| knew it was bad, but this... ," said Drapion. 
"What... why?" Said Snow, lost for words. 

"| feel like we shouldn't be here," | said. 

Argyle didn't speak, he just kept walking. 

"Time has stopped here," said Keldeo. 

Everyone but Argyle looked at Keldeo. 


"What do you mean?" Asked Weavile, "if time stopped, then how can 
we-?" 


"| don't know, but it seems that way." 
"How could time suddenly stop?" | asked. 
"That's why," said Argyle. 


Argyle was pointing at a mystical ring floating in the air. Pale, blue 
light was weakly being emitted from it. 


"What's that?" Asked Keldeo. 

"Emerald, Snow, think back. Where have we seen this before?" 

| thought back to everything that happened since we've met Snow. 
Only one thing popped out in my mind, a mystical gear floating 
above a lake. When | looked back at Snow, | seen my own gaze 
reflected back at me. We had come to the same conclusion. 


"The Time Gear!" | said. 


"A Time Gear was here!" Said Snow. 


"You've seen a Time Gear!?" Asked Weavile. 
"So have you, it Seems," | answered. 


"This forest's Time Gear has been stolen," said Argyle, "Emerald, 
this is your area of expertise. See if you can find out who done this." 


"Keldeo, you're the only one here without a single bone of criminal 
intent in his body," said Emerald, "help me gather evidence." 


"Mistress Weavile is no- oof!" Said Drapion as he got elbowed by 
Weavile. 


"Let it go, you two,” said Snow, "we all have criminal pasts. We're 
suspects. Like it or not." 


"And we're the prime suspects," said Arbok. 

"We didn't do nothing!" Said Drapion. 

"Of course, we didn't, but look at the facts," said Weavile, "we've 
been here before, were hesitant to go in and have no alibi before the 
Octagon. From a police perspective, it was us." 


Emerald rejoined us shortly afterward, followed by Keldeo. 


"Drapion, Arbok, Snow, you're off the hook," said Emerald, "you're 
free to go." 


"That leaves just Mistress Weavile and Argyle," said Drapion. 
"Why are they still under suspicion?" Asked Arbok. 

"You three don't match the evidence," replied Emerald, "they do." 
"Allow me to explain," said Keldeo, "we found claw marks in the 


canopies of some nearby trees. Drapion isn't nearly that nimble to 
get up there and Arbok wouldn't have left any marks for obvious 


reasons. We also found footprints in the ground nearby. Two legs 
and sharp claws. Snow couldn't have left them." 


"What about the number of claws?" Asked Snow. 


"That's the deal," said Keldeo, "we couldn't quite tell. Whoever stood 
there took off shortly afterward, ruining part of the impression." 


"Whoever it was, they were quick on their feet and about your 
heights," said Emerald. 


She walked right up to me and stuck her nose in my face. 

"One of you has used the move Agility quite often in the past and 
has no alibi for upwards of three years. Argyle, do you have any 
reason for us not to believe that it was you?" 

Surprisingly, it was Drapion that pulled her away. 

"Put the cop back in the closet and listen to yourself!" Said Drapion, 
“who knows Argyle better than you? If he was unaccounted for three 
years, if he'd stolen the Time Gear during that time, don't you think 
you would've heard about this long before today?" 
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"Emerald, | mean this with all due respect," | said, "you work way too 
much." 


"| told you not to jump to conclusions," said Keldeo, "Argyle was 
trying to hide for all that time. Why would he have stolen a Time 
Gear on the way?" 

"| get it," sighed Emerald, "I'm sorry | doubted you." 


"I'm a thief. I'm used to it." 


(That light. Is this what it wanted me to see here?) 


"Weavile, we got distracted. Where is the Harvest Temple?" 


"Just beyond those trees there, but if time has really stopped here, 
would this equinox thing really work?" 


"| have to try." 

| took the Crown of Plenty from my bag and placed it on my head. 
"Time to return this to its true owner." 

"Wait, was that what this whole errand was about?" Asked Emerald. 
"| thought we told you," said Snow. 


"| was told | was only allowed to enter the temple, but will you all 
accompany me to the doors?" 


"Like you need to ask," said Keldeo. 


We walked silently for an hour until we came upon the Harvest 
Temple. Well, maybe "temple" was too strong a word. The temple 
was little more than a small indescript stone building overrun by 
vines. If there was a door here, it was long reclaimed by the forest. 
At least the time paralysis didn't extend this far. 


"This is the temple? It's a piece of crap," said Snow. 


"| find that usually the most valuable things don't look like much on 
the outside," said Weavile, "like me for instance." 


Keldeo snickered. 
"What!?" 
"You. Valuable." 


Keldeo snickered again. 


“Oh hush!" 


"Well, the equinox is tomorrow," said Arbok, "want to camp here for 
the night?" 


"Hey, as long as we don't have to deal with some overacting 
Wartortles this time, I'm happy," | said. 


Drapion just so happened to be carrying enough camping supplies 
for all of us, so we settled in. Emerald slept all curled up by her 
lonesome, so | laid beside her and became the big spoon to her little 
one. Her eyes fluttered open at this, but to my surprise, she didn't 
push me away. She must be comfortable with the idea of us being 
together now. 


| dreamed a dream of the world standing still. The planet's rotation 
stopped and the Pokémon who inhabited it became mad by just 
living in the world. Then, a light shown from the east and the planet's 
rotation resumed. The dream ended right there. The rest of my sleep 
was dreamless and | woke up right as the sun was rising over the 
horizon. 


| carefully uncoupled myself from Emerald without waking her and 
stood up. Everyone else was still asleep as a large shadow loomed 
over us. An obelisk had just materialized while we slept. A great 
spike of smooth white stone with no discernible inscriptions on it. In 
the top of the obelisk was a disk of thick red glass. 


"Everyone! Wake up!" 


Keldeo was to his feet at once, his Secret Sword already primed to 
go. The others were a little less quick to their feet. Plus, Snow and 
Drapion kept sleeping. 


"Where's the danger!?" Said Keldeo. 


"What's that?" Asked Arbok. 


"| don't know," | said, "was it here last night?" 
"No. | would've noticed," said Emerald. 
"Get up, you two couch potatoes!" Said Weavile. 


After we spent several minutes waking up the zombies, we all stood 
gazing at the obelisk. The sun was continuing to ascend behind it. 


"Maybe this is the key to get into the temple,” said Weavile. 


"A light activated lock!" Said Drapion, "why didn't we think about 
that?" 


"Maybe | can trick the lock into letting me in sooner,” | said. 


When the sun reached the lip of the glass, a bright beam of red light 
shone through. | stood in the beam's path and used the gem on my 
head to redirect the light to the building. It took a few minutes, but 
then the ground began to quake. 


"Argyle! What did you do!?" Yelled Snow. 


All around the Harvest Temple, the ground began to break up and 
fall. 


"Let's get out of here!" Said Keldeo. 


We all retreated as fast as we could until we were sure we were 
away from danger. The collapsing ground obscured everything ina 
thick cloud of dust. 


"What | wouldn't give for someone with Defog right now," said Arbok. 
All we could do was wait until the dust settled naturally. 


"Now that | have a chance to say this, sorry | tried to unmask you at 
your mother's grave," said Emerald. 


"... and you've made it awkward,” said Drapion. 


Okay, we had to wait in awkward silence as the dust settled. When it 
did settle, we were treated to the sight of a huge hole with an Aztec 
pyramid sitting in the middle. It was decorated all over with statues of 
different plants and animals. 


"No wonder no one could get inside," said Weavile, "the temple's 
underground!" 


"Judging by the angle of the tower, the light never would've struck 
the temple either," said Snow, "cheating does get you ahead in life!" 


"That is just one instance!" Said Emerald, "one should never cheat!" 
"Really?" | said. 

| adjusted the crown on my head. 

"Well, no time like the present." 


| walked forward and jumped into the hole. It was a lot further down 
than | thought it would be, so | used Ice Beam to help ensure a soft 
landing. 


There were steps ascending up each side of the pyramid leading up 
to a statue at the top. The statue resembled a bipedal goat dressed 
in a kingly-looking robe. The only thing that was missing from the 
statue was a crown. 

| took the Crown of Plenty from off my head and examined it closely. 
"Could it really be so easy?" 


| carefully placed the Crown of Plenty upon the statue's head. 


" You have done well." 


An icy steed walked into view from my left. Then, a ghostly steed 
appeared to my right. 


"He is awakening." 


The statue began cracking and glowing with teal light. Gradually, 
pieces of the statue fell off and tumbled to the ground. 


"If this turns out to be a pink guy on a cloud-!" 

(Huh? Where did that come from?) 

Eventually, all the stone broke off and we were joined by a new 
Pokémon, a white goat with a robe and crown. It was the spitting 
image of the statue itself. 

“Our master has awakened," said Glastrier. 


"May | introduce, Calcyrx," said Spectrier. 


"| suppose | have you to thank for my release," said Calcyrx, "why 
does your energy feel so similar to Zygarde's?" 


"Well, it's because, I'm Zygarde." 


Just like before after the Octagon fell, | summoned an illusory image 
of the Zygarde core within me. 


"And | am Argyle, the Sneasel," said the illusory Zygarde. 

"And we are Zygarde," Zygarde and | said at the same time. 
"Zygarde? Argyle? What's going on?" Asked Calcyrx. 

"Allow me to explain. When | was a boy, | almost died. This Zygarde 


Core fused itself to me, saving my life and binding the two of us 
together." 


| undid my mask and let it drop to the ground, eliciting shocked 
gasps from the trio. 


"| still don't know why | decided to do it," said the illusory Zygarde, 
“but | must say, it's good to see you again." 


"Likewise, old friend," said Calcyrx. 
"You two know each other?" 


"Of course, they do," said Glastrier, "as I'm sure you've been told, 
Zygarde's duty is to eliminate threats to the planet." 


"Calcyrx's job is to restore life to the Earth," finished Spectrier. 


"| thank you for returning my crown to me, Argyle," said Calcyrx, "it 
was pried off centuries ago while | hibernated." 


"We failed to stop him," said Spectrier. 


"The thief is dead now and my crown has been returned, but don't let 
it happen again,” scolded Calcyrx, "but where was my crown when 
you found it?" 


| recounted the tale back to Calcyrx, leaving nothing out. 


"So, by a thief was the crown stolen and by the hands of a thief was 
the crown returned," said Glastrier, "how poetic." 


"Ha! | thought | felt a familiar presence!" 


Just then something flew by and knocked me over. After | righted 
myself, | found a new Pokemon. This Pokémon was the head, arms 
and torso of a brown man sitting on a cloud. A decorative halo 
followed him and a rectangular white hairdo and sharp mustache 
completed the look of an angry, naked god. 


"Nice to see you too, Landorus," said Calcyrx, "but you bowled over 
our guest." 


Landorus turned and looked at me. His eyes lit up in realization at 
once. 


"Sorry! Sorry! Sorry! Forgive me, Zygarde!" 


Landorus started bowing. | looked at the illusory Zygarde Core, who 
just rolled its eye. 


"So, you're Landorus, god of fertility and agriculture, right?" 

"That's me!" Said Landorus, flexing. 

"Why are you bowing to me? I'm not a god." 

Calcyrx walked up to me and placed a paw on my shoulder. 

"As Zygarde, you are the planet's last defense. Many gods hold you 
in the highest esteem because of it," explained Calcyrx, "to defy you 
is to defy the planet itself." 


| removed Calcyrx's paw and dispelled the illusory Zygarde. 


"| may be Zygarde now, but | never wanted all this attention," | said, 
"don't bow to me. Just treat me like a normal Sneasel." 


"That would be improper!" Said Landorus. 


"Don't mind him," said Glastrier, "Landorus takes manners way too 
seriously." 


"Noted." 


"Back to my explanation,” said Calcyrx, "Zygarde is a living weapon, 
built to destroy threats to the planet." 


"When the threats are taken care of, you can imagine how the land 
looks afterward," said Landorus. 


"| have seen it. So much destruction." 


"Yes, once Zygarde does its job, we often have a new wasteland," 
said Landorus. 


"I'm sorry," | said. 


"Don't be. It's someone else's job to restore life," said Landorus, 
“namely ours." 


"Huh?" 


"Landorus's job is to restore the Earth to a rich, fertile place," said 
Calcyrx, "and my powers allow plants to grow and bloom wherever | 
step." 


"We follow Zygarde's lead and return the Earth back to the way it 
once was," said Landorus. 


"So... you're the planet's janitors?" 
"Hold your tongue!" Snapped Calcyrx, "| am no one's janitor!" 
"Calcyrx. He has a point," said Landorus. 


"Let me guess, the planets have aligned and your crown was only 
returned because there is a big mess to clean up." 


"More or less," said Spectrier. 
"What's the wasteland this time?" Asked Calcyrx. 


"Actually, | haven't made any wastelands as of late," | said, "but | did 
destroy a tower in the middle of a wasteland.” 


"A tower in a wasteland?" 
“That would be the Badlands on the Windy Continent," explained 


Landorus, "it almost covers the entire continent. It'll take a hundred 
years at least to replenish the entire land." 


"Well, we had best get to work," said Calcyrx, mounting Spectrier. 


"Before you leave, Landorus, do you know anything about the Time 
Gear?" 


"The Time Gear?" Asked Landorus, "what about them?" 
"The nearby Time Gear has been stolen." 
The news shocked everyone. 


"Do you know of any other missing Time Gears or where this one 
might be?" 


"No. | do not," said Landorus, "but if we find out anything, you'll be 
the first to know." 


"We can't delay any further," said Spectrier, "the Windy Continent 
has been without crops long enough." 


The quartet left at those words. | recovered my mask and place it 
back on my face. Then, | climbed out of the hole and joined 
everyone else. 


"What happened down there?" Asked Keldeo. 

"I'm sorry, but that's between Zygarde and |," | said, "on a more 
positive note, | think | know where we may find some clues about the 
missing Time Gear." 

"That sounds promising," said Snow, "where to now?" 

"That's the hard part. It's in Treasure Town.” 


Silence fell over the group, well... all except for Drapion. 


"| don't see what the problem is," said Drapion, "we walk in and out 
of that place all the time. It's quite the peaceful town." 


"That's because you're part of an Exploration Team," said Snow, "if 
Argyle or myself were to walk in there..." 


"Oh... ," Said Drapion. 

Everyone was quiet for the longest time until Emerald spake. 
"There may be a way," said Emerald, "our daughter." 

"What about her?" 


"We gave the egg to Chansey's Day Care in Treasure Town," 
explained Emerald, "if just the two of us were to go in as a couple 
checking on their egg, we'd be a lot less likely to draw attention." 


"That still leaves Snow," said Weavile, "she can't just waltz in, being 
a pirate." 


" Ex -pirate!" Corrected Snow. 


"Isn't Officer Magnezone stationed in Treasure Town? Keldeo and 
Snow could go in and explain the situation to him,” said Arbok. 


"We may be able to glean some clues as well," said Keldeo. 


Once everyone was clear on their method of entry as well as the 
plan, we split apart and embarked on my most ambitious task yet, 
infiltrating the biggest hub of Exploration Teams in the world, 
Treasure Town. 


Chapter 48 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 48: Guildmaster Wigglytuff 


| could feel my heart in my throat as | walked. Every step felt like | 
was walking through wet concrete. 


(Am | supposed to hear my own heartbeat?) 

| could see Treasure Town drawing ever closer on the horizon. Like a 
prisoner heading down the long hall towards the noose, every single 
step seemed like another eternity. 


" Argyle." 


| Knew my time was coming. It was just a matter of someone finding 
out who | was. 


" Argyle." 


(Maybe it's not too late! | could retire to Post Town! No, wait... that's 
almost as bad.) 


" Argyle!" 
"Woah! Stop yer shoutin' woman!" 


| had just remembered Emerald, the Braixen walking beside me. At 
least | won't have to traverse death row alone. 


"Everything okay? You look like you're a million miles away." 


"Well, excuse me princess! I'm pretty sure I'm still wanted around 
these parts and we are walking right into the jaws of the beast. That 
place is Exploration Team central and our plan is just to waltz right 
on in!" 


"Technically, we're walking." 

"Don't make me slap you, Emerald." 

"Stop." 

Emerald stopped in place. 

"What's the matter now? Not that | mind not going in." 

"If we're going to be inconspicuous, we need to work on your poise." 
"My... poise?" 

"Loosen up, you're way too tense. Act like you belong here." 
| readjusted myself and sighed. 

"This is silly." 

"Remember, live in the moment." 


"| don't think that applies here, but | think | get what you're saying. 
Walk with confidence." 


| took a few deep breaths and jumped on the spot a bit. 
"Let's go. Our daughter's waiting for us." 
"That's the spirit!" 


Emerald and | walked into Treasure Town proper. The "town" was 
little more than a large group of tents running along the sides of a 
road. Many Pokémon went about their daily business. Most of them 
looked to be from various Exploration Teams, but none of them paid 
us any mind. 


"What did | tell you?" Said Emerald, "keep a low profile and you'll be 
fine." 


"This town seems... lively," | said, "| doubt they have anything 
valuable though." 


"Is stealing al/ you think about?" 


"If you want to make it in any larcenous business, you must always 
keep an eye out for opportunities," | said, "where's our kid at?" 


"Chansey's Day Care. It's right in the central plaza. This way." 


Emerald led me through the crowd. If anyone had caught my scent 
yet, the crowd made the perfect cover. A few of the locals exchanged 
words of greeting with us, but not much else. 


Chansey's Day Care was housed in a building shaped like a 
Chansey. There were several incubation shelves built into the side 
with a busy-looking Pokémon tending to the Pokémon Eggs inside. 
"Just a little more heat for this one, | think," said the Pokémon. 


She turned a dial beside the incubation chamber and turned around 
to greet us. 


"Welcome to Chansey's Day Care," greeted the Pokémon, "I'm 
Chansey! Who are you?" 


"Argyle," | said simply. 

"Ah, the thief," said Chansey. 

"You know about me?" 

"Of course. | never forget the names of expectant parents!" 
| looked at Emerald. 

"Sorry! She tricked me into telling her!" 


"Did I?" Asked Chansey with a wink. 


"Anyway... we're here to check on our daughter," said Emerald. 
"One Fennekin Egg coming right up!" 

Quick as a flash, Chansey opened a nearby incubation chamber and 
withdrew a familiar egg. The egg was about the size of Sal's torso 
and was a bright orange-yellow with different shapes of bright colors 


decorating the egg's surface. Only this time, it seemed to be pulsing 
with warmth. 


Chansey placed the egg on the counter and Emerald began rubbing 
it softly. 


"Hello there, girl," said Emerald, "oh! Argyle! Come quick! She 
kicked!" 


| placed a claw on the egg and was overwhelmed by a different kind 
of warmth. It's like | could feel my daughter in my very soul. All of her 
hopes and joys, her innocence too. It all brought me to tears. 


"You can feel it too, can't you?" 
"Yes. Our daughter. | can feel her within me." 
"We need a name." 


"How about Twilight?" | asked, "light and darkness brought together 
as one." 


"| have a better one,” said Emerald. 


Emerald reached into her tail and pulled out her Sun Sigil. She held 
it up to the sun. | responded by taking out my own Moon Sigil and 
held it over top of the Sun Sigil. 


"When the moon meets the sun, an eclipse shall be formed," said 
Emerald, "as such, our daughter shall be named Eclipse." 


"Eclipse... Eclipse... | like it." 


| returned my claw to the egg. 

"What do you think?" | asked the egg. 
Emerald placed her paw on my claw. 
"Do you like the name Eclipse?" 


The egg seemed to grow even warmer at the name. Emerald looked 
at me and got a huge grin. 


"That settles it! She likes it!" 


"Not to break up this emotional episode, but the egg really needs to 
return to the heat at this stage," said Chansey. 


Emerald carefully picked up the egg and handed it to Chansey. 
Chansey said a few soothing words to the egg and returned it to its 
place. 


"| must say, you two make quite the couple," said Chansey, "| have 
no doubt Eclipse will be a strong baby. Probably as cute as her 
mother too." 


Emerald's cheeks grew red again, but she made no attempt to hide it 
this time. Chansey walked right up to me and looked me in the eyes. 


"| Know your type. You're strong and you know it," said Chansey, "do 
whatever you can to protect both these lovely ladies, but don't 
become overbearing and overprotective. Let them make their own 
mistakes.” 


"Truthfully, | don't feel quite ready for this." 

"No one ever is," said Chansey, "just be yourself and remember that 
just as Eclipse is learning how the world works, you're learning how 
to be a parent.” 


"How long?" Asked Emerald, "how long until she hatches?" 


"Will be a while yet," said Chansey, "I'd wager a couple of months at 
least. I'll be sending a letter when it gets close to time." 


Chansey went to check on some of the other eggs. | took Emerald's 
paw as we watched her work. 


"| guess we have to go now," said Emerald. 
“Come back anytime to check in," said Chansey. 


(Now for the hard part, getting into the guild. How do | let Emerald 
know?) 


"Emerald, we need to talk," | whispered. 

Emerald looked worried and then whispered back to me. 

"Let's go to Sharpedo Bluff. No one will bother us there." 

Emerald led me by the hand through the crowd. Gradually, the crowd 
dispersed until we came across a cliffside shaped like a Sharpedo. 


The nose of the bluff gave a great view of the vast sea. 


"From one side of the continent to the other," | said, "we sure have 
been all over." 


"So, what did you want to talk about?" 


"You'll think I'm crazy, but | won't beat around the bush. There's a 
reason why | suggested that we go here to find clues." 


| stared off into the sea while | gathered my words. 
"| need to get into the guild." 
"Wait, guild? As in the local Exploration Team guild?" 


"That's the one." 


"Do you get off on poking the sleeping Pyroar?" Asked Emerald, "if 
someone like you were to walk in there-!" 


"| know. It would be suicide," | said, "but you know as well as | do 
that they're our best chance at finding the missing Time Gears." 


"How do you propose to get in?" Asked Emerald. 

"We have an ally here," | said, "one that will get us a ticket inside." 
"Who?" 

“Dunno.” 

"| really wish your powers were a little more specific." 


(Can't tell her that I'm blindly following a voice | once heard in my 
head.) 


"SO, what's the plan?" Asked Emerald. 

"Ask for an audience with the Guildmaster and hope for the best." 
" That's your plan!?" 

"Hey, | never said it was well thought out!" 


"Okay. Let's go with your plan for now," said Emerald, "if it doesn't 
work, we'll think of something else." 


We walked back through the crowd to the other side of town. There, 
on amesa, stood Wigglytuff's Guild. A massive tent shaped like a 
Wigglytuff, but with a steel portcullis and a wooden grate set into a 
hole. 

"Well, here we are," said Emerald. 


"Strange. | was expecting something grander." 


" Hey! You up there!" 
We glanced around for the source of the voice but found no one. 
" Stand on the grate, please.” 


| looked at Emerald, who just shrugged. Then, | took a deep breath 
and stepped on the wooden grate. 


" Pokémon detected! Pokémon detected!" 
" Who's footprint?” 

" The footprint is... Sneasel! Sneasel!" 
(What in the world is this all about?) 

"My name is Argyle." 

"Argyle, don't!" 


"It'll be all right. | have Emerald of the Neo City Police Department 
with me. We need to speak with the Guildmaster about an urgent 
matter." 


There was silence on the other side as the two voices talked among 
themselves. 


" All right COME on in. The Guildmaster will MEET with you. HEAD 
on down to the SECOND basement floor." 


The metal portcullis opened with a groan. 
"Well, easy part's over," | said. 


"| honestly thought we were done for when you announced your 
name. Just don't take any more risks." 


"No promises." 


Emerald and | walked into the tent and down a set of freshly-hewn 
stone steps. The steps were assembled into a spiral staircase. 
However, when we had reached the bottom, Emerald instantly 
grabbed my hand again. 


The first basement floor was practically overflowing with Exploration 
Teams. I'd seen both professional and amateur teams alike. I'm 


pretty sure | caught sight of Team Razor Wind in the chaos, but | 
couldn't get close enough to tell. 


| started to walk into the crowd, but Emerald held me back. 

"The stairs are not that way," she said. 

"| know. | want to check something first." 

With Emerald still in hand, | quickly found the guild's Outlaw Board. 
"| think | see the plan now," said Emerald. 

"Tell me if you see anything." 


We scoured the board, trying to find familiar names or faces. Once 
I'd finished glancing it over, | breathed a sigh of relief. 


"Thank Arceus. I'm not on here." 
"Argyle, you might want to take a look at this." 


She pointed at two wanted posters right beside each other. An 
Incineroar and a Houndoom. 


"Danté and Pyra?" 
"The very same. Evidently, they were last spotted around the area." 
"We have to be extra cautious now." 


"Yeah. Let's not keep our hosts waiting.” 


Emerald led me to another spiral staircase and down into a much 
bigger room. In this room, there were only a handful of Pokémon, but 
each one looked just as competent as the ones upstairs. AS soon as 
we'd made it, a curious Bidoof walked up to us. 


"By golly, you must be the two visitors that Loudred was hootin' and 
hollerin' about," said Bidoof. 


"That's us," said Emerald, "I'm lieutenant Emerald, and this ts 
Argyle." 


"Well, I'm Bidoof and this is the legendary Wigglytuff Guild. We're a 
bit short-staffed right now, so if you're ever looking for work, look us 


up." 
Bidoof chose to stare at the floor. 


"The pay isn't that great, but you get to help Pokémon all over! Or 
catch bad guys all day if that's more your cup of tea. Yup, yup!" 


"| already get to chase bad guys all day," said Emerald. 

"Yeah, great job," | said sarcastically. 

"Hey, watch it, buster." 

"Well, we're here to see the Guildmaster," | said, "it's kind of impor-" 
" You finally deigned to show up, | see!" 


A parrot flew from somewhere within the guild and landed in front of 
me. This parrot's head looked like a musical note. 


"If this is about taxes, we already paid those last week! Lay off!" 


"No. We're not with them," | said, "it's imperative that we meet with 
the Guildmaster." 


"Chatot. I'm the assistant Guildmaster. You have something to say to 
him, you can Say it to me." 


Emerald stepped forward. 

"What we have to say is for the Guildmaster's ears only." 
"| am the Guildmaster's ears!" Chatot squawked. 

" HEY! Pipe down!" 

"You're one to talk!" 

" Meh heh heh." 

"Wait a minute. | Know that chuckle," | said. 


| soun around and noticed a bubbling cauldron of purple liquid and a 
familiar Croagunk standing just beside it. 


"You!" | yelled. 
"What're you yellin' for?" Asked Bidoof. 
"Do you know Croagunk?" Asked Chatot. 


"You bet. That jerk attacked me out of the blue over on the Windy 
Continent!" 


"That's the same Croagunk!?" Asked Emerald in surprise. 
"You have some explaining to do!" Squawked Chatot. 
"Meh heh heh..." 

" Oh! Hey! Been a while." 


The newcomers were two Pokémon | recognized instantly. A Riolu 
and an Eevee. Wolf and Dusk, the kids from before. 


"| remember you," | said, "Wolf and Dusk, was it?" 
"That's right!" Said Dusk, "are you joining the guild?" 


"Afraid not. | apologize for not believing that you kids were in an 
Exploration team." 


"I'm not a kid!" Piped up Wolf at once. 
"How do you know them?" Asked Emerald. 


"| thought | told you. | found them in Apple Woods. They were being 
attacked by Team Skull." 


"Oh my gosh! That really happened?" Asked a Sunflora. 
"| wouldn't put it past them. Hey! Hey!" Said a Corphish. 


"Argyle and one of his friends put the wham on them!" Said Dusk, "it 
was hot." 


"What?" Asked a Chimecho. 
"What?" Replied Dusk. 


"It just before | met Keldeo," | answered Emerald's unspoken 
question. 


"That makes no sense," said Chatot, "Team Skull is a model of 
citizenship." 


"Oh my Arceus," said Wolf. 
"Well, let me introduce everyone,” said Dusk, "Bidoof, Corphish, 
Chimecho, Sunflora, Croagunk, Chatot and Loudred over there in 


the corner. Diglett is manning the sentry post and Dugtrio is most 
likely staring off at the sea again." 


" Who's talking about me?" 


Dugtrio appeared out of the ground right by Dusk, making her jump. 
"Cor blimey!" Said Dusk in astonishment. 

Emerald and | snickered at that. 

"What!?" Snapped Dusk. 

"Sorry, you just remind us of someone," | said. 

"You want the Guildmaster, right?" Asked Dugtrio, "I'll go get him." 
Dugtrio tunneled back underground. 

"Oh my gosh, | love the eyes," said Sunflora. 

(She noticed the eyes first? This feels weird.) 

"The mask is nice, too," said Sunflora in a dismissive sort of way. 


"By the way, when was the last time you've had a decent meal?" 
Asked Chimecho. 


"Why bring that up?" | asked. 


"| can see your ribs from over here," replied Chimecho, "you need 
some fattening up, boy." 


"| can't see any ribs," said Wolf. 

" So, where's this Argyle at?” 

A big pink Pokémon trundled up to us. 

(So, this is Wigglytuff. Why does he feel so familiar?) 
"So, you're the Guildmaster?" Asked Emerald. 


"Yup! I'm also Argyle's bestie!" 


Everyone jumped in surprise and gave a unified "WHAT!?" 
"Is that true!?" Asked Dusk, wide-eyed. 
“No. We've never met." 


"Yes, we have," said Wigglytuff, "remember. It was back in Spire 
Crevasse." 


"Spire Crevasse? No way... You were that Jigglypuff?" 

"Guilty as charged!" 

| chuckled to myself. 

"| really shouldn't be surprised that you became a Guildmaster." 
"It was you who inspired me to be an explorer." 

"I'm honored." 

"Um... did | miss something?" Asked Emerald. 

"By golly, how do you two know each other?" Asked Bidoof. 


"It was several years ago," | said, "| was walking through the Spire 
Crevasse when disaster struck. A sudden rockslide buried me alive." 


"Dear Xerneas!" Said Chatot. 


"| saw this happen and blasted away most of the rocks,” said 
Wigglytuff, "then, | pulled him out of the rubble, saving his life." 


"Once | recovered, | had Wigglytuff, formerly Jigglypuff, train me." 


"The Guildmaster TRAINED you!?" Asked Chatot in surprise, "I 
haven't even accomplished that." 


"Nevermind that!" Said Emerald, "we're not here to reminisce!" 


"Sorry. Thanks, Emerald." 

"Right, down to business," said Chatot, "what do you want?" 
"Well-" 

" That can wait!" 

Dugtrio erupted from the earth right by Dawn once more. 
"Cor blimey!" 

"Dugtrio! WHERE do you GET off!?" 

"Hush!" Snapped Chatot. 


"| collect the wanted posters of every outlaw that ever ends up on 
our board," said Dugtrio, "| know | seen our guest's face before." 


(Uh oh.) 
Dugtrio placed a paper in front of Chatot. 


"Take a look at this. It's a poster that Officer Magnezone forbade me 
from placing on the board." 


Chatot took one look at the poster and squawked. 
"It's Argyle! He's a Class A outlaw!" 
"WHAT!?" The entire guild shouted out again. 


"Oh, come on! I'm only Class A? | thought | would've made Class S 
by now!" 


"You've made a big mistake coming here. Hey! Hey!" 


"Believe me, | don't want to be here either!" | said, "if it weren't an 
emergency-!" 


"What emergency!?" Snapped Chatot, "you are a-!" 
"Good Pokémon!" Shouted Wolf. 


To my surprise, Wolf and Dusk ran up to me and put themselves in- 
between me and the guild. 


"Wolf! Dusk! What's the meaning of this!?" 


"He may be an outlaw, but he saved our bacon!" Said Dusk, 
"Mmmmm... bacon..." 


"Oh, brother," said Wolf, rolling his eyes, "just give him a chance! 
Make your judgements afterward!" 


"Move!" Ordered Chatot. 
"Chatot, stand down," said Wigglytuff. 
"But, Guildmaster!" 


"Argyle is my friend, no, my friendly friend! | don't make friends with 
Pokémon that are truly bad! Let him speak." 


"What we have to say isn't meant for all ears," said Emerald. 
"Oh my gosh, just tell us, we're trustworthy." 


"Not with that guy present!" | said, pointing at Croagunk, "at least 
throw him out the window or something!" 


"Meh heh heh..." 
"Fine," said Chatot, "Loudred!" 
"Meh heh heh?" 


Loudred summarily threw Croagunk out of the window and into the 
sea. 


"It feels so GOOD to be the one DOING the flinging for once," said 
Loudred. 


"Shut up unless you'd like another trip to Amp Plains!" Said Wolf. 
| looked at Emerald who nodded and mouthed "it's okay". 


"To the matter at hand. Are any of you familiar with Treeshroud 
Forest?" | asked. 


"I've been there before," said Chatot, "beautiful place." 

"Are you aware of the Time Gear held within the deepest part?" 
"How did you-!? Yes..." 

"We were there recently. The Time Gear has been stolen.” 
Another unified "WHAT!?". 


"Isn't the Time Gear what regulates the flow of time?" Asked 
Chimecho. 


"What happened to the forest?" Asked Dusk. 
"It is as you fear. Time has completely stopped. 
"Time has-?" Began Bidoof. 

"Stopped!?" Finished Dugtrio. 


"The wind doesn't blow. Dew hangs suspended in midair and bugs 
are frozen in place." 


"How can we believe you?" Asked Chatot, "we just got done 
establishing that you're an outlaw!" 


"BZZT! IT'S TRUE! BZZT!" 


Officer Magnezone came down the spiral staircase followed by his 
Magnemite deputies and shadowed by Snow and Keldeo. 


"Officer Magnezone! By golly!" 


"BZZT! WE HEARD THE ENTIRE STORY FROM SNOW AND 
KELDEO. BZZT!" Said Deputy Magnemite. 


"I've heard about Keldeo," said Wigglytuff, "a good sort. He'd never 
lie. Even to his worst enemy." 


"That's really high praise coming from you," said Keldeo. 
"What were you thinking coming here, you big oaf?" Said Snow. 
"Love you too," | retorted. 


"Well, if this is all true, how do we know that Argyle didn't steal it 
himself?" Asked Chatot. 


"Because I'm not an idiot!" | snapped, "and besides, if | stole it, why 
would | come here?" 


That shut Chatot up really quick. 


"Let me be the voice of reason," said Diglett, "what do you need from 
us?" 


"Cor blimey!" Said Snow in shock, "where did you come from!?" 
"I've been here the whole time," said Diglett. 

"Wow. Must be an Eevee thing," said Wolf. 

"We're here because we need help," said Emerald, "we have a 


general idea of who done it, but in order to progress further, we need 
allies. Evidence. Etc." 


"Tell me what you've got," said Chatot, "we'll put our heads together 
and see what's what." 


We all spent the next four hours comparing notes and writing off 
possible suspects. We determined that while the suspect was my 
height, he was a lot slimmer than me, which | kind of took as an 
insult. The fact that no other Pokémon tried to stop him, indicated 
that he looked like he belonged there, most likely a Grass or Bug 
type. That narrowed down the list considerably. Eventually, we were 
left with two likely suspects. 


"SO, we're down to either Grovyle or Sceptile," said Wigglytuff. 


Loudred took this time to procure a tape measure from out of bloody 
nowhere and measure me from my foot to my head. 


"Three foot, TWO inches," said Loudred, "a LITTLE tall, but STILL 
average for a Sneasel." 


Chimecho began poking the spaces between my ribs and writing 
something on a notepad. 


(Seriously, what's with this girl?) 


"Sceptiles are still two feet taller," said Keldeo, "if the difference was 
that great, I'd notice." 


"That leaves just one," said Emerald. 


"But we can't just go around arresting every Grovyle that passes 
through," said Chatot. 


"| disagree," said Emerald. 


“Our smartest move right now would be to locate the other Time 
Gears," | said. 


"Everyone else, yes. You, no," said Chimecho. 


"You still don't trust me!?" 


"It's not that. You look like you haven't had a nutritious meal in 
years!" 


"Well, | kind of grew up poor." 


"You look like it. That settles it! I'm going to cook you up a huge feast 
and you are going to eat all of it!" 


"Do | have any say in this!?" 
"No. Are you allergic to shellfish?" 
"Hey, hey! | take offense to that!" 


Chimecho wrapped around my arm and flung me forward to an 
adjacent room. 


"Dining room! Now!" 
"Help me," | pled to my ‘friends’. 
No one stopped her. 


"Some friends you are!" | spat as Chimecho pushed me into the 
dining room. 


Chapter 49 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 49: Grovyle, the Thief 

Ever feel like you're just thrust into the story right in the middle of it? 
Welp, I... actually had none of those feelings, just the sensation of 
being overly stuffed as Chimecho kept shoving food into my mouth! | 
mean, it tasted good, but seriously! 

"Can't... breathe..." 

"You can breathe later! Eat!" 


| was honestly surprised that Chimecho didn't shove a funnel in my 
mouth and force feed me a whole watermelon. What is with these 
women!? Half of them want to kill me, the other half... 


(| have to do something or I'll suffocate!) 


| quickly ran through my options in my head. Each one sounded 
more painful than the last. 


(Either this works or I'm dead! Ice Beam!) 


| gradually froze the food in my mouth and then launched it out like a 
cannonball. Chimecho barely dodged in time. 


"What was that for!?" 

| just hacked and gagged in response. Violently. 
"Argyle?" 

| continued to cough until | was able to use my words. 


"| appreciate... the thought..." 


| coughed again. 

"But could you NOT try to kill me!?" 

"What are-?" 

"| almost passed out from lack of oxygen!" 

"Sorry about that! | get passionate when it comes to nutrition." 
"I'VE NOTICED!" 


| burped loudly, and then... darkness. Once | was finally able to see 
again, | found myself laying on a bed of straw. 


"Where am |? If | happen to be in that Chimecho's house, | swear to 
Arceus-!" 


"Oh, you're up!" 

A Riolu walked into my room, followed by an Eevee. 
"Chimecho really put you through the ringer, huh?" Said Dusk. 
"Thanks for helping by the way!" 

| took a deep breath. 

"Where are we and how did | get here?" 


"You're in our bedroom in the guild," explained Wolf, "you kind of 
went into a food coma." 


"Emphasis on the coma. | sacrificed my bed so that you'd have a 
place to recover," said Dusk. 


"Oh, sorry." 


"Nah, don't apologize," said Dusk, "wouldn't be the first time we 
shared a bed, and it won't be the last." 


"DUSK!" Yelled Wolf in surprise, "not in front of the outlaw!" 


"I'm just kidding,” said Dusk, "though, | can't guarantee | will be able 
to say that after my heat." 


"DUSK!" 
"Just be ready when it does roll around, buster!" 


"DUSK! Stop embarrassing me!" Said Wolf, "do you want to scare 
our guest away!" 


"I'm all for a third party." 
"DUSK!" 


"Don't worry about it," | said, "| had sex with my sister. Nothing she 
can say will unnerve me." 


"You- Your sister !? What? What is wrong with everyone in this 
world?" 


Dusk and | shared a laugh at Wolf's expense. 


"If anyone ever says Combusken nuggets to me again... ," | said 
standing up, "I think I've done enough sleeping." 


| placed my claw on Wolf's shoulder. 

"Come on, let's join the others. We need a plan." 

| walked away and out of the room. For some reason, the other two 
didn't follow me out. Whatever the reason was, | continued into the 


main room alone. 


"Looks like you're finally awake," said Diglett. 


The other members of the guild, as well as Emerald, Snow and 
Keldeo were all huddled close together, talking amongst themselves. 


"Sorry ‘bout that," | said, “what did | miss?" 

"Formulating a plan," said Emerald, "teams AWD and Razor Wind 
are checking on Time Gears we know about, trying to see if they are 
safe while Magnezone's unit is doing their own investigation at 
Treeshroud Forest." 


"Right now, we're conducting our own investigations," said Chatot, 
"we need to figure out clues to the Time Gears' whereabouts." 


" What if we get Dusknoir to help out?" 

Wolf and Dusk finally joined us. 

"What took you two so long?" Asked Chimecho. 

"| got dizzy," said Wolf. 

"Who's Dusknoir?" | asked. 

"You've never heard of him?" Asked Keldeo, "he's a famous explorer 
around these parts. Supposedly, he catches outlaws no one else can 
track down and discovers things that don't even exist." 

"You kind of messed up that last part, yup, yup,” said Bidoof. 

| stepped forward. 

"| don't trust this Dusknoir," | said. 


"You've never even met him," said Snow. 


"Dugtrio, | don't Know what that poster said about my past 
wrongdoing, but I've stolen an Oran Berry, stole an Apple, resisted-" 


"Stop right there," said Emerald, "we are not going through the whole 
list again." 


"That wasn't the whole list.” 

"| don't care! Last time you listed off your crimes, it took three days!" 
"| wasn't even halfway done!" 

"Oh my gosh..." 

"The point is, I'm a thief, and I'm good at what | do. Maybe even the 
best. | have contacts in just about every criminal enterprise and I've 
never heard of him." 


| looked at Chatot. 


"You think that someone like this would've sent ripples throughout 
the underworld.” 


"What are you saying?" Asked Wigglytuff. 

"Wolf? Is Dusknoir in town?" 

"Um, yes. He said he'd be sticking around for a while." 

"Take me to him. I'd like to size him up for myself." 

" Don't bother. I'm already here." 

Someone floated down from the floor above. A legless ghost with a 
face pattern on his belly. He had two powerful arms and it looked like 
a golden thumbtack was shoved into his oblong head from above. 
The most prominent feature though, was a single piercing red eye. 


"Great Dusknoir!" Said Chatot. 


(So, this is Dusknoir?) 


| looked at Argyle. He appeared to be glaring at the newcomer. What 
must be going through his mind? 


"D-D-Dusknoir! We were just-!" Stammered Dusk. 


"Don't worry, | heard everything. Someone's been stealing Time 
Gears," said Dusknoir calmly, "do we know who's been doing it?" 


"We believe it is a Grovyle," said Snow. 

(Did Dusknoir just smile? Can he even smile?) 
"Anyone helping him?" 

"Not that we're aware," said Chatot. 


"| don't remember seeing the four of you in town," said Dusknoir, 
"who are you?" 


"Keldeo of the Swords of Justice, Snow, Argyle and myself lieutenant 
Emerald of the Neo City Police Department." 


"What | have to tell all of you will be shocking, but it is the truth," said 
Dusknoir, "everything that is said here does not leave this room, 
understand?" 


Everyone agreed to his terms... except for Argyle, who kept glaring a 
hole through him. 


"Grovyle is the thief you're looking for. He's from my time. The 
future." 


Again, except for Argyle, everyone yelled out "WHAT!?". 
"You're from-!" Began Corphish. 
"The FUTURE!?" Finished Loudred. 


"Oh my gosh!" 


"In my time, the planet's time has been stopped completely. No dew 
falls. The sun never shines. The planet is in a state of paralysis. The 
culprit is Grovyle." 


"How could Grovyle cause all of that!?" Squawked Chatot. 
"The Time Gears,” said Keldeo. 


"Exactly. Grovyle stole all of the Time Gears in this time and caused 
exactly this predicament. I'm here to arrest him." 


"SO, what do we do?" Asked Wigglytuff. 


"We catch him in the act. Beat him to the Time Gears. | happen to 
have a few ideas as to where these Time Gears are." 


"Well, our next goal is clear," said Chatot, "we shall each formulate 
groups and check each of the leads. Wolf's team will be independent 
here of course, and our newcomers will form their own group." 


"In that case, | would like to speak to Argyle privately," said Dusknoir, 
"| sense a bit of... tension between us." 


Every eye turned to the relentlessly-glaring Argyle. 

"Don't take too long," said Chatot. 

"Don't worry," Keldeo whispered to me, "I'll watch them." 

Dusknoir led me to Sharpedo Bluff. Once there, he looked around 
suspiciously. Most likely looking for eavesdroppers. Finally satisfied, 


he spake. 


"I've been following your career for some time. You stole the Crown 
of Plenty from a heavily guarded vault." 


"How long have you been watching me?" 


"Not watching. Someone told me of your exploits, Admiral Sneezy." 


"I'm going to kill Slowbro the next time | see him." 


"I'm not going to arrest you or anything like that. | require your 
services." 


"My... services?" 
"You are an exceptional thief. | need those skills." 
Dusknoir turned away and looked over the sea. 


"The Eevee in the guild has a particular item. You have seen it. A 
small piece of stone with an intricate pattern on it." 


(Dusk told me about that! She called it the... Relic Fragment, was 
it?) 


"That fragment is part of a dangerous relic. Once it is fit into the 
correct spot, it will claim the life of anyone nearby. Especially her." 


Dusknoir turned back to me. 
"| want you to steal it." 


"Let's get some things straight. | have a few rules that | always 
follow. Targets | never steal from. Guild members are one of those." 


"You would allow her to die? Just to follow your moral code?" 
Dusknoir hovered beside me and placed a hand on my shoulder. 


"Just take some time to determine exactly what is most important to 
you." 


Dusknoir left after that. This encounter just confirmed my suspicions. 


Dusknoir is a snake. 


Over the next few days, we checked Dusknoir's leads, but most of 
them turned out to be false. Wolf's team actually came face-to-face 
with Grovyle, but was unable to stop him from stealing another Time 
Gear. 


Today, Dusk suggested that they look at the place that Bidoof's team 
checked yesterday, the Crystal Cave. | volunteered to go along with 
them. Wigglytuff was all for it. Said my burglary skills might help 
them catch Grovyle. 

The story continues in the rest area in Crystal Cave. 


"So, I've been wondering,” said Dusk, suddenly, "what got you into a 
life of crime?" 


"It's not something | usually tell everyone." 
"I'm more curious about the mask," said Wolf. 
"That's a secret." 


"How about you tell us one of your secrets and we tell you one of 
ours?" Asked Dusk. 


"Dusk... ," said Wolf. 

"It's okay," replied Dusk, "whatever you wish to know." 

"Are you sure? It's kind of a sad story." 

"I'm sure we can handle it," said Wolf. 

| told them about how | grew up poor and | just started stealing as a 
means of survival. Then, | told them about how my mother died and | 
only continued stealing because that's the only way | knew how to 
take care of myself. Actually, | hadn't planned to go into that much 


detail, but something told me | could trust them. Almost like | was 
talking to two old friends. 


"Sorry about what happened to your mom," said Wolf. 

"Don't be. It still hurts, but | think I'm mostly over it," | said. 

"Wait. Isn't this what your Dimensional Scream saw?" Asked Dusk. 
"Dimensional scream?" 

"It's a special ability | have," said Wolf, "when | touch something, | 
get really dizzy and then have a vision concerning either the object's 


past or future." 


"When you touched Wolf's shoulder, he had a vision of someone 
screaming 'Mom! Please wake up!'," said Dusk. 


"Yeah. | was the one who discovered her body." 
"Sorry," said Dusk. 

"Don't apologize." 

"Now that | heard that, | don't want to know anything else," said Wolf. 
"Then... can | ask something?" | asked. 

"What?" Asked Wolf. 

"Emerald and |, we have a daughter on the way." 
Dusk squealed in delight. 

"Congratulations!" She cheered, "what's her name?" 
"Eclipse." 

"It's beautiful," said Dusk. 


"SO, you're gonna be a daddy?" 


"Yeah. | want to ask you to use your ability one more time. | want to 
know what she'll be like." 


"That's a problem. Unless you give me the egg, | can't see her." 
"Well, touch me. Maybe we'll get lucky." 

Wolf walked up to me and place a paw on the gem on my forehead. 
"Anything?" Asked Dusk. 

“Not yet." 


Then, Wolf held his other paw up to his forehead and closed his 
eyes, looking down. It only took a few seconds, but Wolf eventually 
released my head and looked at me. I'd seen a tear in his eye. 


"| saw your daughter and Emerald playing together and there was a 
Sneasel there." 


"You mean Argyle?" Asked Dusk. 


"| don't know. The eyes were the same, but a totally different color of 
fur." 


| turned away from them and looked at the Kangaskhan statue. 
"Was it a white and purple Sneasel?" | asked. 
"Yeah. Does that ring a bell?" Asked Wolf. 


(That was just a figment of a dream. But what was the dream and 
what was real?) 


"Sorry, but you've given me more questions than answers," | said, 
"was Eclipse happy?" 


"Very much so." 


"That's good. Come on, we have a thief to catch." 
| began walking away until another question popped into my head. 


"By the way, I've been wondering. If you two are in an Exploration 
Team, what's your name?" 


Wolf groaned. 
"The Losers." 
"Laugh and I'll kill you," said Dusk. 


We eventually got into the hidden passageway and thus, the Crystal 
Crossing. Wolf and Dusk ran forward into the deepest chamber, but | 
hung back. 


(This guy is a thief, but not a professional one. He's made plenty of 
mistakes along the way, which means... he'll try escaping over... 
here.) 

| found Grovyle's most likely avenue of escape and hid in the 
shadows. Due to my black fur, | was easily able to camouflage 
myself. Then began the waiting game. 


| listened to the sounds of combat and a crystal coffin being formed. 
Then, a bright flash as a Luminous Orb was shattered. Finally, the 
sound of claws frantically scraping crystal. 


" Gotta rethink my strategy." 
(That's right... just a little closer... Shadow Claw!) 


| sprang from the shadows and pounced the unsuspecting Grovyle. 
My claws dug into his side. 


"Gaagh! What!?" 


"Ice Beam!" 


A beam of excessive cold escaped my mouth. | froze Grovyle's limbs 
together, completely immobilizing him. 


"A Sneasel? Where'd you come from!?" 


| spotted a pouch tightly bound around his waist. With a quick tug, | 
Snapped it off and dumped the contents into my claw. 


A few blue gears tumbled out. 


"Time Gears. Caught you red-handed,” | said, "everyone! Grovyle's 
over here!" 


"Give those back!" Said Grovyle, "you have no idea what you're-!" 
"Shut up." 

| froze Grovyle's mouth shut with another Ice Beam. 

| was joined just then by Wolf, Dusk, and surprisingly, Dusknoir. 


"Good work, Argyle,” said Dusknoir, "never thought you'd see me 
again, did you, thief?" 


"He's all yours," | said. 


| walked away and gave them space. As | passed by Dusk, | 
purposely bumped her. 


"Sorry," | said, "wasn't watching where | was going." 

"Don't worry about it," said Dusk. 

Once | was away from prying eyes, | opened my hand and looked at 
my prize: a small stone fragment with an intricate pattern, bound by 


a cord. 


"| hope this is really for the best." 


A day later, we were all standing in the plaza, before something 
Dusknoir called the Passage of Time. It was a hole in time and 
space, shining in colors of blue and black. Dusk still never realized 
that | swiped her Relic Fragment. | kept it hidden in my mask where 
none could see. 

Eventually, Dusknoir came with Grovyle, tightly bound head to toe 
and his mouth tightly shut. They were shadowed by two Sableye. 
After saying their goodbyes, the Sableye shoved Grovyle through the 
Passage of Time and then jumped in after him. 

"Before | leave, I'd like a word with Wolf and Dusk," said Dusknoir. 
The two kids joined him in front of the Passage of Time. 

(I don't like this.) 

| stepped forward. 

"Dusknoir, this is goodbye," said Dawn, with tear-stained eyes. 
"Yes, but perhaps not," said Dusknoir. 

(No!) 

"I've grown rather attached to the two of you," said Dusknoir. 

(NO!) 

| was running at full sprint toward them. 

Dusknoir grabbed them by their throats. 

"You're coming with me!" 


"NO!" | screamed. 


| tackled Dusknoir, making us all fall into the Passage of Time. 
Dusknoir released the kids and punched me. Then, | used Shadow 


Claw and made a vicious cut across his face. We continued to 
wrestle like this until Dusknoir landed a Focus Punch right in my 
side. | could hear my bones crack as | was launched away from the 
scene and out of the Passage of Time. When | eventually woke, | 
found myself on solid ground. 


The mountains, ground, everything, was twisted and distorted and 
looked like it was being pulled in every which way. The ground was 
more like a floating catwalk of dirt, hovering over what looked to be a 
planet-sized black hole. 


"Oh no." 
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| awoke coughing. The ground was hard yet soft at the same time. 
When my eyes finally opened, | found myself staring at a path made 
of loose, sandy sediment. Each movement moved the grains and 
pushed them off, into the abyss below. Strangely, the ground 
seemed to ebb and pulse with life. 


| got to my feet and then sat down. The pathway seemed to be 
Suspended in air and just wide enough for me to sit comfortably. 
Over the horizon, | could see mountains and hills. They were each 
badly warped and pulled apart, like if you take a wet washcloth and 
started making something out of it but stopped halfway. 


When | looked up, | noticed the sky was decorated with shades of 
brilliant blues, reds and purples and dotted with stars. The sky 
looked like it was "pinched" at the top, as it looked narrower the 
further up it went. That's when | dared to look underneath. 


There was a black sphere as big as a planet. It cackled with 
electricity and pulsed with an unimaginable darkness. Whatever was 
down there was likely to end in instant death. Even for me. 


"Oh no," | said. 


The air felt weird. Like the air was extremely heavy and yet absent 
all at the same time. | might as well have been sitting in a vat of 
peanut butter. 


(| would kill for a peanut butter sandwich right now. Where did that 
come from?) 


"Curse you, Chimecho! You corrupted me!" 


" Wait." 


The Zygarde Core materialized an image of itself right beside me, 
floating over the abyss. 


"Where are we?" Asked Zygarde. 
"| was hoping you'd have the answer," | replied. 
"Sadly, | do not. None of my Cells have ever been here." 


"Can you contact one of the other Cores? Get us out of here 
somehow?" 


"I've been trying. | can't contact any of them. We're on our own 
here." 


"Well, whatever this place is, it's bound to have a master 
somewhere," | said, "let's ask him if he can get us out." 


" If he's friendly, that is." 


"Those spires out in the distance; | think they're mountains. Let's go 
there and see if we can't get our bearings straight." 


Zygarde nodded and then disappeared. | began walking forward 
along the path and towards the mountains. Forward | walked for 
hours, or maybe it was just minutes, but | found myself walking into a 
dark forest. The trees were all huge, but bent and twisted into 
shapes that trees should never grow in. It was like the whole place 
just breathed madness. 


" Don't worry. I'm always here for you." 


| gulped and forged on. It wasn't long before | found out that though 
the woods seemed to be abandoned, everything seemed to be alive. 
Unnaturally so. If the trees just started moving of their own accord, | 
would not be surprised. 


Eventually, | ran across a spring of clear water. The water appeared 
to be clean and fresh even despite all of the madness around. 


(I really could go for a cool drink.) 


| had just made it to the water. My hands had almost breeched the 
surface when something stopped me. 


“My arm! It won't move!" 
" Sorry. You made me do it." 
"Zygarde? What?" 


" Think about it. Why is there an innocent pool of water in the middle 
of a mad forest?" 


All | could do was sit down by the water's edge and groan. 
"| hate this place!" 


| decided to now look at my reflection. What I'd seen was not the 
face | was expecting. It was the face I'd seen in my dream. A white 
and purple furred Sneasel with two gems, one on the forehead and 
another on the chest. 


"What the-!?" 

| jumped to my feet and gasped. Then | began examining my body 
closely. Everything was exactly as | remember. I'm the other kind of 
Sneasel now! 

"Zygarde! Please tell me this is a dream!" 

" Not unless we're having the same one." 


"We need to get out of here. Pronto." 


| looked back at the water. There was a head peeking out of the 
water at me. Just an average Buizel, staring at me. 


"Hey. Do you know the way out of here?" 


The Buizel just kept staring at me. 
"Um, hello?" 


The Buizel said nothing and swam close to the edge of the pond. No 
ripples followed as it swam. | backed away as far as | could. 


"Get back," | warned. 

Buizel got out of the water, but the creature that crawled out, was not 
a Buizel. Everything beneath the floatation sac was a gross, pulsing 
mass of black ichor. Then the jaw broke off and a black tendril 
slithered out of the Buizel's throat. A tendril with a mouth and rows of 
jagged teeth. 

W Run!" 

Quick as | could, | ran from the pond and back into the forest. 

(What- what the actual Voidlands was that thing!?) 

" That was not of this world." 


"No crap, Sherlock!" 


| had run as far as | could until | ran across a cliff. That's when | 
decided to take a breather. 


"Son of an Arceus forsaken, scum sucking Miltank teat sniffer!" 
| punched the cliff with all of my strength. 

" Language." 

"Oh, stuff a sock in it!" | snapped. 


| withdrew my hand and listened to some loose gravel fall. 


"When | find Dusknoir, I'm going to shove my mask right into his 
eyel" 


| reached into my mask and took out my latest possession. 
"Then I'm going to take this Relic Fragment and I'm going to-!" 


| gasped when the realization hit me. The Relic Fragment was with 
me! It wasn't a dream! 


"We've got to get back. I've got to right a few wrongs." 
"Um, look at the cliff.” 


| looked at the cliff and beheld a huge depression where my fist once 
was. 


"What the poop-snuffler!?" 


" Before we go anywhere, you'd best learn the strengths and limits of 
your new body." 


"Shadow Claw!" 


My powers responded at once, cloaking my claws in dark energy 
and extending them several times. 


"Well, we have that," | said, "| wonder what else | can do." 


| spent the next several hours, testing my moves and the physical 
limitations of my new body. Surprisingly, | found out that through 
concentration, | could make my Shadow Claw even faster or even 
put more power into it. Really wish | could've kept Agility though. It 
has really become my friend over the years. Turns out my new body 
was more built for power than speed. 


" All done then?" 


"Yeah, | think so. Time to climb this mountain. Luckily, my claws 
seem to be strong enough for this." 


| dug my claws into the rough stone. They found purchase instantly. 
The same applied with my feet. 


"Too bad there's no move called Rock Climb," | said, "is there?" 


| shrugged the thought aside and began to pull myself up. As | 
climbed, | found my new body was a natural at this, like it was made 
for climbing mountains. On the other hand, the mountain was so 
distorted and twisted that | often found myself not knowing which 
way was up. It took way longer than it probably should have, but | 
eventually made it to the top of this spire. 


"Would you look at that?" | said. 


This "world" wasn't as much of a world as it was a confusing maze of 
floating pathways, forests, mountains, deserts and even a volcano 
and a town or two. At the far end of the continent (if you could call it 
that) was a massive castle made of the most sinister black stone I've 
ever seen. 


"| assume the master of this world is in that castle. This is not going 
to be easy." 


" Wait." 
The Zygarde Core illusion appeared beside me once more. 


"| think | Know where we are. Though, | never thought I'd ever end up 
here." 


"Where are we?" 
"We called it the Distortion World." 


"What exactly is the Distortion World?" 


"It's actually another dimension that acts like the dark side of our 
dimension. Two sides of the same coin. Apparently jumping through 
time and space shot us here." 


"Is there any way back home?" 


"There is. The master of this realm is Giratina and the only Pokémon 
that can travel freely between the realms." 


"Can we trust it?" 


"We have no choice. Chances are that Giratina already knows about 
us and is waiting patiently for our arrival." 


"Well, let's not keep our host waiting.” 


"Try to avoid towns. If what we seen with that Buizel is 
commonplace-" 


"Don't worry. My body may have changed, but my instincts have 
not." 


| headed back the way | came, down the mountain. Well, in the 
direction | hoped was down. 


"Hey, Zygarde." 
" Yes?" 


"| was wondering. You've been around for several thousand years 
now. Have you ever met any Sneasel like me?" 


" There's one thing you must understand about that. We're very 
similar, you and |. Just like me, you Sneasel have never been great 
with crowds or really other Pokémon in general. If one of my Cells 
had met one of you, it would be an extremely rare occurrence." 


Zygarde was quiet for a bit. 


"| still can't get in contact with my Cells, so | can't give you a definite 
answer. All 1 can tell you is that you're the only one of your kind that 
I've ever seen." 


"You didn't seem that concerned when | suddenly changed forms 
though." 


" Yeah. For some reason, | felt that this is the form you were always 
meant to have." 


We continued the climb back down in silence. Once I'd gotten my 
bearings straight, | began walking in the direction I'd seen the castle 
in. From the forest, it was just a matter of navigating the huge maze 
in the sky. There was a lot of false turns and backtracking involved, 
but thankfully, no other "Pokémon". Unfortunately though, the path | 
took ended up taking me right to one of the towns. 


" Turn back." 

"No. We'll lose valuable time. Trust me. I'm a thief." 
Zygarde was quiet once more. 

"Okay, that sounded better in my head." 

" No, it didn't.” 

"Oh, shut up. Let a professional show you how it's done." 


| walked into town and found it oddly deserted. The buildings were all 
bent in such a way that it makes no architectural sense at all. As for 
the citizens, there was no one in sight. It was like the town was 
ripped right out of a cartoon but the characters haven't been drawn 
yet. 


"| don't know whether it's more unnerving that nothing's here." 


| walked through the town streets not seeing nor hearing hide or hair 
of anyone. That is until | passed by the town hall. As | passed, | felt 


the ground tremor violently. 
(Please be a Ditto.) 


| tentatively turned to the city hall, just in time to see it shoot out of 
the ground. Turns out, the city hall was actually a gargantuan 
tentacle made out of all manner of buildings. It was thick enough to 
smash Neo City in its entirety and long enough to reach Ironwell 
Stronghold and back. 


"Definitely not a Ditto!" 


As quick as a cheetah, | took into a full sprint once more. The other 
buildings | passed became their own tentacles. 


"This world wants me dead!" 


The tentacles crashed nearby and almost made me lose my 
balance. 


"Zygarde! Help me!" 


| could now feel that familiar sensation. Each and every cell of my 
body began overflowing with power. Using every bit of control | could 
muster, | willed that power into my legs. My legs burst into green 
flame as | ran. The path began going by much quicker and before | 
knew it, | was shooting along the maze with all the speed of a bullet. 


| have no clue how long | ran or how far away | got. There was no 
way in the Voidlands that | was looking back! When | did stop, it was 
only because | ran out of energy and passed out. 


" Wake up." 


My eyes shot open instantly. | clambered onto my feet and prepared 
for another attack. Fortunately, no one was around. 


"| say once more: | HATE this place!" 


| looked around and found myself at the border between a forest and 
another town. 


"Not another town!" 
" Wait! Look beyond the town." 


| lifted up my eyes and beheld a massive black castle decorated with 
golden rings floating right behind the town. 


"We have no choice." 


"Fine. Just let me adjust my mask here. It's been uncomfortable for 
quite some time." 


| unfastened the mask and removed it. Then, | began adjusting the 
straps. 


"Strange. This mask has always fit just fine before. Why is it-? Wait, 
what happened to my arm!?" 


My arm bindings had somehow slipped off in the chaos. Underneath 
was... nothing. No green patches, no corruption, just fur. 


"Wait just a minute..." 


| reached to my left ear and ran my claws over it. There, | found what 
I've been lacking for years, a feather! A real feather! My feather! 


"My feather's back! That's why the mask doesn't fit!" 


As atest, | closed my right eye. There was the usual far vision that 
Zygarde has gifted me ever since we joined. 


"Zygarde, is my eye still green?" 
iW Yes. u" 


(Well, to be fair, the heterochromia has kind of grown on me.) 


| turned the mask over in my hands and a lightbulb went off. 
"Easy fix." 

| poked a hole in the ear. Well, more like | ripped the ear off, but 
same difference. Finally, | made a few more adjustments and 
returned the mask to its proper place. 


" You could just get rid of it." 


"| don't know how long I'll remain like this. Besides, | feel naked 
without it." 


" Well..." 

"Don't start, bub." 

| looked back at the town. 

"Really wish | didn't have to walk through this." 

The town responded instantly. One by one, the buildings broke apart 
and began assembling themselves together. Eventually, the 
buildings became a bridge that led right to the castle. 

“Now that's what | call service!" 

" We're expected." 

"Giratina could just meet us halfway, you know!" 

" Not its style." 


"Could things just go my way just once?" 


Groaning to myself, | trudged ahead. Silently, | walked up the 
buildings and into the castle. 


Inside, the castle was a stark contrast to the madness outside. 
Everything looked like a carbon copy of a medieval castle on Earth, 
right down to the knight statues. 


"Okay, | just want to find this Giratina guy before this castle turns out 
to be some huge eldritch pig or something." 


" Giratina is here. | can feel its presence." 
"Right. Lead the way." 


| followed Zygarde's mental tugging right to the castle's audience 
chamber. Just a pair of huge wooden doors stood between me and 
my gracious host. 


| took a deep breath and pushed a door open. The audience 
chamber was dark except for a lit brazier hanging from the ceiling in 
the middle of the room. Of the room itself, it was circular with no 
discernible throne and several ornate rugs met at the center of the 
room. 


The middle of the room housed a Pokemon the likes of which I've 
never seen. It was a grey serpent with a face of black and mask of 
pure gold. The same gold decorated its body and six red-tipped, 
black tendrils sprouted from its back. 


"I'VE BEEN EXPECTING YOU." 


Giratina neither sounded masculine or feminine, but something in 
between. 


"Well, next time, maybe give me an easy way to get here.” 


"| DO NOT KNOW HOW MUCH YOU KNOW, BUT | AM GIRATINA. 
| HELPED ARCEUS CREATE YOUR WORLD AND THIS IS MY 
REALM OF MY OWN MAKING." 


"| almost died out there! Instead of the Distortion World, might | 
suggest renaming this place the Nightmare Fuel World?" 


Once again, Giratina ignored me. 


"| AM THE ONLY POKEMON THAT CAN FREELY TRAVEL 
BETWEEN THESE TWO WORLDS. HOW DID YOU GET HERE?" 


| told Giratina about everything that happened since meeting 
Dusknoir and up to my journey to get here. 


"LAM CERTAIN THAT DUSKNOIR IS NOT WHAT HE SEEMS. 
REGARDLESS, HOW DID HE OPEN UP A PASSAGE OF TIME? 
NO DUSKNOIR SHOULD HAVE THAT KIND OF POWER." 


"| have no idea," | said, "but if you want to talk about powers that 
shouldn't exist..." 


| used my powers to create another image of the Zygarde Core 
within me. 


"WHAT IS THIS?" 
"Hello, Giratina. Been a while." 


"ZYGARDE? NO WONDER | FELT YOUR PRESENCE. HOW ARE 
YOU HERE?" 


"That is another story all together," | said, "here it is..." 


| told Giratina about how Zygarde and | got bound together and how 
we're now one and the same. Then, | told it how | changed forms 
upon reaching this place. 


"AH. | HAVEN'T SEEN ONE OF YOUR KIND IN WAY TOO LONG." 
"My kind? Where!?" 


"IT WAS THOUSANDS OF YEARS AGO. THERE WERE TWO 
DIFFERENT KINDS OF SNEASEL BACK THEN. ONE WAS AN ICE 
AND DARK TYPE. THE OTHER, A POISON AND FIGHTING 
TYPE: 


"No wonder | can't use Ice Beam anymore," | said, "but why did | 
change forms to begin with?" 


"THE OTHER FORM WAS JUST A FABRICATION. THIS WORLD 
FOLLOWS DIFFERENT LAWS. WHEN YOU CROSSED OVER, 
THOSE LAWS YOU WERE USED TO WERE MUTED. THIS, 
ARGYLE, IS THE SNEASEL YOU WERE ALWAYS MEANT TO BE!" 


"What...?" 
"Giratina? Can you get us back home?" Asked Zygarde. 


"| CAN. JUST A WORD OF WARNING. | DON'T KNOW WHEN 
YOU'LL RETURN." 


"What do you mean?" Asked Zygarde. 


"YOU WERE TRAVELLING THROUGH TIME WHEN YOU 
ARRIVED HERE. THE RULES OF TIME THAT YOU'RE USED TO 
BACK HOME DON'T APPLY HERE. YOU MAY END UP JUST A 
FEW HOURS FROM WHEN YOU LEFT OR MAYBE EVEN A 
HUNDRED YEARS INTO THE FUTURE. YOU MAY NOT MEET 
YOUR FRIENDS AND FAMILY EVER AGAIN." 


| looked at Zygarde and we nodded. 

"It's a risk we have to take," | said, "send us home." 

| willed the Zygarde image away. 

"I'M SURE | DON'T NEED TO TELL YOU THIS, BUT FIND THOSE 
KIDS THAT WENT INTO THE PASSAGE OF TIME WITH YOU. 
SOMETHING MAY HAVE HAPPENED TO DIALGA." 

"Dialga? Who is-?" 


Giratina began crackling with black lightning. Suddenly, | was floating 
in the air with a vortex of dark energy underneath me. 


"SAFE TRAVELS. DON'T COME BACK." 


Then, the vortex swallowed me. 
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| was floating for the longest time. Floating in something... wet. 
Groaning, | opened my eyes to the sun beating down overhead. 


(No more bottleneck sky.) 


| glanced around to my left and right. Water. Nothing but water. By 
the salt smell, | knew | was floating in the sea. 


(My claws are still purple and my arms white. Where am I?) 
Then my foot bumped something. It felt loose and shifty. Sand? 
" Hey! You all right out there?" 


| raised my head up and noticed a gang of Krabby on a sandy shore, 
staring at me. 


"Never better,” | lied, "where is this?" 


"Well, you're currently floating off the coast of the beach overlooked 
by Treasure Town. We often come here to blow bubbles." 


| lazily sat up and waded to shore. 

"Forgive me, I'm feeling a bit under the weather." 
"No doubt," said a Krabby, "you look positively pale." 
| chuckled and then began coughing. 

"Easy there," said a Krabby. 


One of the Krabbys side-walked up to me and placed a claw on my 
forehead. 


"This is bad," said that Krabby, "he feels absolutely cold." 
"Take him to the guild! That Chimecho lass should know what to do!" 


In truth, | felt really weak since arriving here, so | let the Krabbys 
grab hold of me and lead me away. When we got to the plateau 
holding Wigglytuff's Guild, | heard Diglett's familiar voice as a Krabby 
stood on the wooden grate. 


" Pokémon detected! Pokémon detected!" 
" Who's footprint?” 
" The footprint is-!" 


"We don't have time for this!" Said Krabby, "we're Krabby from the 
beach. We have an emergency! A sick Sneasel is out here!" 


"Say AGAIN!?" 


We were all sitting around the assembly hall. Wolf and Dusk have 
already come back to our timeline several days ago. They told 
everyone how the time distortions have been growing worse all over 
the planet and returning the Time Gears hasn't fixed anything. 
What's worse, they told us about how, in the future, time has stopped 
completely and Grovyle was only stealing the gears so that he could 
fix the problem. We spent the last couple of days trying to find a way 
to the Hidden Land, but to no avail. 


There was still no word from Argyle. Apparently, he didn't make it to 
the future with them. 


Today, however, there seemed to be some distress at the front gate. 
"Speak LOUDLY so that | DON'T have to repeat YOU!" 
"We have an emergency out here! We have a sick Sneasel!" 


"A Sneasel!?" Said Bidootf. 


"Loudred, ask if this Sneasel has a mask and a green eye!" Said 
Snow. 


"Is there ANYTHING unusual about this SNEASEL!?" 
"He has a mask and his fur's bone white!" 

"White fur on a Sneasel?" Keldeo wondered out loud. 
"That little detail can wait!" | said, "Loudred, let them in!" 


Loudred ran up the stairs. He came back a few minutes later 
followed by a dozen Krabby. He was holding the palest Sneasel I'd 
ever seen. His eyes were closed, but even with the ear ripped out, 
the mask was unmistakable. 


"Argyle!" 

"What happened to him!?" Asked Chatot. 

"He looks like he's been to Hell and back," said Wolf. 
Wigglytuff placed a hand on Argyle's body. 


"| don't know what this Hell is, but is it the temperature of a freezer?" 
Asked Wigglytuff, "Chimecho!" 


"On it!" 


Chimecho floated into the kitchen and came back with several 
berries. 


"Put him in our room!" Said Dusk, "quickly!" 


No sooner had Loudred placed Argyle in Wolf and Dusk's room than 
did the operation begin to save his life. Every Pokemon, even 
Croagunk pitched in. We each took blankets, pillows and whatever 
other warm thing we could find and wrapped him up. Chimecho 


crushed berries and made a paste out of them, which she coated 
Argyle's body in. 


Pokémon from outside the guild even arrived to lend their support. 
Surprisingly, even Pokémon that Argyle had stolen from in Neo City 
heard the news and came to help. 


| wasn't sure how long had passed, but it was just Chimecho, 
Keldeo, Snow, Wigglytuff, Wolf, Dusk and | in the room with Argyle. 
Argyle was still passed out, but he seemed a whole lot better than 
before. 


"Okay, which would you like first?" Asked Chimecho, "the good news 
or the bad news?" 


"Let's look for the positives," said Wigglytuff, "give us the good 
news." 


"Argyle's temperature is now stabilized and is well within the norm 
for his species," said Chimecho, "It is now safe to remove all the 
blankets and pillows." 


Wolf and Dusk got to work at once, grabbing everything and tossing 
it aside. 


"And the bad news?" Asked Snow. 


"He's still no closer to waking up," said Chimecho, "must be some 
inner turmoil." 


"Don't worry about him," said Keldeo, "Argyle's a fighter. He won't 
quit. Still, why's he still so pale?" 


Chimecho shrugged. 
"Argyle..." 


| placed a paw on his forehead and closed my eyes. Then, | began 
to see a jumbled mess of images all going by way too fast to make 


any sense of. 

"Woah!" | shouted, releasing him. 

"What's wrong?" Asked Wolf, holding a random throw pillow. 
Dusk spat out the comforter she was carrying. 

"Are you okay?" 

"I'm fine," | replied, "Argyle. | can read his mind now!" 

"Wait, what about Zygarde?" Asked Keldeo. 

"Who cares?" Said Wigglytuff, "can you use this to help Argyle?" 


"Argyle's thoughts are a mess of random images. His mind is racing. 
Way too fast," | said, "that can only mean one thing." 


"He's dying," said Chimecho bluntly. 

"Yes." 

"No! Argyle! Don't leave!" Snow began to weep. 

"I've never seen a Glaceon care so-" began Dusk. 

"Snow is Argyle's half-sister," said Keldeo. 

"Wait, that means that Argyle and Snow... ," began Wolf. 

"That doesn't matter!" Shouted Dusk. 

"It's even worse," | said, "when | probed his mind, | found a bit of 
residual magic. My guess is wherever he ended up, something 


cursed him." 


"What kind of curse?" Asked Wigglytuff. 


"Don't know. Don't want to find out," | said, "in order for him to 
recover, I'll need to purify him." 


"What do you mean?" Asked Snow. 


"I'll take Argyle's curse upon myself and cast it away, effectively 
dispelling it." 


"| don't know much about psychic rituals, but that sounds 
dangerous," said Keldeo. 


"It's a gypsy ritual," | corrected him, "and it is very dangerous and is 
likely to put him through agonizing pain." 


| looked at Keldeo. 


"Take Snow and the others away," | said, "they shouldn't see him like 
this." 


“Count on me," said Keldeo. 

"Argyle is family to me!" Protested Snow, "I'm not-!" 
"Leaving," said Keldeo, activating Secret Sword, "now." 
“But-" 

"This is not open for discussion." 

"Right... ," said Snow, "Emerald, save him." 


"Chimecho, will you stay?" | asked, "! could use your psychic 
powers." 


"Of course," said Chimecho, "whatever you need." 


Keldeo herded everyone else out of the room, leaving just me and 
Chimecho alone. I'm not going to describe the ritual to you all 


because even thinking about the shapes that Argyle contorted into 
just... | don't want to live through that again. 


"Argyle's at peace now," | said, exhausted, "and the curse is gone." 
"Are you okay?" Asked Chimecho. 

"I'll be fine. Chimecho? Are you okay with some girl talk?" 

"Sure. We talking about boys?" 

"Yeah, | guess. It's just... Argyle." 

"What about him?" 

"Ever since we met, I've been following him around. At first, | was 
convinced | was just doing it to catch him, a criminal that has evaded 
the law for too long. Now, we have a daughter on the way and even 
though he's been cleared of all past crimes, | still follow him." 


"How do you feel when you're around him?" 


"Pretty normal | guess, but when | picture... us my face heats up and 
| can't look him in the eye." 


Chimecho chuckled and looked at me with a smirk. 
"What's with the face?" 

"Emerald, | think it's obvious what's going on." 
"What?" 

"You've fallen madly in love with him." 

"| have not! That's just crazy!" 


"| may not be able to read minds like you, but | know what it looks 
like when a princess finds her white knight." 


"That's preposterous! Like | would ever love a criminal!" 
"Have you had any dates?" 

"Yeah." 

"How that make you feel?" 


"It made me feel like | was appreciated. Like | was finally free to be 
myself, but that proves nothing!" 


"Uh huh," said Chimecho, smirking again. 

" It seems like the police girl has a bit of a soft spot for thieves." 
(That voice!) 

Chimecho and | looked down to see Argyle. His eyes were open and 
he had his arms behind his head. He was wearing the most petulant- 
looking smirk ever. 

"| had no idea | had that kind of an effect on the ladies," said Argyle. 
"How long have you been awake?" Asked Chimecho. 


"Long enough." 


"You were awake the whole time and you didn't say anything!?" | 
said as 'calmly' as possible. 


"Didn't want to interrupt your ‘girl talk' Inspector Tsundere Fox." 
| slapped Argyle as hard as | could. 
“That was for worrying me half to death!" 


Then, | grabbed Argyle by the shoulders and pulled him into a brief 
kiss. 


"And that is because I'm happy you're back," | said, "and this-!" 
| kicked him hard in the side. 
"-was for embarrassing the living daylights out of me!" 


Then, | took my stick out and called upon the powers of Psychic. 
With that power, | threw him against the wall, right next to the 
window. 


"And that! Was because | wanted to!" | said as | stormed off to the 
door, "jerk!" 


"She's crazy about you,” said Chimecho. 
| fell to the floor, now free from Emerald's Psychic. 


"Emphasis on the crazy," | said, "but there is a certain charm to 
dating the crazy chicks. That's why | dated a mob boss." 


"What?" 


In truth, Emerald did cause some real big bruises with her... 
episode... but with the help of Zygarde and Chimecho, those injuries 
disappeared quickly. | was still kind of weak from the travel between 
dimensions, so Chimecho helped me walk back to the general 
assembly room of Wigglytuff's Guild. 


"Argyle!" 


Snow nearly tackled me as | walked into the room. Fortunately, 
Chimecho had my back and created an invisible wall, holding my 
adoring sister at bay. 


"Careful, he's not fully recovered yet," said Chimecho. 


"I'm still not sure that's really Argyle," said Chatot, "eye and mask 
look familiar, but the white fur has me baffled.” 


"It's really me," | said, "I've been through a psychopath's paradise 
and back, but I'm glad to be home." 


"Argyle? How are you?" Asked Dusk. 


"I've been better. Getting thrown out of a time vortex will do that to 
you." 


"Last we saw you, you and Dusknoir were fighting in the Passage of 
Time," said Wolf, "what happened?" 


"Dusknoir? That reminds me! Dusk, | have something for you." 
Dusk took a few steps forward as | rummaged in my mask. 
"If | didn't have so many smoke bombs in here... got it!" 


| took the little present from my mask and tossed it to Dusk. It landed 
a few feet from her. 


"My Relic Fragment! | didn't even know | lost it! How-?" 

"It wasn't lost. It was pilfered, by me." 

"Oh my gosh!" 

"You stole it?" Asked Dusk in disbelief, "when? How? Why?" 

"It happened when | bumped into you after we got Grovyle," | said, 
"my Pickpocket ability allows me to nick held items from others as 


long as physical contact is made." 


"Why did you?" Asked Wigglytuff, "that is not something a friendly 
friend would do." 


"Dusknoir asked me to," | said, "said it was part of some sort of 
device that would endanger your life. So | took it to protect you. Just 
in case he was right." 


Chatot picked up the fragment and began studying it. 
"Why didn't you give it to Dusknoir?" Asked Diglett. 


"From the first time | met him, | Knew he was untrustworthy. My time 
as a thief has taught me to recognize an Ekans in the grass." 


"You were suspicious of Dusknoir even back then? By golly,” said 
Bidoof. 


"My suspicions were confirmed when he grabbed the two of you. | 
dove in without thinking, intent on saving you." 


"So, what happened after that?" Asked Wolf. 


"And why was Emerald suddenly able to use Psychic on you? You 
are a Dark type, right?" Asked Chimecho. 


"Wait, Psychic worked!?" Gasped Emerald. 
"You didn't know?" Asked Chimecho. 

"| was mad!" 

"Is... She going to be okay?" Asked Dugtrio. 
"Cor blimey!" Said Dusk, striking a silly pose. 


"Don't worry about her," said Keldeo, "these things happen a /ot 
around us." 


"Here's what happened..." 


| went into detail about the journey across the Distortion World. 
Nothing was left out, even my conversations with Zygarde. That last 
bit of information floored most of the guild. When | finished, no one 
dared say anything for the longest time. It was Snow that finally 
broke the silence. 


"That place sounds horrible." 


"The Distortion World... ," said Keldeo, "I've heard a few legends but 
| had no idea that it was really true." 


"Hey, hey! This explains why you've been under the weather. 
Traveling to an alternate dimension twice," said Corphish. 


"That DOESN'T explain why you CHANGED color," said Loudred. 


"I'm not really sure myself, but Giratina said that it believes that this 
is how | really look and the other form was a fabrication made by 
someone else," | said, "and definitely not a last-minute change by 
the author." 


"Author?" Asked Bidoof. 


"What happened to you two?" | asked Wolf and Dusk, "I'm out of the 
loop here." 


The two kids began weaving a tale that | would've immediately 
discarded as fantasy had | not just looked into the abyss. They 
talked about a planet devoid of time, light and hope. A planet 
paralyzed, frozen in time. The plot twist being that Grovyle was sent 
back in time to save the future. 


"Grovyle went off on his own to collect the Time Gears once more," 
said Dusk, "last we heard, he has four of the five he needs.” 


"What we need now is a way to get to the Hidden Land," said Wolf. 
"SO, you're off to save the world?" 
"Yas!" 


"And | think | know how," said Chatot, "Guildmaster, does this pattern 
look familiar?" 


"Now that you mention it... the cave?" 


"What's going on?" Asked Dusk. 


"| think | Know how to get you to the Hidden Land,” said Wigglytuff, 
"at the Mystery Dungeon, Brine Cave." 


" /t won't work. It's too late now." 
"Funny, didn't take you for a coward." 
Every eye looked at me. 

"What was that about?" Asked Chatot. 
"Nothing. I'm going to take a walk." 


| untangled myself from Chimecho and walked up the stairs and out 
of the guild. Before | knew it, | found myself at the beach. The sun 
was setting and all the Krabbys were assembled on the beach. 


"You're up!" Said a Krabby. 

"Yeah, thanks for looking after me." 

"Well, feel free to relax. The show's about to start." 

"Show?" 

" Argyle!" 

The voice came from Emerald. She was running towards me. 
“Emerald? What's the matter?" 


"| came to find you. Thought I'd find you here. This is where you 
were found." 


The Krabbys all began to blow bubbles. The bubbles caught the light 
from the setting sun and shone with a beautiful golden light. 


"Wow. Such a beautiful sight," said Emerald. 

"Emerald, do you recognize this beach?" 

Emerald glanced around a bit and her eyes lit up with realization. 
"This is that beach where we fought!" She said. 


"Remember that promise | made you?" | asked, "that | would take 
you on a date here?" 


"Are you asking me on a date right now? Nothing is planned." 
"Just enjoy yourself. Nothing has to be planned." 


Our date just began with the two of us sitting on the beach, watching 
the sunset. No one said anything, we were just enjoying the breeze. 


"So, Argyle, do you swim?" 

"Some. You? 

"I've never learned. Think you can teach me?" 

"Sure. Get rid of the stick. Probably not a good idea to get it wet." 


Emerald removed her stick from her tail and extinguished the flame. 
She put the stick as far away from the water as she could and joined 
me at the sea's edge. 


"I'm kind of nervous," said Emerald. 
"It's only scary the first time. Don't worry. I've got you." 


| took Emerald by the paw and led her into the water. The rest of the 
date was pretty much just a swimming lesson, though, we were 
probably a little bit closer together than a student and their teacher 
should be. Emerald had a bit of difficulty at first, but once she gota 
bit of confidence, she took to the lesson like a Ducklett to well, water. 


It was already dark by the time that we called it quits. The Krabby 
have already gone home for the night and | was a little sore, but it 
was a good day. Furry Fire types don't shed, we burn off the old fur, 
so | did that to get dry. As for Argyle, | helped him. 

"| know this wasn't really romantic, but-" 

"Stop right there, Argyle. Of course, | enjoyed myself." 

"Well, we'd better get back to town before it gets too late." 


"Before that... I'd like to do something, with you. If you're comfortable 
with it that is. If not, then forget | mentioned it." 


"| don't mind. What did you have in mind?" 

We then proceeded to make the rather explicit vision I'd seen of us a 
few years ago a reality. The same one I'd seen in the company of 
Rapidash and Zebstrika. | was really nervous since it was my first 
time, but Argyle was patient with me and was quite the attentive 
lover. 

"Are you okay, Emerald?" 

| was leaning against him as we sat on the beach. 

"Just don't say anything. Let me enjoy this moment." 


After the date, we shared a couple of cold ones at Splenda's Juice 
Bar. 


"This is a pretty swell joint," | said. 
"It just opened recently, but the shakes are to die for," said Emerald. 
"Have you been here before?" 


"Once. When you were having your three-year episode." 


"| was depressed!" 
"Well, that's no call to-" 


The fur on the back of my neck stood up. It's been so long, but that 
sense is still as sharp as ever. Danger is nearby. 


"Behind you!" 


| couldn't turn quick enough. Something hit me and then everything 
went dark. 


Chapter 52 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 52: What Real Friends Look Like 


| was faintly aware of the sound of water dripping. Before | was even 
fully awake, someone threw something over my head and began 
dragging me away. As | walked, my senses gradually returned to me. 
My hands were tied behind my back and there was a burlap sack 
covering my head. 


| could hear my steps echoing across the stone floor. A cave maybe? 
| could feel a smooth hand dragging me firmly by my elbow joint. 
Whoever or whatever had me was not friendly. We entered into a 
much brighter room and into the clamor and laughter of various 
unidentifiable Pokémon. | was thrown to my knees as one Pokémon 
began to speak. 


" This Sneasel. Is this the one?" 

" | already told you that I'm not dating anyone right now." 

(That voice! Jessie?) 

"Don't lie to me!" 

Someone ripped the bag off of my head. | found myself in the middle 
of a large cavern with many different chiding Pokémon all around. 
On the walls was a large banner that was emblazoned with a 
brilliantly shining sun overlaid with a small sandy dune and two 
overlapping arrows. 


(The Dune Bandits! Thought I'd seen the last of them!) 


Other than Jessie the Mawile staring at me, I'd seen Slowbro tied up 
somewhere nearby, but no one else. Jessie caught my eyes and her 
eyes lit up with recognition. 


| mouthed the word "no" and she nodded. 


"| Know you guys are not the brightest criminals in the world, but 
even you should know that Sneasels are all black." 


"He could be a shiny," said a Toxicroak. 
"Has Argyle ever been shiny?" 
Toxicroak looked away. 


"And even if he was, the Argyle | know never takes off his mask. 
You've got the wrong guy." 


(Wow, she's brave. Wait. My mask is gone?) 
" Well, let's see how he responds to a different stimulus." 


From the left of my field of vision walks a Houndoom. She was 
wearing a smirk of absolute malice. 


"Pyra!" 
"Found you.” 


Pyra cloaked herself with fire using Flame Charge. She headbutted 
me and sent me careening into a wall. 


"Argyle!" Shouted Jessie. 
"Don't know him, huh?" 
"Screw you, jerk! Play Rough!" 


Jessie absolutely pummeled the living daylights out of Pyra until 
someone else came by and threw her off of the Houndoom. 


“Thanks for the assist. | didn't need your help, though!" 


"As charming as ever." 
It was an Incineroar. If Pyra was here, this one could only be... 


"May | introduce, the Sultan of the Dune Bandits and the king of 
thieves, Danté,” said Sceptile. 


"He already knows me genius,” said Dante. 
" You're the leader of these witless wonders?" 


"If they're so witless, how have you not beaten them after all this 
time?" Taunted Pyra. 


"Oh gee, | don't know. Maybe because | never tried to beat them," | 
said, rolling my eyes, "and for the record, | beat all of these guys a 
couple of weeks ago. By myself." 


I'd seen a Mightyena try to shrink away. 


"We'll deal with the incompetency issue later," said Danté, glaring at 
him over his shoulder, "did you really think a dye job was going to 
save you from us?" 


"If this is about that Crown of Plenty thing, | got rid of that crapa 
while ago," | said, "let us go. We have more important things going 
on than whatever this is." 


"This is about collecting a debt," said Danté, "you owe the Dune 
Bandits your life. We've come to collect." 


"That's what the whole crown thing was about to begin with," said 
Pyra, "it was all an elaborate ruse to hold you until our men could 
seal the deal.” 

"| don't owe you jack!" | said. 


Jessie ran over to check on me right as | was finally able to undo the 
ropes binding me. 


"By the way, your knot tying sucks." 
"Oh, but I'd say you owe me a great deal more than just your life." 
(That voice! It can't be!) 


The crowd parted and a large Pokémon walked through. It looked 
like a tyrannosaurus rex with hard brown scales and a yellow crown- 
like crest on his head. A Tyrantrum and a real ghost from my past. 


"Tyros! You're supposed to be dead!" | said. 
"Then how am | still alive?" 


"You fell down a cliff into the sea! Tyrantrums can't swim! Everyone 
knows that!" 


"You should've came down there and finished the job!" 
"Argyle? Who is this?" Asked Jessie. 


“Remember when | told you that | had to duel someone to the death 
in order to get into the Dune Bandits? Tyros was that Pokémon." 


"SO, you never really killed anyone!" 
"Apparently not." 


"You're going to wish you had," said Tyros, "we're going to finish that 
duel and you are going to die." 


| glanced around and noticed that there were a few more than forty 
Pokémon here. Then, does that mean it's time? 


"Jessie, has the Spearow landed?" 
"Right into the hand of iniquity." 


| stood up and walked over to Slowbro. 


"| like the new look," said Slowbro. 
"Trust me, you're not the first one to say that." 


| knelt down and undid his ropes. Surprisingly, they let me do this 
unchallenged. 


"| am not here to stroke your already overinflated ego," | said, "I'm 
taking Jessie and Slowbro and we're leaving." 


"Oh no, you're not going anywhere," said Pyra, "reveal our trump 
card!" 


" Get off of me you heathens!" 

Another prisoner was thrown from the crowd. A Braixen! 
"Emerald!" 

"Argyle! Get out of here, before-!" 


Emerald was cut short by a Pawniard resting his blade against her 
neck. 


"Fight me or she dies," said Tyros. 

"| Knew you were a swine, Tyros, but this is low even for you." 
"I'm afraid flattery will get you nowhere. Fight me!" 

"Okay then. I'll fight." 

"Just like that!?" 

"Just like that." 

| took a fighting stance, one very different from my usual one. My 


experience in the Distortion World has taught me the proper way to 
use my new powers. Everyone was quite taken aback that | was 


facing this problem head-on. Guess | have my Fighting Type genes 
to thank for that. 


"SO, we doing this or do you just enjoy the taste of dirt?" | mocked. 


"I'd counted on you learning a few new tricks, so | got myself an 
insurance policy," said Tyros. 


Tyros made a weird noise with his mouth. The noise reverberated off 
the cavern walls as the crowd got silent. Then, a cacophony of 
thunder sounded. Lightning struck the ground, violently upheaving 
several tons of stone upon impact. 


"What is that!?" Said Slowbro. 


"Our secret weapon," said Tyros, "Regieleki. A construct specially 
trained to kill you." 


More lightning fell and even from my compromised position, | could 
see the scene quite clearly. Something descended from the ceiling. 
An orb of frighteningly crackling lightning and booming thunder. It 
was as if every Electric Type Pokémon in the world got together and 
made this. Its "arms and legs" were little more than lightning bolts 
bound together by three blue rings. The face wasn't as much of a 
face as it was a Series of seven glowing lights arrayed like a 
horizontal line that split at each end. 


It did not speak, it just sat floating in front of Argyle as if it were just a 
ball of plasma. Argyle grabbed his face with a pained expression. His 
right eye turned momentarily green before it faded and he returned 
back to his combat stance. 


(Is he trying to resist Zygarde's power? Why? It would come in great 
use here.) 


"Did you honestly think that | would fight you without backup? | never 
said mano-a-mano." 


Argyle gave that same pained expression as before. 

"| never expected you to fight fair. In fact, | was counting on it." 
He got out of his combat stance and stood straight up. 

"| didn't want to reveal this card now, but I'm all out of time." 
(Out of time? What's he talking about?) 

Argyle put his claws in his mouth and whistled. 

(That's my cue!) 


| incinerated the fur on my body, making Pawniard drop me in 
surprise. Then | took my stick and aimed it at him. 


"Flamethrower!" 


The resulting plume of flame sent Pawniard crashing into the cavern 
wall, knocking him out instantly. 


Emerald then ran up to me and reached into her tail. She handed me 
a lump of leather. 


"| hid your mask from them." 
"Thank you." 
| took the mask and fastened it securely back on my face. 


"SO, you got your mask back and freed the vixen," said Tyros, "is this 
the part where I'm supposed to be impressed?" 


"No, this is," said Emerald. 


Emerald sent up sparks from her stick, high into the air. Everything 
was silent for a minute before... 


" One! Don't shirk work!" 

"What was that!?" Spat Pyra. 

" Two! Run away and pay!" 

"Where is that coming from!?" Roared Dante. 
" Three! Smiles go for miles!" 

"What're you up to!?" Growled Tyros. 

"Wait for it," | said. 

There was a bright flash of light. 

" Enter Wigglytuff's Guild!" 


The light faded and, suddenly, the room was filled with, not only 
Wigglytuff's Guild but various Pokémon from town and even Neo 
City! Skarmory was even there! 


Remember Skarmory? He's the one | stole the ruby from way back 
at the beginning of this fanfic. 


"Wigglytuff's Guild!?" Said Sceptile in surprise, "how!?" 


"What can | say? A bit of charisma and a few Perfect Apples can 
move mountains," | said. 


"By golly, we may not have known Argyle for long, but he's proven 
himself to be a real friend," said Bidoof. 


(A friend?) 
"One might even say we're besties!" Said Wigglytuff. 


"And any friend of the Guildmaster, is a friend of the guild!" Said 
Chatot. 


Dante actually chuckled. 

"Is this your calvary?" 

"Not quite." 

A random Throh was thrown against a wall. Then, our allies, led by 
Regalia joined the party. On top of all of that, our undercover 
"traitors" blew their cover and turned on the Dune Bandits. 

"What the purgatory!?" Said Houndoom in surprise. 

"You really should've done a headcount,” said Emerald. 
Sheriashuu ran up and joined us. 

"You are all under arrest!" She said. 

"Men and ladies," said Regalia, "do something violent." 

The entire cavern erupted into chaos. Everything turned into one 
gigantic brawl. Everyone was fighting except for Dante, Pyra, Tyros, 
Regieleki, Sheriashuu, Emerald, Keldeo (where'd he come from?), 


and myself. 


"So now what?" Asked Keldeo, "I've got a mind to take that 
Houndoom." 


"No. I'll take all four of them on my own," | said, "the rest of you help 
the others." 


"Are you trying to get killed!?" Asked Sheriashuu, "also what's with 
the white and purple ensemble?" 


"Now is not the time!" Said Emerald. 
"These four. They are my problem." 


| took a few steps forward. 


"I'll handle this on my own!" 


"I've never seen him this fired up," said Sheriashuu, "what exactly 
happened at the mansion?" 


"Trust me, it's a long story,” said Keldeo. 


Tyros stomped over to me and got his face within biting distance of 
me. 


"Four on one? You've gone mad. Let me cure your insanit-," began 
Tyros. 


| interrupted him by unloading a powerful Rock Smash right to his 
gut. 


"-eeeeeeeeeee! Oof!" 

He crashed into some brawling Pokémon when he landed. 
"What in the world-?" Said Pyra. 

"What gives!?" Roared Dante. 


"How? Argyle's never been that strong!" Said Sheriashuu, "nor does 
he know Rock Smash!" 


"Like | said before, long story," said Keldeo. 
"What did | say about helping everyone?" 
"Um, right!" Said Emerald. 


Everyone left to join the others as Tyros wrestled himself from the 
crowd. 


"Regieleki! Kill!" 


"Oh, what's this golem gonna do?" | taunted, "give me frizzy fur?" 


"Frizzy fur's the least of your worries,” said Tyros. 

Regieleki's seven lights blinked in an indecipherable pattern. Then, a 
glowing red crosshair appeared on my body, over the gem on my 
chest. 

"Oh boy, that can't be good." 

A smaller orb of lightning began forming in front of Regieleki. 

"That looks like..." 

(Crap.) 

Regieleki shot the lightning at me with the strength and speed of a 
cannon. | barely managed to dodge it by diving to the ground just in 
time. Unfortunately, once | picked myself up off the ground, the 
attack circled around and hit me, exploding in a blast of plasma. 


(Lock-on and Zap Cannon combo, huh? | hate it when the bad guys 
are smart.) 


Another red crosshair appeared on my chest. 

"| am not going to be used as target practice!" 

Regieleki fired another Zap Cannon at me, but this time, | was ready. 
| spun to the side, making the move pass harmlessly by and ran 
toward Tyros. 

(I may be a Fighting Type now-) 

Another dodged Zap Cannon. 

(But | still have the soul of a Dark Type!) 


| leapt over the Zap Cannon. 


(And Dark Types fight dirty!) 


| slid underneath Tyros and aimed a Poison Jab right at his groin. 
Tyros fell on the ground, writhing in pain before the Zap Cannon 
found its mark. It wasn't me. 

"Rock Smash!" 


| sent Tyros careening into Regieleki. Both landed in a crumpled 
heap. 


" Argyle!" 

Someone tossed me a couple of Blast Seeds. | decided to use them. 
With one seed in each hand, | tossed them. Before they hit the two, | 
sprung forward and used an Agile Style Shadow Claw. The seeds 
burst upon impact, generating a large explosion. 

"Two down," | said, staring down Pyra and Danteé, "you're next." 


"| don't know how you got so strong, but you'll pay for killing them!" 
Said Pyra. 


"| didn't kill them. They're just taking a nap. As for you two, | am 
VERY tempted to do just that." 


"End them now!" 

(Shut up!) 

"Looks like the thief here is flipping out," said Dante. 

"| don't have the time to trash talk," | said, "| have to beat you now." 
"You think you can beat us both, on your own?" Asked Dante. 

"| know | can." 


"Confident. Time to die!" Said Pyra. 


Pyra called upon the power of Flame Charge once more and ran 
toward me without thinking. That was always her weakness. She 
may be great at planning heists, but get her angry and all that 
intelligence goes right out the window. Like Croagunk. 


| reached into my mask and pulled out a smoke bomb, which | 
smashed right in Pyra's face. Then, | followed up by delivering a 
Poison Jab to her breast and then slamming her to the ground with 
Rock Smash. 


"One to go," | said. 


"Pyra really needs to attend anger management classes," said 
Dante, "but you're a fool of you think this is over." 


Dante stepped forward and took a wrestling combat stance. We 
stared each other down for the longest time. 


"You know, if you had stayed a Dune Bandit, you might've ruled the 
world from its underworld,” said Danté, "but you threw it all away for 
a life of petty burglary." 


"Lam a thief. No amount of jail time or redemption arcs are ever 
going to change that," | said, "but if there's one thing I'm not, it's a 
murderer. | will never associate myself with a cult of killers!" 


"You've not only seen our lair, but you failed to kill someone we told 
you to kill. You've seen too much. You must die." 


Danté drew back his left paw. 
"| am your executioner!" 


Dante charged forward with dexterity | never would've expected from 
an Incineroar. Before | knew it, he punched me right in the chest with 
Fire Punch. The force of the impact sent me flying several yards 
back. 


" Fire Fang!" 


Pyra came out of thin air and bit me with burning hot teeth. | was still 
in her mouth when the initial pain disappeared. Then, | drew my arm 
back. 

"Don't you dare,” growled Pyra. 

"Poison Jab!" 


| aimed the attack right into her left eye. She dropped me in a hurry 
as she howled in pain. 


" Head Smash!" 
"Oh, come on!" 


From the corner of my eye, | spied Tyros running toward me at full 
sprint with his head lowered. 


"Enough of this! Rock Smash!" 

My fist met Tyros's head, stopping him in his tracks. Our clash 
became a bit of a power struggle, with neither side willing to give an 
inch. Of course, a Tyrantrum has more power than a little Sneasel, 
so | began losing ground fast. | began looking around for a way out. 
That's when | noticed the red crosshair on my chest. 

"Son of a Houndoom!" 

"Hey!" Barked Pyra. 

In the distance, | seen Regieleki charging up another Zap Cannon. 
" DESTROY THEM!" 

(No! | am not killing anyone!) 


" Earth Power!" 


The ground erupted from under Regieleki, blasting it into the air. 


"What the-!?" Began Dante. 
" High Horsepower!" 


Two pink forms charged into view and bowled into Tyros, making him 
crash into more brawlers. 


"Looks like we made it just in time." 


The newcomers were a pair of Miltanks. They both looked identical, 
even down to the white aprons they were wearing. 


"Milly and Martha? What're you doing here?" 


"Did you just call me Milly?" Asked a Miltank, with a hint of 
annoyance in her voice. 


"| told him your name," said Martha. 


"You know there's a reason | keep that name secret, Martha," said 
Miltank. 


Martha ignored Miltank, and returned her attention to me. 
"We got Regalia's letters," said Martha, "said you needed help.” 


"We can play catch-up later," said Regalia, walking into view, "this 
ball of plasma is mine." 


"| already told you, these four are-!" 
"Not listening!" Said Regalia. 

"Yeah! We're your friends," said Martha. 
"And friends help friends!" Said Miltank. 


"Friends help friends... ," | said, "Milly, you think you and Martha can 
take big, brown and ugly?" 


"If you never call me that again, sure," said Miltank. 
“Come on, Milly. Let's slap this Grumpig!" Said Martha. 


The two Miltanks ran off after Tyros and Regalia began wrestling 
Regieleki. 


(Friends help friends...) 

"Hey, Wigglytuff!" 

Wigglytuff threw a Machamp against a wall and came trudging over. 
"You called?" 

"Care to help me babysit the kitten and puppy?" 

"| am not a kitten!" Shouted Pyra, "| am way too adorable." 

"Good grief," said Danté. 


"Sure, | love pets!" Said Wigglytuff, “and | just so happen to have a 
PhD in veterinary surgery." 


"If you are attempting to scare us, it isn't working,” said Dante. 
"| wasn't lying," said Wigglytuff. 

"Wait, really?" 

"Yoom-tah!" 

With a mighty blast, Wigglytuff sent both of them flying away. 
"You really haven't lost your touch," | said. 

"You, on the other hand, seem to have gotten weaker." 


"Blame that one on a new body and Chimecho." 


| stepped forward. 


"When all that food digests, that bathroom is going to have to be 
condemned." 


Wigglytuff and | went to town on Danté and Pyra. Together we 
overwhelmed the two crooks. Wigglytuff with his "yoom-tahs" and me 
with my Rock Smashes and X-Scissors. When all was said and 
done, the Dune Bandits were all beaten and a victory was hard-won. 


"We... won... ," | panted. 
"| don't think | brought enough shackles," said Sheriashuu. 
"How? How did you all/ find our secondary base?" Asked Dante. 


Emerald reached into the fur in her ear and withdrew her own 
communicator. 


"A short-range communicator with built in tracker, made by yours 
truly," she said. 


"Okay, did no one think about searching her!?" Growled Dante. 
"As for the shackle problem, | called in a few favors," said Keldeo. 


As soon as he spake, Magnezone floated into the cavern, followed 
by several officers and a Quagsire. 


"A Q-Q-Quagsire!?" 


"Seems we've... hmmm... arrived just in... hmmm... time," said 
Quagsire. 


"Jessie, this Quagsire, is this the one you told us about?" | asked. 
"That's him," said Jessie, "try to keep a low profile." 


"BZZT! YOU ARE ALL UNDER ARREST. BZZT!" 


"Except for these two," | said, pointing at Danté and Pyra, "they're 
guilty of conning me, thievery, murder, assault, stalking, escaping 
prison and BURNING DOWN AN ENTIRE CITY JUST TO SENDA 
MESSAGE TO ME!" 

"Is that... hmmm... so?" 

"Yes! They burned down my bar!" Said Miltank. 

Miltank leaned beside me and whispered into my ear. 


"By the way, try to convince your Salazzle friend to get me more 
spice. I'm running low." 


| glanced at Sal. Now the picture of Miltank's spiced milk was starting 
to come together. 


"You think we're scared of your stupid face?" Spat Pyra. 
"Hmmm?" 

"You will be," said Keldeo. 

Then, a sharp pain pierced my brain, specifically on my left side. 
"Argyle? You don't look so good,” said Snow. 

"| am sick of being ignored!" 

(What's wrong? Zygarde has never been like this.) 


"| think | just need a nap," | said, "let's go drop off these guys and get 
back to town." 


Chapter 53 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 53: The Beginning of the End 


| was operating as a policewoman at this point, but my mind wasn't 
on taking the Dune Bandits into custody. My mind was on Argyle. 
The entire trip back to town, he was clutching the left side of his face 
and groaning. 


(Zygarde should be healing any injuries he takes. Unless... Zygarde 
is the one causing the pain.) 


When we got to Treasure Town, Magnezone took most of the Dune 
Bandits to jail and Quagsire met some of his people and took Danté 
and Pyra the other way. Out of town. Once in town, Teams AWD and 
Razor Wind met us at the town gate. 

"Once again, we miss the fight!" Said Zangoose. 

"What's wrong with Argyle?" Asked Arbok. 

"Not sure," said Diglett, "he's been like this the entire trip back." 
Weavile began looking Argyle over. 

"Wait, why is he white?" Asked Weavile. 

"Once again, long story," said Keldeo. 


"Where're those two kids at?" | asked. 


"They're off to the Hidden Land with Grovyle," said Chatot, "| pray 
they'll be fine." 


Suddenly, Argyle began screaming. A blood-curdling scream that 
would scare even the angriest Gyarados. 


"ARGYLE!" Screamed Snow. 


"Does anyone here know how to stop a rampaging Sneasel!?" Yelled 
Slowbro. 


Drapion was quick on his feet. He held Argyle still with his pincers. 
"Settle down! What has you on edge, boy?" Growled Drapion. 


A blast of green energy blasted Drapion away. Now Argyle was 
howling in pain. 


"GET OUT OF MY HEAD!" 


Argyle kept spasming in pain as we all looked on dumbfounded. 
Eventually, the spasming subsided and he stood straight up. 


"Argyle?" 
"Argyle is no more. His body is my puppet.” 
"Zygarde? What is the meaning of this!?" Spat Sheriashuu. 


"You are half-right. | am Zygarde, but not the one inside Argyle. | am 
controlling that piece of him." 


"Give us Argyle back!" Shouted Chimecho. 


"No. My entire purpose, the reason | was created, was to protect this 
planet. Once this world's time comes to an end, it will die." 


Argyle turned away. 
"| have no clues. Nothing to tell me who done this or how to stop it." 


"Wolf, Dusk and Grovyle know how," said Dugtrio, "they're on their 
way to save the world." 


"| won't work! There isn't enough time! | can't protect the planet." 


Argyle turned around and faced us. He undid his mask and let it drop 
to the ground. 


"If | can't protect the planet, | can still protect the Pokémon inhabiting 
the planet. By sparing you from a paralyzed planet." 


We all took a step back. We knew what Zygarde was implying. 


"| shall slaughter every man, woman and child. Argyle here will be 
my avatar of destruction." 


(Argyle?) 
"Argyle! Kill them all!" 


A green hexagonal pattern began glowing all over his body. Other 
than that, nothing happened. Argyle just stood still. 


"That's an order! Kill them!" 

"No... | will... not..." 

"What!?" 

"| will not hurt... my... my friends!" 

"What!? How!? How can a Core betray the hive!’?" 


"| am not you, not fully. You may give me my power, but you don't 
own me! GET OUT OF MY HEAD!" 


The green pattern faded and Argyle collapsed to the ground, 
panting. 


"Argyle!" 
We all crowded around him and helped him back to his feet. 


"What was that!?" Asked Chatot. 


"Zygarde. It's going to kill everyone. Sees it as mercy." 
"We have to stop it!" Said Wigglytuff. 


Many, many beams of green light filled the air and began converging 
right on us. 


"By golly!" 

"It's too late. Zygarde's coming here." 

The Zygarde cells converged into eight Doberman Pincher-like 
Pokémon with a dark brown body with green front paws, jaw and 
belly. There were a couple of green hexagonal patches on its chest 


and brow line. It lacked pupils or irises, instead had white hexagons 
in place of eyes. 


"You all have the potential to become a particularly bothersome thorn 
in my side," said a Zygarde, "you all die first." 


| pushed the other Pokémon away and approached the Zygardes. 


"This town is protected by me," | said, "leave and | may show you 
mercy." 


"| may not be able to kill you, but you will join us when you fall 
unconscious," said Zygarde. 


"Emerald, Wigglytuff, everyone! Listen! Even as powerful as | am, | 
doubt | can last long against this many Zygardes. One or two, 
maybe. Three at most. | know this may sound selfish, but | would like 
to ask your assistance. One more time." 

"Argyle, did you forget who you're talking to?" Asked Sal. 

"Like we'd ever say no," said Emerald. 


"Yeah, if this world is dying, it's our problem too!" Said Wigglytuff. 


"Wigglytuff, everyone. You're right. Come on. Let's be heroes." 


A column of green light encompassed Argyle. Those of us familiar 
with his transformations were unfazed by this, but the others, 
especially Wigglytuff's Guild, nearly fell over from the shock. 


"Oh. My. Gosh. What's happening to Argyle!?" Said Sunflora. 


| had expected Argyle to turn into his canine-like form in order to fight 
on even ground, but that isn't what happened. The form that 
appeared when the light faded was something unlike anything we've 
ever seen before. 


First of all, Argyle was twice as big as before and nearly four times 
as muscular. He could give Machokes a run for their money. His 
nose and mouth had elongated into a snout complete with a set of 
long, razor-sharp teeth. Both of his now-hexagonal eyes were green 
and seemed to be bleeding a glowing green fluid. Finally, his arms 
and claws have grown to be disproportionately long and half of his 
body was glowing with the same green hexagonal pattern from 
before. 


The charismatic Sneasel from before was gone and replaced by 
some horrific Sneasel-Machoke-Midnight Lycanroc hybrid. It struck 
me as simultaneously terrifying and oddly comforting. 


[Argyle 20% Z activated] 
"Argyle? Are you still... you?" Asked Snow. 


Argyle gave us the creepiest toothy grin and charged the Zygardes. 
He grabbed one by the neck and plowed it into the ground. 


"Well that gives us our answer," | said, "everyone! Time for some 
dogfighting!" 


Our allies ran forward at my words, but those who were unfamiliar 
with this held back, dumbstruck. 


"Chatot, please pick your beak off the floor," | said, "you look like an 
idiot.” 


With that, | charged forward and joined the fray. 


| don't know what came over me. My previous personality was gone 
and replaced by a far more... brutal one. | had two Zygardes by the 
throat and a third one was biting my shoulder, drawing forth blood. 
The others were closing in. 


" Secret Sword!" 


Keldeo blasted in and cleaved one Zygarde completely in two. 
Regalia tore the Zygarde off my shoulder and flung it away. 


"You okay, sweetheart?" Asked Regalia. 


With all my strength, | used a Zygarde as a club and brained the 
other one with it. | then looked at my shoulder and watched the 
bleeding wound close up. Finally, | gave her my version of a thumbs- 
up and dove back into the battle. 


" Yoom-tah!" 


Wigglytuff took out a few more Zygardes on his own. Why was 
Chatot even there? Who knows? Now that everyone was here, the 
battle resumed anew. Out of everyone, Wigglytuff and | put up the 
best fight against them and Bidoof struggled the most. The others 
had their moments. 


Snow, Keldeo and Team AWD moved like a well-oiled machine, 
playing off of each other like they knew what everyone was thinking. 
Team Razor Wind was the MVP of teamwork, Jessie and Slowbro 
were starting to show promise as teammates and Emerald and 
Sheriashuu were using skills that could only come from spending 
years together on the force. 


Skarmory surprised me the most, saving my bacon on more than 
one occasion. He was assisted by Ivory riding on his back. 


(Seriously!? Where did she come from!?) 


As for me, it was Salandra, Regalia and | facing down three 
Zygardes. 


"If we die here, let it go on record that my time with you guys has 
been the best years of my life," said Sal. 


"Argyle, | am so glad you managed to convince a Salazzle to join 
your harem," said Regalia. 


"What?" Said Sal in utter confusion. 


Then, the most surprising thing ever happened. Four guided missiles 
plowed into the Zygarde facing me. 


"What!?" Said Regalia. 
" Silver!" 

" Blue!" 

“ Brown!" 

" Purple!” 


Four Wartortles arrayed in the aforementioned colors posed in front 
of us. 


"We're the ninjas of justice! The four fabulous Ninjatortle Brothers!" 
"What?" Asked a bewildered Regalia. 
"Oh great. Them,” said Sal. 


"You thought the author forgot about us, didn't you?" Asked Silver. 


"Silver! Save the fourth wall vandalism for later!" Said Purple, "we've 
some dogs to put down!" 


"Right!" 


With the Ninjatortles' help, we eventually managed to subdue all 
eight of the Zygardes. The one that had been cut in half had long- 
since been reformed. 


"Oh, come on!" Said Keldeo, "I cut that thing in half! That healing 
factor is seriously OP!" 


| willed the Cells away from me, returning me to my original state. 
"Hey, hey! | love this feeling of power," said Corphish. 
"By golly, that was one heck of a fight! Yup, yup!" Said Bidoof. 


"Argyle," said Ivory, "I think we all deserve an explanation here. What 
was with those guys!? And that transformation! Explain!" 


"Before that," said Emerald, "didn't you tell us before that there're no 
less than ten Zygardes? We've got the eight here and the one inside 
you-" 


"Wait a minute!" Said Miltank, "one of those... things is inside 
Argyle!?" 


"That makes nine Zygardes," continued Emerald, ignoring Miltank, 
"where's the tenth Zygarde?" 


One of the Zygardes stood up and spoke. 
"You've done it now," said the Zygarde, "now | have no choice." 


One of the other Zygardes disintegrated into the composite Cells and 
Cores. 


"I'll have to get rid of all the life in one fell swoop." 


Another Zygarde disintegrated. 
"That requires all of my Cells." 


That Zygarde disintegrated too. One by one, the Cells and Cores 
dispersed and flew away to some unknown location until only Argyle 
remained. We all looked in horror as green lights began leaving 
Argyle! His right arm was rapidly disappearing! 


"NO! ARGYLE!" Screamed Snow. 

Everyone who Argyle meant the most to ran to his side. Snow, 
Weavile, Jessie, Keldeo, Regalia and myself were trying to shield 
him. Argyle was looking at his arm in total shock. 


"ZYGARDE! GET YOUR PAWS OFF ARGYLE!" Roared Weavile, 
"TAKE ME INSTEAD!" 


The left side of his face began disappearing as well. 


"Snow! Jessie! Everyone!" Said Argyle, "Apex Mountain! Get to 
Apex-!" 


Argyle disappeared into the green light. All that remained of him was 
the Razor Claw he kept around his neck and the good luck charm 
Meloetta made him. The one he wore around his ankle. 
"A-A-Argyle?" Said a teary-eyed Wigglytuff. 

"Keldeo, we're on," said Sal. 

"Right," replied Keldeo. 

Keldeo and Sal got together and began tinkering with something. 


"What just happened...?" Asked Chimecho. 


| reached down and picked up the Razor Claw. It still radiated with 
Argyle's body heat. 


"Don't worry about it," said Skarmory, "he's a thief! He's probably off 
to steal another priceless gem!" 


"Shut up... ," | said. 

"What?" Said Skarmory. 

"JUST SHUT UP!" | screeched. 

| trudged up to him and stuck my finger in his beak. 

"We're all about to die and that's what you care about!?" 

| took the Razor Claw and shoved it in his face. 

"Argyle risked his life to save yours on multiple occasions! He's been 
trying to turn his life around and | believe he can succeed! Don't you 


DARE disrespect him!" 


"Forgive Skarmory," said Ivory, "he has the brain of a Metal Coat. 
Could you maybe tell us what's going on here?" 


"All we know is that it involves the fate of the world," said Martha. 
"I'll explain," said Snow, "it's like this..." 


Snow explained to everyone the story of Argyle. She never left 
anything out, drawing special attention to his link to Zygarde and 
every time he's saved our lives. | wasn't paying attention to half of it. 
The Razor Claw was clutched tightly in my paw, until, eventually | 
tied it around my own neck. 


"So, you're telling me that Argyle is actually a living weapon meant to 
protect the planet?" Asked Miltank, "and now that Same weapon is 
attempting to destroy the very thing its meant to protect? Isn't that 
kind of... counterproductive?" 


"Look at this from Zygarde's perspective," said Wigglytuff, "it was 
made to do one job: protect the planet, and now it can't even do that. 


The next best thing would be to spare all of us from living in a time- 
forsaken world." 


"SO, it's feeling... desperate?" Asked Ivory. 
"That's my take," replied Wigglytuff. 


"So Zygarde's willing to live in a frozen world all alone if it means 
saving all of us?" Chimecho asked, "that's just sad." 


"There's hope yet," | said, "the Losers are on their way to restore the 
flow of time and none of us have died yet, which means Argyle must 
still be out there fighting." 

"We have no idea how long Argyle will last," said Jessie. 


"We need a fast way there, now," said Slowbro, "Apex Mountain is a 
three week walk." 


"And that's if we don't sleep," said Sheriashuu. 
"By golly, we may not be alive that long,” said Bidoof. 


"Well then, time for us to shine," said Keldeo, "Sal, bring the 
Entercards!" 


"Way ahead of you!" 
"The what-?" Asked Chatot. 


“Entercards. They're something that Sal and | have been working on 
in Our spare time," said Keldeo. 


Sal set down a wooden board with four squares gouged out of it. 
Three of the four squares have been filled with cards with either a 
sun or moon motif. 


"I'll try to keep this simple," said Sal, "our planet is always emitting 
energy. That energy flows around the planet in currents we call 


Leylines. These Entercards allow us to manipulate the Leylines and 
create paths for us to travel great distances." 


"In other words, these Entercards create what's known as a 
Magnagate,” said Keldeo, "this is a portal to an artificial Mystery 
Dungeon. Using this, we can go to the other side of the planet in just 
an hour or two." 

"What!?" Squawked Chatot, "you can teleport!?" 

"You're half-right," said Keldeo. 


"We've just got done figuring out the right combination of cards to get 
us to Apex Mountain," said Sal. 


"Well, let's go," | said, "everyone. | know some of you may despise 
Argyle, maybe even hate him, but know that he's fighting too." 


| began staring at the ground. 

"We may die out there today, or we may not be able to get back 
home," | said, before looking up, "if that happens, | want each of you 
to protect as many Pokémon as you can. Destroy Zygarde if need 
be. Take up the reins and defend this world." 


"| wouldn't worry," said Martha, "you will rescue Argyle. | have the 
utmost faith that you will." 


One by one, everyone agreed with Martha until only Skarmory 
remained. 


"Look. I'm still angry at Argyle for stealing from me, but | still don't 
want to see him die," said Skarmory, "bring him back here, so that | 
may discipline him myself!" 

"If you're done, we'll summon the Magnagate now," said Keldeo. 


Everyone stepped back and gave Keldeo and Sal room. 


"Placing the last card, now," said Sal. 


Sal placed the last card in the slot and a brilliant column of red light 
erupted from the board. Three magical circles appeared on the 
ground, centered around the beam of light. Finally, the light erupted 
once more and disappeared. 


What remained was a glowing font of red energy with pieces of the 
circles below floating in the air round about. Everyone was floored by 
this wonder of energy. 


"This is the Magnagate," said Sal, "we should hurry. It will only stay 
open for a few minutes." 


Sal, Keldeo, Snow, Sheriashuu, Slowbro, Regalia, Jessie and myself 
all stepped into the Magnagate. However, before it disappeared, | 
turned my attention to Miltank. 


"Miltank, over at Chansey's Day Care Argyle and | left an egg. Our 
baby girl," | said, "her name is Eclipse. If neither Argyle or | make it 
back, please look after her." 

"You have my word. | will look after her as if she were my own," said 
Miltank, "and I'll be sure to tell her stories of her brave parents that 
died to protect her." 


Weavile picked up Argyle's mask and his two bags and entered the 
Magnagate with us. Snow had already picked up Meloetta's charm. 


"Mistress Weavile!" Shouted Drapion. 


"I'm going to save my nephew. | will be back. I'm entrusting the town 
to you while I'm gone," said Weavile. 


"You can count on us!" Said Arbok. 


Weavile handed me Argyle's effects. | placed the mask in my tail, 
kept his Treasure Bag and gave the Cerebelomotion bag to Sal. 


(Don't worry, Argyle. The world isn't going to be destroyed today. 
We're coming to save you and we'll greet our daughter's birth 
together.) 


Chapter 54 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 54: No More Hiding 
One Mystery Dungeon later and we were at the foot of Apex 
Mountain. The mountain, according to Jessie, was capped with plant 


life instead of snow. Each of us were just staring at the mountain, 
mentally preparing ourselves for the fight ahead. 


"I'd say that was a successful test," said Keldeo. 
"Indeed," said Sal, "I'm quite glad we didn't explode this time." 


"Wait a minute. You didn't know if it was going to work?" Asked 
Snow, "did you say ‘explode’ !? This time!?" 


"Science is always done with some risks," said Sal. 
"Didn't you once think to warn us!?" 

“That would've been no fun!" Said Sal. 

"Sal, pass me a Cerebelomotion Seed," | said. 

Sal handed me the seed. | held it up for all to see. 


"Each of you, take a seed. If this goes south, feed one to Zygarde,” | 
said. 


Weavile grabbed me by the shoulders. 
"Argyle's in there! If you feed him one of those-!" 


"| know. It's better that one Pokémon suffers than the whole world," | 
said, "this will be a last resort. Only use it if no other option remains." 


Weavile snatched a seed. 


"Listen to me. We won't need these." 

"| hope so." 

Everyone solemnly grabbed a seed. 

"All right, | think we should make a pact," said Slowbro. 

He put his cannon-free hand out. 

"We come back with Admiral Sneezy-" 

"-Or not at all," said Jessie, placing her hand on top of Slowbro's. 


We all placed our hands on top of Slowbro's in turn. It was 
Sheriashuu's turn to talk. 


"No one be a hero. No mistakes. No one dies here today," said 
Sheriashuu. 


"RIGHT!" Said everyone at once. 
"For Argyle!" Said Regalia. 
"ARGYLE!" 


With our pep-talk over, we all cautiously began climbing the Mystery 
Dungeon, Apex Mountain. Once we got to the leafy portion of the 
mountain, that's when the craziness began. The plants were all 
glowing brightly with some unknown energy and were swaying 
viciously, even with no discernible wind. 


"I'm not sure | like what's going on with these plants," said 
Sheriashuu. 


"I'm kind of new to this," said Regalia, who then pointed into the sky, 
"but is that supposed to happen?" 


| looked up and beheld a swirling cloud of green, centered directly 
over the summit. It was crackling with blue lightning and seemed to 
be growing larger with each second. 


"Nope. That's a red flag," | said. 


"We can worry about that later," said Snow, "Argyle must be on the 
summit! Let's go!" 


We nodded and began our trek up the mountain anew. No one dared 
speak as we forged ahead. The Pokémon here were even more 
aggressive and tougher now. They slowed down our progress 
Significantly, but we still continued on. Finally, we eventually reached 
the summit. 


Zygarde was all alone up here, sitting in its little shrine. Well, maybe 
not completely alone. We'd seen many different Cores and Cells 


gathered round about. Some were in physical form; the rest flew 
around as the green lights I'd grown so accustomed to seeing. 


"So, you're finally here," said Zygarde, "I Knew you'd follow this 
Sneasel right to your own deaths." 


"Where is Argyle!?" Spat Regalia. 

"Give me back my brother, right now!" Said Snow. 

"He's just above you," said Zygarde. 

True to its word, Argyle was hovering above us, wrapped in that 
familiar green energy. Only the places that would normally have that 
corruption were dancing with green fire. He didn't look to be 
breathing, he just floated there with his legs crossed and arms 
outstretched on either side in a crucifixion pose. 

"Argyle!" Yelled Weavile. 


"Release him right now or I'll pound your face in!" Said Regalia. 


"Me too!" Said Sheriashuu. 


"| have no intention to release the Sneasel. | have need of him yet," 
said Zygarde. 


Zygarde began slowly padding towards us. 

"In order to save everyone, | require all of my Cells. From every 
corner of the world. As it stands, there is no way of separating my 
Core from Argyle. So, he shall be absorbed too." 

If you lay a single paw on Argyle-!" Growled Keldeo. 

Zygarde stopped. 

"With Argyle's cells, my hundred percent form will become even 
stronger than ever. You all will be spared from a paralyzed planet, 
but he will have to spend all of his time with only me for company,” 
said Zygarde, "but you can ease his loneliness." 

"What do you mean?" Asked Slowbro. 


"There are nine of you. Allow me to bind my Cores to you, just like 
Argyle." 


"So, either die to you or join you and destroy everyone ourselves!?" | 
said, " that's your proposition!?" 


"Those are the only choices you have." 


| looked back at everyone, who in turn nodded back to me. We were 
all agreed. 


"How about option C?" | said, "we're taking Argyle back and stopping 
you. By force!" 


| withdrew the stick from my tail, making it ignite with an even more 
intense flame than usual. 


"Yes! My brother is a lot of things, but a planet-killer isn't one of 
them!" Said Snow. 


Snow began freezing the air all around her, generating floating 
icicles. 


"He's shown me mercy even when | didn't deserve it," said Slowbro, 
"a Pokémon like that deserves life!" 


Slowbro took aim with his Minican and slipped a Blast Seed inside. 

"| was the worst sort of cop, but with Argyle's help, | was reminded of 
why | joined the force to begin with," said Sheriashuu, "to serve and 
protect!" 


Sheriashuu adopted her trademark battle stance. 


"Argyle helped me through a dark time in my life," said Sal, "I shall 
repay that favor!" 


Sal's body ignited in small and elegant flames. 


"| used to think that Outlaws were nothing but bad," said Keldeo, 
"Argyle proved me wrong. | will not allow you to disgrace him so!" 


Keldeo called upon Secret Sword and changed into his Resolute 
Form. 


"You've taken my nephew," said Weavile, a poison in her words, "I 
owe it to my sister to pummel you!" 


Weavile called upon Shadow Claw, extending her claws several 
times and enveloping them in darkness. 


"Not once has he ever asked anything from me," said Regalia, "now 
he's getting my help whether he wants it or not!" 


Regalia took an aggressive, powerful stance. 


"Argyle sacrificed everything to save us, even when | haven't been 
the best girlfriend," said Jessie, "| owe him this much!" 


Jessie began charging up Flash Cannon in her hands. 


"Zygarde, you may be part of Argyle, but you are not fully him!" | 
said, "we will take him back, even if we have to rip you from him 
entirely!" 


"You will die by your words, but | admire your resolve," said Zygarde, 
"as a reward, you get to die first. Cells! Converge!" 


The cloud of green crashed into the mountain where Zygarde was, 
forming the biggest, most cataclysmic tornado I've ever seen. 


"We have to stop this!" Yelled Jessie, "NOW!" 


We all launched whatever moves we had against the transforming 
Zygarde. Flamethrower, Psychic, Psyshock, Solarbeam, everything | 
had was put into attacking Zygarde. Snow unveiled her new Ice 
Beam attack, but even that failed to stop the transformation. We had 
to watch helplessly as Argyle was absorbed by the beast. A massive 
tail emerged from the tornado and shot out over the horizon. 


"That's not good," said Keldeo. 

That tail seemed to have no end! It kept blasting its way out of sight. 
Whatever this transformation was, it was huge! Way bigger than 
anything Argyle ever transformed into. 


"Here!" Said Sal, unscrewing the cap from a bottle, "Max Elixir! 
Something tells me we'll need it." 


She poured out some white capsules into each of our hands. | 
swallowed mine without a second thought. 


"Conserve your strength for now," said Weavile, "let's see what this 
hundred percent form looks like." 


A rumbling grew louder and louder. Behind us, the tip of Zygarde's 
tail sped into view and back over the horizon. 


(Please don't be that...) 


| gazed into the flame on my stick. What I'd seen nearly stopped my 
heart. My worst fears have been realized. 


"This is worse than | thought!" | said, "Zygarde is coiling itself around 
the entire planet!" 


"You're kidding me!" Said Snow, "it's that big!?" 


As the transformation continued, Zygarde's tail came into view a few 
more times. When the tornado of Cells dispersed, the face that 
greeted us was the most terrifying one I'd seen before in my life and 
since. 


It was a serpentine face of hard, sharp brown scales. The rest of its 
body was made of scattered patches of the same scales and a long, 
thick body of the glowing green that we all associated with Argyle. 


A green Z-like letter with a few squiggles falling off the bottom point 
hung in the air before Zygarde in a sphere of energy. Zygarde's 
entire body was surrounded with ribbons of energy. The look in its 
eye was one both of mercy and rage, of peace and malice. 


"When | signed up for this, | wasn't expecting something that 
gigantic!" Said Slowbro. 


"How do we fight something like that!?" Said Sheriashuu. 
"DIE!" Roared Zygarde. 


Zygarde gathered a massive amount of energy in its mouth. It took 
aim at us. This was it. The only way we could get out of this- 


"ARGYLE!" We all yelled at the same time. 


Then, we were overcome by a massive beam of earth-shattering 
power. The attack completely blew the top of the mountain off, 
reducing the foliage-covered portion to rubble. 

My eyes shot open. | raised my head and struggled back to my feet. 
(I'm alive? I'm alive!) 


There were groans from all around as everyone else was coming to. 
| shook the gravel from my fur-dress as | glared at Zygarde. 


(Everyone's fine!) 
"HOW!? HOW ARE YOU ALIVE!?" 


"It's Argyle. Argyle saved us," said Jessie, "I'm not sure how, but he 
did!" 


"He's fighting with us!" Said Keldeo. 


"| don't think it's quite like that," said Regalia, "Zygarde is Argyle now 
and Argyle would NEVER kill us!" 


" Don't give up." 

"Did you hear that?" | asked. 

" Don't give up." 

" Don't give up." 

"Yes. Don't give up," said Sal. 

" Don't give up!" 

"That's right! Listen to me! Everyone!" | said. 


" Don't give up! Don't give up!” 


" Don't give up!" 
" Don't give up! Don't give up! Don't give up!" 


"Argyle's still in there somewhere! When history looks down on this 
moment, will they see the destruction of the world!? No! They shall 
see nine brave Pokémon fighting in the face of their own deaths! 
Zygarde will see the flash of our moves and it will know fear! Ladies, 
gentlemen. Let's bring Argyle home. For Argyle!" 

My speech seemed to inspire everyone. 

"FOR ARGYLE!" 

" Fight! You must win!" 

Our bodies began glowing brightly with a white light. 

"WHAT!? WHAT IS THIS!?" 


| could feel the hearts of every Pokémon on the planet. Their hopes, 
their faith. Every single prayer, | could feel them all. 


"It's the hope of everyone," said Weavile, "their prayers are giving us 
strength!" 


"Come on, Zygarde!" | said, "let's dance!" 

| opened my eyes. 

(How long have | been out?) 

Everywhere around me was green and pulsing with energy. 


(I must be inside Zygarde. | guess it wasn't able to fully absorb me. 
Well, time to leave.) 


| tried to move my arms and legs, but they were unresponsive. My 
arms and legs seemed to be completely bound by a thick green 


membrane. The portion of my forearm that had the corruption, had a 
separate membrane attached to it. My face was probably the same 
way. 


(Hopefully Emerald and the others are here. Please, don't stop. Don't 
give up.) 


I'd lost track of how long we'd been fighting. | had blood flowing 
down my face and most of my body. Sheriashuu's left arm was 
broken. Snow had a large rock sticking out of her ribs and the others 
had various similar injuries. We were all just a few feet from death, 
but we fought anyway. 


Regalia had pulled the rock from Snow and bandaged her wound. All 
in all, Keldeo was doing the best against Zygarde due to all his 
training with the Swords of Justice, but even he was wearing down. 
Eventually, Zygarde stopped fighting and just stared at us. 


(What is Zygarde up to?) 


(Am | really meant to do this? Was | only born to fuel the end of the 
world? Who am l, really?) 


SLO) Aves 

(My mother isn't actually mine... who am I? Where did | come from?) 
" Zeta..." 

(| don't want to kill everyone.) 

" Zeta!" 

"What? Who said that?" 

" Zeta!" 


"That voice! Mom!" 


As soon as I'd said that last word, a full-body apparition of my 
mother appeared right in front of me. She'd looked just the way | 
remember her, minus the malnutrition. 

"Zeta, you have forgotten me." 


"How could I? Not a day has gone by that | haven't thought of you... 
or that day." 


"You've forgotten who you are. You are so much more than this 
criminal you have become." 


"You don't understand. I'm about to kill everyone. My strength is 
waning. The little power | have is fading fast. I'm a... monster." 


My mother's ghost floated up to me and smacked me across the 
face. 


"Listen to yourself! | did not raise a monster or a quitter! You were 
born to be a hero! | could feel it when you were dropped off at my 
doorstep as an egg." 


She grabbed my face with both hands and made me look her in the 
eyes. 


"Even now, your friends risk everything to save you. Would they do 
that for a monster?" 


"| guess you're right!" 

"Of course, I'm right." 

She released me and then floated away. 

"So, what are you going to do?" 

"This is my fight. | won't allow Zygarde to cause any more pain!" 


She disappeared much the same way she appeared. 


(I'm going to fight!) 
Thus, did | begin my struggle. 


"| don't care what Zygarde has planned!" Said Snow, "I'm ending this 
now!" 


Something on Snow's neck began glowing. Suddenly, the 
temperature of the entire mountain dropped dramatically and giant 
icicles materialized all around us. Icy blue flames began enveloping 
her and her eyes shown with a fury I'd never seen before. 


"Um, guys?" Said Slowbro, "how long has Snow had that Z-Crystal?" 
(A Z-Crystal!?) 

| looked at Sal. She nodded and began preparing her own Z-Move. 
"SUBZERO SLAMMERI!" Screamed Snow. 


The icicles rocketed into Zygarde, freezing it upon impact. It was so 
frozen that ice crystals as large as gemstones appeared where the 
impacts occurred. 


"INFERNO OVERDRIVE!" 


Sal shot a massive fireball at Zygarde, which exploded upon impact 
and shattered the ice. Everything was obscured in smoke and 
steam. We had to wait until it cleared to see the damage. Five 
minutes later, and Zygarde emerged with barely a scratch on it! 


"You're kidding!" Said Regalia, "that should've destroyed you!" 
"Seriously!?" Said Keldeo. 
"| HAD HOPED YOU'D PROVIDE ME SOME ENTERTAINMENT. 


YOU'VE DISAPPOINTED ME. YOU AND EVERYONE FIGHTING 
ME ALL OVER THE PLANET." 


"We're not the only ones fighting?" Asked Jessie. 


"NO IT APPEARS THAT NO ONE WILL JUST ACCEPT THEIR 
SALVATION. | BELIEVE THEY'VE WORN OUT THEIR WELCOME, 
DON'T YOU?" 


"No... , you wouldn't!" | yelled. 


"| WOULD AND SHALL. YOU'VE FAILED TO PROTECT THEM. 
TIME. TO. DIE." 


Zygarde began charging up a huge amount of energy. Every green 
part of its body was glowing and spouting geysers of flame. 


"NO!" | yelled. 


| could feel Zygarde's every thought. This is the end. Luckily, | had 
already managed to free my left arm. 


"| will not play host to this!" 


| grabbed the membrane on my right arm and tore it in two, causing 
no small amount of pain for me. Then, | repeated the process with 
my face. Once they were free, | wrestled my legs free of the wall 
entirely. 


"Don't give up now! I'm on my way!" 


| pushed, shoved and ripped my way through Zygarde. There was no 
way to tell where | was or what direction | was headed, but | prayed 
that it was the exit. Zygarde apparently took notice of my attempted 
departure (or at least some of its Cells did) and attempted to restrain 
me once more with green tendrils. | bit, clawed and struggled my 
way through, continuing on in spite of Zygarde's attempted 
interference. 


(I've got to make it!) 


Back at the mountain, or what remained of it, Zygarde's power only 
seemed to be growing. It was too late. No one could stop this now. 


Sheriashuu whipped out the Cerebelomotion Seed she took from Sal 
earlier. Quick on the draw, | stole the seed with my psychic powers. 


"Emerald! What gives?" Asked Sheriashuu. 


"I'm putting my faith in Argyle now," | said, "he'll pull through. Just 
you watch." 


Suddenly, Zygarde stopped gathering power all together. It shrieked 
a heart-stopping shriek of pain. 


"What?" Said Weavile. 
"WHAT IS THIS!? WHY AM | IN SO MUCH PAIN!?" 


Not only had Zygarde lost the energy it had gathered, but its natural 
glow seemed to be fading. The ribbons of energy disappeared and 
visible scars formed all over its body. The orb with the symbol inside 
turned solid and embedded itself in Zygarde's mouth. The size of it 
stretched Zygarde's mouth so wide that it began drooling red glowing 
blood. 


"Okay, anyone want to explain this?" Asked Jessie. 

Zygarde's body began changing once more. Directly over where its 
heart should be, it began splitting apart. A purple claw flailed out, 
followed by an arm and then a head. 


"ARGYLE!" Cheered Snow, happily. 


"I'm holding back much of Zygarde's power!" Said Argyle, "you must 
strike now!" 


"But if we-!" Began Weavile. 


"Forget about me! The world is more important!" 


"YOU! GET BACK IN THERE!" 
Tentacles emerged from Zygarde's body and closed in on Argyle. 
"Not on my watch!" Said Slowbro. 


Slowbro fired his cannon at Zygarde, landing a direct hit right in its 
eye. The tentacles stopped moving as Zygarde reeled from the blast. 


"That's my admiral, Ziggy!" Said Slowbro, "by the way, | got my 
Minican working." 


"Better late than never!" Said Sheriashuu. 
"It would seem that Zygarde can't divide its attention well," said Sal. 


"We should use that!" Said Regalia, "Emerald! Send me up there! I'm 
confident that with my strength, | can pull him right out! The rest of 
you distract Zygarde!" 


"Not alone you won't!" Said Jessie. 


Jessie reached into her maw and pulled out a small marble-like 
stone. 


"Beyond evolution!" Said Jessie. 

Jessie began glowing with rainbow-colored flames. 

"Mega evolve!" 

Jessie changed shape before our eyes. The bottom part of her 
dress-like body and her hands became pink and she grew a second 
set of maw-shaped horns. 


"Jessie you... had a Mawilite this whole time!?" Said Keldeo. 


"Yes!" 


"And you waited until now to use it!?" Asked Sheriashuu in a slight 
annoyance. 


Jessie started to say something, but she stopped halfway. She then 
scratched the back of her head and stuck her tongue out in the 
silliest "oops" face ever. 


"| guess | kind of forgot | had it." 
"... wow," said Snow. 
"Um, better late than never?" Said Jessie. 


"Let's worry about Jessie's iron-clad memory later," said Weavile, 
"I'm getting Argyle out too. He's my nephew." 


"Then I'm going too!" Said Snow. 


"No," Weavile said firmly, "too many and our strategy is worthless. 
Besides, you'd be put to much better use helping Slowbro." 


"Could you argue later?" Asked Slowbro, "I'm running low on Blast 
Seeds over here." 


"If | didn't know any better, I'd say that that's a// Argyle keeps in his 
bag," | said. 


"| don't like this," said Snow, "but if it's the best way to help!" 


Jessie and Weavile grabbed on to Regalia. | used my powers to 
send them to Argyle's side. Then, the rest of us returned our 
attention to Zygarde. 


(Come on! Just a little more! Would be quicker if Slowbro would go a 
bit easier on those Blast Seeds.) 


" Argyle!" 


Much to my amazement, I'd seen a Mega Mawile and Weavile riding 
on the back of a flying Nidoqueen! 


"Yep, | am definitely going to stop drinking all that Clear Gummi 
booze." 


"Argyle, we're here to save you!" Said the Nidoqueen as she landed. 
"How did you get here so fast?" | asked. 
"No time to explain," said Weavile, "let's get you out of here!" 


Two huge tendrils tried to assault us, but Jessie bit them both 
completely in two. 


"I'll cover you!" Said Jessie, "hurry!" 
Regalia grabbed me by the free arm. 


"Weavile! Free his other arm! | don't want to pull his limbs off," said 
Regalia. 


"Yeah, that'd suck." 


Weavile called upon Shadow Claw and began tearing into Zygarde. 
Since being weakened, Zygarde couldn't repair its injuries quite as 
fast, so she was making some real progress. 


If | had lost my hope before, it was fully restored now. Between our 
relentless assault and Regalia and the others working on Argyle, 
Zygarde couldn't concentrate fully on either task. We had deduced 
that the best thing to do in this case would be to make Zygarde 
angry at us. As we've seen with Argyle, Zygarde is unused to 
emotions and since it has got Argyle in it, anger can and will cloud its 
senses. That will lead to mistakes. 


The light around us has grown even stronger. Evidentially, everyone 
knows we're winning and that's enhancing their faith in us. 


"One final push!" Yelled Keldeo, "give Zygarde everything we've got!" 
Weavile freed my arm and now Regalia was trying to pull me out. 
"This may hurt," said Regalia, "sorry." 

"Do what you must," | said. 

Weavile did her part by cutting away at Zygarde, trying to help ease 
the burden on Regalia. She occasionally turned her attention to 
helping Jessie when the latter started to get overwhelmed. 

"He's almost out!" Said Regalia, "Weavile! Help me pull!" 

| don't Know how long we've been fighting nor what was happening 
with Argyle. We each had to take a few more Max Elixir doses. 
Keldeo and | were leading the charge and the others followed our 
orders without question. 

"Energy missiles at three-o'-clock!" | shouted, "Snow!" 


"On it!" 


Snow stood firmly before the incoming missiles and shot an Ice 
Beam at them, fizzling them upon impact. 


"Look! Something's happening with Zygarde!" Shouted Sal. 


A geyser of green flame erupted from the side of Zygarde's face and 
then another from its neck. 


" Jessie back to base! Requesting evac!" 
(Must you be so dramatic?) 
| turned in the direction of Jessie's presence and found Regalia once 


more. My psychic powers enveloped her and | pulled her away as 
quickly as possible. 


"Heads up! Incoming delivery!" | said. 

Sal and Sheriashuu were quick on the uptake and caught our visitors 
as they arrived. Jessie, Regalia, Weavile and even a white-furred 
Sneasel. 

"Argyle!" Said Snow almost tackling him. 

"Sorry about all this," he said, "good to see you again Snow." 


"WHAT HAVE YOU DONE!? THIS PAIN!" 


More geysers of flame erupted from Zygarde, followed by Cells 
being blasted away. 


"Is that good?" Asked Slowbro, "for us, | mean." 


Argyle tried to stand, but stumbled back down. Poor guy must be 
exhausted. | helped him back up and offered my services as a living 
crutch. 


"This is going to hurt in the morning," said Sheriashuu, supporting 
her broken arm. 


"When all of Zygarde's Cells are not in perfect unity, it can't call upon 
its full power," explained Argyle. 


"That explains why it weakened when you emerged," said Regalia. 


"As for this... Zygarde can only assume different forms when it 
gathers a specific percentage of its Cells and Cores. Any less is 
useless," explained Argyle. 


"So, when you left, it lost the Core inside of you too!" Said Keldeo, 
"that means-!" 


"Yes. It can no longer sustain this form." 


The de-transformation of Zygarde continued as we watched on. We 
decided to use this time to nurse injuries and pop a few more Max 
Elixirs. Turns out, Argyle had no injuries, he was just tired. Anyone 
would be after the day he had. 


"By the way," said Argyle, "how long have you had that Mega 
Stone?" 


"Again, not enough time!" Said Weavile. 


By the time the show had ended, Zygarde had shrunk to a much 
smaller size. It still dwarfed all of us, but the gap was a lot smaller 
now. It was still serpentine, but with five tombstone-like spines on its 
back and six small "arms" that remained stationary. 


Sal took the Razor Claw off my neck and gave it to Argyle. He 
clutched it in his fist, still in no fit state to move much. 


"HOW? HOW DID YOU DEFY THE HIVE MIND? A CELL CANNOT 
RESIST THE WILL OF THE BODY!" 


"That's where you're wrong. Sure, | may have some of you inside of 
me, but | am not you! Well, not totally anyway." 


"YOU BARELY HAD THE STRENGTH TO SCRATCH ME BEFORE. 
HOW ARE YOU ABLE TO DEFY ME NOW?" 


"You may be able to control the Core inside of me, but you don't 
have dominion over my free will. That belongs to me and me alone." 


| released Argyle as he stepped forward. 
"You don't have power over me anymore!" 


THIS IS-! HOW CAN YOU NOT ONLY RESIST MY COMMANDS, 
BUT FIGHT BACK AGAINST THEM AS WELL!?" 


"You have a lot to learn about mortals," said Snow. 


"| deal with voices in my head all the time, what's one more to me?" 


"| think what Mr. Psychotic is trying to say is that you, with all of your 
power, have no clue what strength truly is!" | said. 


"YOU MUST RETURN UNTO ME AT ONCE! WE CAN STILL SAVE 
EVERYONE!" 


"You're scared, Zygarde," said Argyle. 
"SCARED? OF WHAT!?" 


"For the first time in your long existence, you've failed to prevent a 
catastrophe. You were born to carry out one task: to protect the 
planet. You've never known failure before and that scares you," said 
Argyle, "| know because I've felt your fear." 


"| DO NOT HAVE EMOTIONS." 


"You've partaken in me. You have my emotions now. Call it my 
parting gift." 


Zygarde was silent. 


"Mortals. We know our life is but a vapor, here one day and gone the 
next," said Weavile, "do we despair over it? No. We've taken itas a 
fact of life." 


"| understand your fear. If the planet freezes in time, there's no telling 
what will happen to the two of us since our lives are linked to the 
planet's,” said Argyle, "for the first time ever, you're scared for your 
own mortality." 


"LAM NOT SCARED. HOWEVER, | WILL DEFEND EVERYONE 
FROM THAT DARK WORLD! WITHOUT YOUR HELP IF NEED 
BE!" 


| placed my paw on Argyle's back and gifted him with the remaining 
hope that empowered me before. The others began doing the same. 


"| feel sorry for you, Zygarde. You were born into this world, but 
you've never had a chance to truly be alive. You know nothing of joy, 
sadness, anger, hope or even jealousy. How can you call yourself 
the defender of the planet when you have no idea what you truly 
defend?" 


Argyle became cloaked in an intense green flame, catching Zygarde 
completely off-guard. Then, Argyle's fist began glowing, right where 
he clutched the Razor Claw. 


"You see, alone mortals are weak, but together we are strong!" Said 
Argyle, "I'll show you myself! The power a mortal can have when 
fighting for something he believes in! | BELIEVE IN PROTECTING 
MY FRIENDS! EVEN FROM MYSELF!" 


The Razor Claw burst in an explosion of bright white light and Argyle 
was consumed by a huge column of green flame. 


"Argyle!" Yelled Regalia. 
"Relax," said Snow, "even | can see that this is Argyle's fight now." 


The flames soon disappeared, mostly. What remained was a spectre 
of flame in the shape of Argyle. He was knelt over with his fist on the 
ground. The unclaimed Cells all shot into Argyle without warning, 
quicker than the eye could catch. Finally, Argyle stood up. 


This form was something entirely different than anything we'd ever 
seen before. Argyle stood more than twice as tall as he had before. 
He was now a black silhouette with way longer arms and legs, 
viscous claws and a head-feather that extended almost the entire 
way down his back. 


The silhouette was cloaked in softly burning flame and had furious- 
looking glowing green eyes that outshone everything else. We all 
stood in stunned silence as we stared at this new form. 


[Pure Z form activated] 


"WHAT IS THIS!? WHERE DID YOU GET THIS KIND OF 
POWER!?" 


Argyle glared at Zygarde. 
"This is gonna be good," said Sheriashuu. 
"Kick Zygarde's butt, little bro," said Snow. 


Pure Z Argyle took an aggressive stance. Then, in an instant, he was 
behind Zygarde with his claw raised. A set of scratches now 
decorated Zygarde's torso. 


"WHAT!?" 
(The attack was so fast! | couldn't even see it!) 


Pure Z Argyle continued to say nothing, he just raised his claw ina 
threatening manner. 


"NO MORE HEROIC SPEECHES? FINE! THOUSAND ARROWS!" 


A cornucopia of Cells escaped from Zygarde's back, which it turned 
into a deadly hailstorm centered on Argyle. Argyle's face was 
impossible to read in this form and his mind was closed to me, so | 
couldn't tell what was about to happen. Needless to say, his next 
move surprised me. 


He transformed into a single blob of green, then began running ina 
circle so fast you couldn't determine where he was. The blob never 
seemed to really end or even begin. The blob turned into a whirlwind 
which rebounded the Cells back into Zygarde before they ever even 
came close to the intended target. 


"YOU'LL PAY FOR THAT INSULT! THOUSAND WAVES!" 


Zygarde burst into all of its composite Cells and Cores. The beast 
exploded, sending shockwaves all around. Shockwaves of Zygarde's 
Cells overtook Argyle easily and smothered him completely. 


"No! You've got this! You-?" | began. 


Argyle emerged from the waves right as Zygarde began reforming. 
Only now, there were two of him! 


"-got this?" | finished. 

"Keldeo, what's going on?" Asked Jessie. 
"What make you think | know!?" Said Keldeo. 
“"TWO!?" 


One Argyle stood with his claws on his hip, the other had his arms 
crossed. They nodded to each other and turned themselves into 
arrows. The arrows blasted into Zygarde and shot right through him. 


"GAAGH! I'M ENDING THIS RIGHT NOW! CORE ENFORCER!"" 


Zygarde fired a massive beam of fatally overpowering energy. The 
energy blasted both Argyles into a nearby mountain, leaving a huge 
crater in its side. Argyle wasn't down for long. Cells disassembled 
and reformed back in our own little mountaintop crater. Now there 
were four of him! 


"HOW!? WHERE IS ALL THIS POWER COMING FROM!? HOW DO 
YOU KEEP MULTIPLYING!?" 


The battle continued like this for some time. Eventually, Argyle gave 
up trying to dodge Zygarde's attacks. Every one that Zygarde 
destroyed only made two more appear. Zygarde was getting angrier 
as the battle went on. 


"LAM GETTING REAL TIRED OF ALL OF THIS! I'M TAKING YOU 
ALL OUT RIGHT NOW!" 


The mountain began rumbling. Geysers of green light began shining 
through the mountain underneath our feet. 


"Oh no! It's going to destroy the entire mountain!" Said Sal. 


Pure Z Argyle, all of them, didn't seem to be worried at all. Instead, 
they divided on their own, forming an entire army instantly. The 
Argyle army overwhelmed Zygarde and buried him, ending the 
attack prematurely. 


"That's it," said Regalia, "each one of the Cells can become another 
Argyle!" 


"That's just stupid," said Sheriashuu. 

"Do you have an explanation, courtesan?" 
"| guess | don't. Courtesan?" 

"Getting off-topic again!" Said Weavile. 


Eventually, Zygarde ran out of steam completely. All the Cells left it, 
leaving only the central Core behind. The other Argyles left as well, 
and the real one returned to his original form. Well, not entirely 
Original. 


"You've lost," | said. 
"You. How did you do that?" Asked Zygarde. 


| picked up the Core, which was kind of hard to do since | no longer 
had anything resembling a thumb. 


"You operate following the mantra: all for one. The more Cells you 
consume, the more powerful you get. Mortals are different." 


| turned to look at the others. They all seemed quite shocked. 
Show's over, what were they so stunned about? 


"We know what it's like to rely on each other, to help those weaker 
than ourselves. United we stand. Divide and conquer. Both describe 


mortals. Even without your power, together, we would've discovered 
a way to defeat you." 


"Evidentially, | have a lot to learn about mortals.” 
"We have much to learn from immortals as well." 


"It must take a lot of strength to be mortal," said Zygarde, “but what 
about the planet's paralysis?" 


"Something tells me that it's gonna be just fine." 


"Would it be all right if | stalk you for a while? | want to know what it 
feels to truly be mortal." 


"Sure." 


Zygarde nodded and bounced down from my hand and off into some 
nearby bushes. 


(Guess I'll have to get used to seeing Cells watching us all the time.) 


What exactly happened to Argyle? He looked like a Sneasel, but 
twice as tall with limbs that looked disproportionate to the rest of his 
body. His foot claws grew much sharper and his claws extended 
down to his knees, and now he had four on each hand. The left ear 
disappeared and a really long feather took its place and extended 
almost to the ground. Finishing the look, the eyes didn't seem to 
open as wide, but the left one remained green. 


Argyle was talking to something, probably the offending Zygarde 
Core. Eventually, he lowered his claw and looked at us. 


"That was some battle," said Argyle, "but thankfully, it's all over now. 
What are you all staring at?" 


"Argyle? Is that really you?" Asked Sal. 


"What are you talking about? Of course, it's me!" 


"You look different," said Slowbro. 
"Yeah, | did notice my claws were longer. Probably nothing." 
"Argyle, take a good look at yourself," said Weavile. 


Argyle began examining his body. The realization quickly struck him 
that he'd changed shape. 


"That's why you all look so tiny!" He said, "I must have evolved!" 


"So that's what happened with the Razor Claw!" Said Snow, "but 
more importantly, where did all that insane power come from?" 


"Honestly, | was just making crud up," said Argyle, "let's call that 
power a one-time thing for now." 


Keldeo began circling around Argyle, taking in every detail. 


"| remember seeing a statue of this species outside Pledge Hill. I'm 
pretty sure it's an extinct species now." 


"Sneasler,” said Argyle. 

"What? Sneasler?" Asked Jessie. 

"The name just popped in my head." 

"That reminds me!" | said. 

| dug into my tail and pulled out Argyle's mask. 

"Your mask. | don't think it will fit you now though." 

| handed the mask to him. He took it and just stared at it. 


"Argyle? What's wrong?" Asked Emerald. 


"This mask. When | started wearing the last one, my mother died. 
Was it really to hide the corruption?" 


| held it up to the light, the sun shone through the half-face, leaving a 
disturbing image. 


"All my life, I've been running and hiding. Was it really to escape the 
law? Or something else?" 


| lowered the mask. 


"| think | understand now. All the time I've been wearing this mask, 
I've been hiding. Not from the law, but from my past and the 
mistakes I've made. | realize now that | was only fooling myself." 


| handed the mask back to Emerald. 

"Well, no more mask. No more running. No more hiding. When we 
get back, I'm going to confess my crimes. I'll take whatever 
punishment I'm given. Time to make this right." 

"I'll bail you out," said Regalia. 

"Don't." 

"This isn't up for discussion," said Regalia, "Sal, take us home!" 
Sal and Keldeo began playing with some cards. | wasn't present 
when this was done before, so | was taken aback by the introduction 
of the Magnagate. 

"You ready, Argyle?" Asked Emerald. 

"That's not my name," | said, "my real name is Zeta." 

Then, we stepped into the Magnagate. After a questionably warm 
and moist Mystery Dungeon, we were standing in the crossroads 


outside of Wigglytuff's Guild. No one seemed to be around, the town 
was quiet. 


"| guess everyone took a vacation?" Said Slowbro. 


Suddenly, Chatot hopped on into view. He approached us and said a 
word of greeting. 


"Oh, hey guys." 


Chatot took a turn and began walking to Spinda's Cafe. It took 
several seconds too long before it hit him like a Tauros stampede. 


"You're back!" Squawked Chatot. 
Chatot flew up and shouted. 


"EVERYONE GET OVER HERE! EMERALD AND THE OTHERS 
ARE BACK!" 


We were suddenly surrounded by Pokémon. They appeared way 
quicker than a rocket-powered turbo Sliggoo. Once we managed to 
calm down the crowd, Emerald and the others told them the entire 
story of the battle. 


"| am deeply sorry for all the trouble | caused," said, looking at 
Skarmory, "not only for you, but to the whole world, and everyone 
else I've ever stolen from. | almost destroyed the world. I'm not going 
ask your forgiveness. | don't deserve it. I'll take whatever punishment 
you give me." 


The crowd parted as Skarmory stepped forward. 


"Well, Zeta. From what | gather, Argyle is the one who stole from me 
and he died on Apex Mountain." 


"What?" 


"You saved the world not only once, but twice. I'd be a terrible person 
if | was still worried about a little priceless gemstone." 


"But I've stolen an Oran-" 


Emerald stopped me by placing a paw firmly on my mouth. 


"We are not listening to the full six days," said Emerald, "if someone 
offers you a pardon, take it." 


"Yeah. | don't mind letting this Outlaw go unpunished," said 
Wigglytuff. 


Everyone agreed, each with their own words. | was overwhelmed 
with everyone's well-wishes. That is, until a slow clap interrupted the 
moment. It was Jessie, with the smuggest look of satisfaction on her 
face. 


"Well done, Thief of the North. I'd say that saving the world twice and 
confessing your crimes counts as a success." 


"Um, what's up with the Mawile?" Asked Keldeo. 


Jessie reached into her "sleeve" and pulled out a piece of leather. 
She opened it and showed everyone the contents. Her picture was 
on a card in the top, behind a clear plastic. The bottom had a golden 
badge proudly displaying the acronym H.A.P.P.I. 


"Agent Jessie of the Helping Adventuring Pokémon Prosper 
Institute." 


"Jessie!? You're with HAPPI!?" Said Zangoose. 

"The Vice President of the Outlaw Reformation Corps to be exact." 
"The Outlaw Reformation Corps?" Asked Bidoof, "by golly." 
"Founded by Quagsire, our goal is to take criminals that we think can 
be reformed and work to turn them into model citizens. Did you really 


think that someone like me would ever lead a mafia?" 


"Wait. You said you were kidnapped by a mafia leader and forced to 
do inappropriate things," | said, "was that a lie!?" 


"Yes. We heard about you once you took your crime spree abroad. | 
had just joined HAPPI and took your case. As you can tell, | have a 
much softer touch than Quagsire." 

"Jessie, you are really something," | said. 

"You love me, | know." 


Just then, a new arrival showed up in town, an Eevee with her head 
lowered. 


"What's wrong with-?" Began Miltank, but | silenced her by holding 
my hand up. 


| walked forward, leaving the crowd behind. 
"Dusk?" 


She looked up at the sound of her name. Tears were almost pouring 
out of her eyes. 


"Argyle?" 

She ran to me, and | embraced her. 

"Argyle! Wolf, he-!" 

"Shh... don't speak. It's okay, just let it all out." 

| remained there in the crossroads, crouched and hugging the 


grieving Eevee. Time seemed to go on forever as she cried in my 
arms. 


Chapter 55 


Pokémon Police Force Chapter 55: White Wedding 


Over a month had passed since then. Under Emerald and 
Sheriashuu's guidance, | had been successfully admitted into the 
Water Continent Police Academy. In truth, | really had no desire to 
become a police officer, but Emerald had learned really quick how to 
motivate me. Being a former thief, the trainer, Braviary, didn't make it 
easy on me, but | persevered and started to make a name for 
myself. 


Our daughter, Eclipse, was due to be born any day now, so Emerald 
got relocated to the Treasure Town PD so she could be close by. My 
training didn't stop us from seeing each other (she /s a cop after all.) 
and we eventually made our engagement official. Then, on a bright 
summer morning in Luminous Woods... 


"Looks like everything's ready." 


The clearing outside Luminous Spring had been decorated in white 
lace. Beautiful marble pillars had been erected at the borders of the 
clearing and white chairs of all sizes were set up in neat rows. An 
altar was set up just before the spring and beautiful vased bouquets 
adorned every other row. 


"| can't believe that all of this is for me," | said, "Il am still a thief." 


" Formerly a thief," Wolf corrected me, "and besides, it was your rich 
friend that paid for all this." 


"This is where we had our graduation exam," said Dusk, "still mad 
that most of our money goes to the guild." 


"How are you feeling, Argyle? Err, Zeta. Sorry, still takes some 
getting used to." 


"Don't worry about it," | said, "I'm actually kind of nervous." 
"Getting cold feet?" Asked Dusk. 

"It's not that. I'm going through with this for sure," | said, "but the 
thing is... Eclipse... | have no real father figure in my life. | have no 
idea how a dad should act." 

"A dad is supposed to be the backbone of a family," said Dusk, "just 
be strong, love the ladies in your life and do what feels natural, you'll 
get it sooner or later." 

"Thanks, Dusk." 

"You're welcome. We're available to babysit if you want." 

"| may take you up on that offer in the future." 

Across the pavilion, you could see all the guests talking among 
themselves. Way more than | expected. Even a few of my fellow 
trainees were here. 

"Wait, is that...?" 

"Who are you looking at?" Asked Wolf. 

| hailed Pelipper over to us. 

"| know | wasn't invited, but | couldn't pass up-!" Began Pelipper. 
"It's okay. You see that trio over by the drinks?" 

"Yeah." 

"Bring them over here." 

Pelipper bowed and flew off. He returned shortly afterward witha 


Grovyle, a small pink faerie-like Pokémon and, surprisingly, Dusknoir 
in tow. 


"Grovyle! Celebi!" Greeted Wolf and Dusk gleefully. 
"What are you doing here?" Asked Wolf. 


"Long story," said Grovyle, "suffice it to say that the future has never 
looked brighter." 


"We heard that there was a wedding going on and had to come see 
it for ourselves," said Celebi, "congratulations... what was your name 
again?" 

"Zeta." 

"| thought you said it was Plaid or something," said Celebi. 

"Suffice it to say, we have a long story of our own," said Dusk. 


"Dusknoir..." 


| raised my claw and began walking slowly to him. Fortunately, 
Grovyle stopped me before | could make a big mistake. 


"Zeta! Stop! He's one of us now!" 
"Long story," said Dusknotr. 


"| haven't forgotten that you sent me into an alternate dimension you 
little fu-!" 


"Okay! We are stopping this right here!" Said Wolf, stepping between 
US. 


"What alternate dimension?" Asked Celebi. 
"The Distortion World.” 
This time, Celebi bopped Dusknoir in the back of the head. 


"Apparently, we have a lot to discuss, you dumbo!" 


"Can we just save this for later?" Asked Dusk, "let's not ruin Zeta's 
perfect day." 


"Who's the lucky girl?" Asked Celebi. 

“Emerald.” 

"That lady cop?" Asked Dusknoir. 

Grovyle grabbed me and held me in a headlock. 

"Zeta, you are officially my hero," said Grovyle, "what's your secret?" 
"Unfortunately high charisma!" | said, "breathing room, please!" 


Even Dusknoir laughed at my misery. Then, we all heard a piano 
playing. 


"That sounds like It's time for us to make ourselves scarce," said 
Dusk. 


As they left, Celebi smacked me on the butt. 

"Knock her dead, kid," said Celebi with a wink. 

(Seriously? Even on my wedding!? Curse my rugged good looks!) 
| took my place at the altar by the official, Wigglytuff. 

"Relax, you're looking all stiff there, bestie," said Wigglytuff. 
Keldeo, my best man, trotted over to me. 

"He's right. Deep breaths, man. There you go." 


"I'm fine. What about you, Wigglytuff? Didn't know you were qualified 
for this." 


"There's a lot you don't know about me." 


"Apparently so." 


The piano began playing the classic marriage march. | glanced at 
the pianist. It was Meloetta. 


(Oh no.) 


Two Swanna flew in, carrying two corners of a scarlet carpet. They 
set it perfectly in the central aisle between the chairs. Two rows of 
flower girls began walking down the aisle, spreading flower petals as 
they went. 


Then, at the entrance of the clearing, Milotic from Team Charm 
slithered in alongside Lopunny, holding a large fan. The two of them 
obscured someone from view. Someone | was greatly look forward 
to seeing. 


They removed the obstructing objects and revealed my bride. A 
Braixen holding a bouquet of red roses. Her face was blocked by a 
white silk veil. | could see her smile as she walked forward. 

"Wow," | said. 


A long silk streamer followed her, the back of which was held up by a 
couple of Rockruffs. There was a mixture of happy faces and crying 
guests. | looked at Keldeo, and noticed his lip was quivering. 


"Go ahead, you big baby." 

Keldeo turned away and began bawling like a little baby. | smirked 
and returned my attention to the white dove approaching me. 
Emerald joined me at the altar, followed by Snow, holding a pillow 
with a small black box on it. 

"You look amazing, Emerald," | said. 


"And you look like something I'd like to lick." 


"Oh dear," said Wigglytuff, “save it for the honeymoon." 


"What's going on with your best man?" 

"He's crying." 

"No, I'm not!" Said Keldeo, "| have something in my eye!" 
"Sure, you do," said Emerald. 


"| understand you've written your own vows," said Wigglytuff, "go 
right ahead." 


"I'll start," said Emerald, "Zeta, we first met in a courtroom. Not the 
finest first date, but still. Oh geez, I'm bad at this. Well, anyway. All | 
did back then was work. You've broken me out of this shell and given 
me what | really needed all along. Love. You've saved me from 
myself and | want to see what the future holds, together." 


"Emerald. Ever since that dark day all those years ago, | was robbed 
of a childhood, my mother and my life. | had nowhere to go and no 
home of my own. I've done terrible things during that time. Things I'll 
never be able to take back." 

| took Emerald's paws in my hands. 


"But my past is gone, only the future remains and my future is with 
you. Now and forever." 


"Now and forever," echoed Emerald. 
"May | have the rings?" Asked Wigglytuff. 


Snow approached us with the black box. Wigglytuff opened it and 
took out a single gold ring. 


"Where's the other one?" Asked Wigglytuff. 


"Gotcha covered," | said, "Snow, the satchel." 


Snow sat down the pillow and presented the satchel she wore on her 
side. | opened it up and revealed a beautiful gold necklace decorated 
with diamonds. 

"Oh, Zeta! It's beautiful! Where did you get it?" 


"My mother left it for me. Her last wishes were to give it to the girl | 
would marry on my wedding day." 


“Zeta, |-!" 

"Don't say anything." 

| placed the necklace about Emerald's neck. 
"A perfect fit," | said. 


Emerald snatched the ring from Wigglytuff and placed it on one of 
my claws. 


"We can find something that fits you better later," said Emerald. 


"Lieutenant Emerald, do you take Zeta to be your lawfully wedded 
husband, until death do you part?" Asked Wigglytuff. 


"| do," said Emerald. 
"Police trainee Zeta," began Wigglytuff. 
"Still feels weird," | said. 


"Do you take Lieutenant Emerald to be your lawfully wedded wife, 
until death do you part?" 


"Of course. Else why would | be here?" 


"Then, | pronounce you man and wife. You may lay one on the 
bride," said Wigglytuff. 


"Wigglytuff! Be professional!" 

"Sorry, couldn't resist." 

Emerald tossed the bouquet behind her and lifted her own veil. 
"Come here, big boy!" 

What Emerald did next, | think is cheating. She used her psychic 
powers to grab me and pull me into the biggest lip smack I've ever 


made. Emphasis on the smack. 


Everyone cheered and hugged as we kissed. That is, of course, until 
Meloetta just had to show up and ruin the mood. 


"Okay, now that we've got the lovey-dovey stuff out of the way, let's 
move on to the reception!" 


Without so much as a by-your-leave, she used her psychic powers to 
shuffle the crowd around. They were still in their seats! The three of 
us decided to get off stage and just let her do her thing. 


"Emerald? Is something the matter?" 


"This is the happiest day of my life. | just wish my parents were here 
to see it." 


| smirked. 
"Well, you might want to look behind you." 


Behind Emerald was a Lucario and a Delphox, looking awfully 
happy. 


"Mom? Dad?" 


"Go to them." 


Emerald ran to her parents and hugged them. | hung back and let 
them have their privacy. Just within earshot, | could hear Keldeo and 
Sheriashuu talking. 


"SO, once this is over... would you like to, um, grab a drink or 
something?" Asked Keldeo. 


"Is this how you ask girls on dates?" 

"Only if you want! Oh man, how does Zeta make it look so easy?" 
"I'm fine with it," said Sheriashuu, "Spinda's Café?" 

"Sure." 

"You're buying." 

"Why do | already hear my wallet crying?" 

| snickered to myself and returned my focus to the happy family. 
Emerald was crying and hugging the both of them. That is, until Set, 
the Lucario, noticed me staring and waved me over. 


(Well, it would be rude to decline.) 


A large dinner table was being set up and Chimecho and the rest of 
the guild members were setting food upon it. Meloetta and her band 
were setting up instruments where the altar once was. My focus was 
on Emerald and the others though. 


"This is a surprise," said Cherry, Emerald's Delphox mother, "looks 
like you two are finally tying the knot." 


"I'm more confused by what happened to you, son," said Set, "what's 
with the dye job and sudden growth spurt?" 


"Well, let's just say I've been a closet Fighting Type my entire life," | 
said. 


"Uh..." 

“Long story." 

Emerald finally wiped the tears from her eyes. 
"| thought you wouldn't come," said Emerald. 


"Gypsy culture may have forced us to cast you out, but we wouldn't 
miss our own daughter's wedding for the world," said Cherry. 


Set stuck his paw in my chest. 
"And if you even think about hurting her, boy, I'll strangle you." 


"And if you even think about stealing our daughter, I'll fillet you," | 
retorted. 


Set began laughing loudly. 


"| knew there was something | liked about you, kid! Arm wrestling 
contest later?" 


| raised up my hand, revealing it was nothing but four long, sharp 
nails. 


"Uh, no arm wrestling then. We can find some other way to bond." 
“You're on." 

"Men," said Emerald. 

Cherry laughed. 

" Ladies and gentlemen, may | have your attention please?" 


Jessie stood on stage, holding a microphone. 


"It's time to move on to the music portion of the wedding. Meloetta 
and the Dreamers proudly present their new song, Real Emotion!" 


Jessie walked off stage. A spotlight shone on the platform as 
Meloetta appeared in a cloud of smoke. 


(Why'd she do that? She was already on stage.) 

It seems that Meloetta's band went through a few staffing changes. 
Now, Umbreon and that Sneasel from before were both her backup 
singers and dancers. She mostly had the same instrumentalists, 
though there seemed to be a lot more instruments than before. 

" What can | do for you?" 

Another spotlight shone on Meloetta. She began walking forward. 
Then, she did a twirl and her dress began shining brightly. The crowd 
began cheering. 

" What can | do for you?" 

Her hair began changing to a golden-orange color. 

" What can | do for you?" 

Her hair was instantly restyled into a sort of whirlwind-shape. 

" What can | do for you?" 

She thrust her hand into the air. 


"| can hear you." 


Jessie's microphone flew into Meloetta's hand. Then she started 
dancing 


" What can | do for you? What can | do for you? What can | do for 
you?" 


"Far beyond the hazy borders of my heart," sang Meloetta, "I can 
see a place that's something like this." 


Umbreon and Sneasel began dancing. 


"Every now and then, | don't know what to do," sang Meloetta, "still, | 
know that | can never go back." 


(How did this turn into a concert for her ?) 

"All the things I've seen in those hazy dreams can't compare to what 
I'm seeing now," sang Meloetta, "Everything's so different that it 
brings me to my knees!" 

Now Meloetta and the two backups began singing in unison. 

"And though | know the world of real emotion has surrounded me. | 
won't give into it! Now | know that forward is the only way my heart 
can go. | hear your voice calling out to me: ‘You'll never be alone’." 


The music began picking up. 


" What can | do for you? What can | do for you? What can | do for 
you?" 


"| can't hear you." 
A couple of Toxitricities played a riff. 


" What can | do for you? What can | do for you? What can | do for 
you?" 


Umbreon and Sneasel began dancing more seductively. 
"| don't plan on lookin' back on my old life. | don't ever plan to rely on 


you," sang Meloetta, "Even if by chance everything should go wrong, 
you'd come anyway and try to save me.” 


A few bouquets of flowers began shooting across the stage, 
scattering petals everywhere. 


“Though from time to time it's an upward climb. All | know is that | 
must believe," sang Meloetta, "Cause the truth I'm seekin' always 
was inside of me!" 


Umbreon and Sneasel began singing in unison with Meloetta again 
as fireworks began exploding overhead. 


(Fireworks!? Where'd those come from!?) 

"And when | find the world of real emotion has surrounded me, the 
many things that you taught me then will always be enough to get 
me through the pain. Because of you | am strong enough to know 
I'm not alone." 

"Is everyone enjoying the performance?" Asked Meloetta. 


There was a unified cheer. Out of the corner of my eye, | Sseena 
white Meowstic deep in concentration, with her ears unfurled. The 
eye-like patches were lit up with psychic energy. On the other side of 
the stage was a blue Meowstic doing the same thing. 

(Wait a minute, is that lvory and Ebony?) 

" What can | do for you? What can | do for you?" 

"Let's give a round of applause to the happy couple!" Said Meloetta. 
Some more cheers. 


" What can | do for you?" 


"But isn't it tradition for the bride and groom to dance on their 
wedding?" Asked Meloetta with a wink. 


The crowd cheered once more. 


" What can | do for you?" 
"Uh oh," said Emerald. 
"Emerald, run," | said. 

" What can | do for you?" 


We both bolted for the exit, shoving Pokémon out of our way. That 
was, of course, until some unseen force stopped us in our tracks. 


" What can | do for you?" 
"Can't move!" | growled. 


"| can't reach my-!" Emerald began before we were dragged through 
the air and onto the stage. 


"Let uS go, you magical muse!" | growled. 
"| can't hear you,” sang Meloetta. 


We both then began dancing to the music against our wills. Umbreon 
and Sneasel began singing with Meloetta again as Emerald and | 
became dancing puppets. 


(| swear I'm going to kill my lawyer.) 


"And if | find the real world of emotion has surrounded me and | can't 
go on," sang Meloetta, "You are there, the moment that | close my 
eyes, to comfort me. We are connected for all of time. I'll never be..." 


| started tossing Emerald around like we were in a ballet. 


"And though | know the world of real emotion has surrounded me, | 
won't give in to it!" Sang Meloetta, "Now | know that forward is the 
only way my heart can go. | hear your voice calling out to me, ‘You'll 
never be alone’." 


We started doing highly advanced dancing moves. 


" What can | do for you? What can | do for you? What can | do for 
you?" 


"| can't hear you," sang Meloetta. 
The crowd cheered louder as Emerald and | danced on. 
(Can't they see we're the victims here!?) 


" What can | do for you? What can | do for you? What can | do for 
you?" 


"| can't hear you,” sang Meloetta. 
Suddenly, the music died. 
"| can't hear you," all five of us sang in unison. 


The song ended with me spinning Emerald in the air and her landing 
in full splits. 


"Did everyone enjoy the dancing?" Asked Meloetta. 
A cheer and applause followed. 
"Give it up for your newlyweds!" 


More cheers and applause. Sneasel surprised me once more by 
kissing me in front of everyone. 


"Told you I'd come back for that," she said. 


Emerald responded by grabbing Sneasel and slapping her in the 
face. 


"That's my husband you're making out with!" 


"Wow, | like the new Emerald." 


"This wouldn't have happened if you hadn't booked Meloetta for our 
wedding," said Emerald, shooting me an accusing glare. 


"Me? | thought you booked her. Same time you planned the 
wedding," | said. 


"| didn't plan it," said Emerald with a confused expression, "| wanted 
to, but never had enough time." 


"So, if you didn't book her and | didn't book her, then... who did?" 


"| have a suspect, but | hope the evidence leads in a different 
direction." 


We both looked at Sheriashuu. The Mienshao merely responded 
with a knowing smirk and a wave. 


"Figures it was her," said Emerald, "| swear that Mienshao goes out 
of her way to make my life miserable. Probably put her up to the 
dancing session too." 

" May | have your attention please?" 


Wolf was standing on stage with Dusk beside him. 


"There is a reason this venue was chosen to host the wedding," he 
said. 


They parted to show everyone the spring behind. 

"Luminous Spring here has the power to induce evolutions," 
explained Dusk, "as a way to say ‘thank you' for helping defend the 
world, we would like you to use it to evolve." 


"Well Emerald? Want to take a dip?" | asked. 


"Me? What about you?" 


"I'm pretty sure that this is as far as | can go," | shrugged, “after all, a 
regular Sneasel can only become a Weavile. Same rule most likely 
applies here." 

“| guess I-" 

"Don't do it out of necessity, like | did. Only do it if you truly want it." 


"No need to worry. | want a world where Eclipse can play without 
having to worry about anything. Evolving will help me protect her." 


| Knew her mind was made up, so | relented. 

"| just wish we could've evolved together," | said. 

"We're married now. In a way, we already have." 

| took Emerald by the paw and we walked together to the spring. 
Every eye was on us, | could feel it. Then, as | began to help 
Emerald into the water, a commotion arose from the crowd. 
"Keep it down!" | snapped, "let us savor the moment!" 

A Pokémon barged their way to the front of the crowd, pushing 
everyone aside. The offending Pokémon was a brown, kangaroo-like 
Pokémon with a little blue baby in her pouch. 

"F-F-F-Finally made it," panted the Pokémon. 

"Kangaskhan! What is the meaning of this!?" Squawked Chatot. 
"It's an emergency!" Piped up Kangaskhan Jr., "tell them, mom!" 


"Just let me catch my breath," panted Kangaskhan. 


After she caught her breath, she trundled right up to us and grabbed 
me by the shoulders. 


"It's your baby! Eclipse!" 


Emerald had a foot in the water, but she got out of the water and 
grabbed Kangaskhan. 


"Calm down," said Emerald, "what about Eclipse?" 

"Her egg! Eclipse's egg! She's hatching! Right now!" 
"She's hatching?" | asked bewildered. 

"You have to get to the nursery right now!" Said Chimecho. 
Zebstrika ran up to us. 

"| can run the fastest!" Said Zebstrika, "climb on!" 


Emerald and | nodded at each other and mounted Zebstrika. 
Zebstrika shot through the crowd and into the forest. The trees and 
foliage blurred by as the zebra ran. Even hostile Pokémon stayed far 
away (probably out of fear of being trampled). 


Luckily Luminous Woods were right outside of Treasure Town, so 
with Zebstrika's help, it only took around three minutes to get from 
the spring to town. The streets were mostly deserted as most 
everyone from town was attending the wedding. 


When we got to Chansey's Day Care, the egg-shaped Pokémon was 
already waving us over. The egg was out of its incubation chamber 
and laying on the counter on top of a plush, velvet pillow. Eclipse's 
egg was shaking violently and making all sorts of sounds. A mixture 
of Pokemon cries and the beginnings of cracking. 


"You made it!" Said Chansey, "sorry about the timing, but when the 
baby decides she's coming, she's coming!" 


We dismounted Zebstrika and ran to the counter. 


"Don't touch!" Said Chansey, "she has to break out on her own." 


We watched as the egg shook and cracked. | crept near and | 
actually could hear a voice! 


"Emerald! Get closer! She's talking!" 

Emerald got close enough to press her ear to the egg. 
" Stupid wall! Take that! Die! Let me out!" 

Emerald looked at me and shrugged. 


" | have your number! All shall fear me! The destroyer of invisible 
walls!" 


| snickered. 
" | hear something! Okay, no more missus nice fox! Scratch!" 


The entire top of the egg blasted off! A clean cut now outlined the 
top. Then, a little orange fox head poked out. 


"Wow. This place is so big!" Said Eclipse, "break apart already! | 
need to reach my daddy! Oh, and mommy too!" 


A few more Scratches and Eclipse pretty much annihilated the egg. 


"That's right, tiny prison! You have been defeated! Now you go to tiny 
prison, er... prison!" 


"What a little firecracker," | said. 

"She acts like you already,” sighed Emerald. 

"| do not!" Said Eclipse at once, "I'm my own girl! Rawr!" 
Everyone began laughing. 


"| don't have time for this!" Said Eclipse, annoyed, "I need to find 
mommy and daddy!" 


"Eclipse, I'm Emerald, your mommy." 
"Wow. You're pretty. Your name too. Whatever an emerald is." 
"This is Zeta," said Emerald pushing me forward, "he's your daddy." 


"He looks so strong! How many bad guys can you take down?" 
Asked Eclipse in admiration, "I bet no one can touch you, daddy!" 


"Amazing, only two minutes in and she's already a daddy's girl," said 
Zebstrika. 


"| don't like horsey!" Said Eclipse, "he looks like a huge dork!" 
"Hey!" 

"Bite me, dorky! You smell like the rear end of a Grimer!" 

"Can't believe I'm getting roasted by a newborn," sighed Zebstrika. 
Everyone began laughing at the exasperated Zebstrika. Afterward, 
we spent a little time acquainting Eclipse with this brand-new world 
she found herself in. Emerald picked Eclipse up as everyone else 
from the wedding caught up. Wolf took Eclipse from her and began 
cuddling her. 


"Everyone, we would like to introduce you to our new daugNter, 
Eclipse," | said. 


"Fluffy doggy!" Said Eclipse. 


Epilogue 
Pokémon Police Force Epilogue: A New Zygarde 


Eclipse's birth was in of itself both a blessing and a curse. Playing 
with her was the highlight of my day. Though, with Emerald asa 
police officer and me as a trainee, we had to give some thought 
about how to juggle our schedules. Luckily, Wolf and Dusk had 
already offered to be babysitters. Salandra as well. 


Sal watched her most of the time, but Wolf and Dusk put in hours as 
well. Regalia has even babysat now and again. Eclipse has even 
started calling Sal "Auntie Lizzie". With their help, raising Eclipse has 
been nothing but a joy. 


To tell the truth, | was really worried about my ability to be a dad, but 
a couple of months in and | think | figured out what I'm supposed to 
do. That kid really looks up to me. | think | spoiled her. Anyway, 
about three months passed since Eclipse was born, and then came 
the most important part of my new life as an ex-thief: my graduation 
from the police academy. 


| was playing with Eclipse before the ceremony. The graduation was 
being held in the courtyard of the police academy. A raised platform 
was temporarily erected with a podium at the fore. A banner proudly 
displaying the Pokémon Police Force badge was strung up behind 
the platform and several chairs sat far back on the platform, upon 
which sat the graduating class. Zeta's chair was nearest to the 
podium. 


Chairs were set up on the grass, facing the podium. Some guests 
chose to stand though. Not only was Zeta graduating, but | was 
selected to be the presenter, so | had to be here. Sheriashuu and 
Keldeo were here too, as well as Weavile and Regalia. Weavile 
chose to remain at the back of the gathering crowd, as she said she 


felt uneasy with so many officers around. | think she just didn't want 
everyone to hear Eclipse call her Grammy. 


When it was time for us to start, | left Eclipse with Regalia (Sal had 
an errand to run for Miltank). Eclipse sat on Regalia's lap as the 
ceremony began. | stood on the platform with Sheriashuu and other 
officers as Arcanine approached the podium. 


"May | have your attention?" Said Arcanine, "It's time to begin the 
Water Continent Police Academy graduation ceremony." 


The crowd quickly found their places and stopped talking. 


"Our graduating class is only eight this time, but don't worry, we beat 
the law into them," said Arcanine, "some more than others." 


(Was that a jab at Zeta?) 


"| am Police Commissioner Arcanine of the Neo City Police 
Department. | was asked to do this, so here | am. Now, without 
further ado, let's present your new graduates.” 


| walked to the center of the stage along with Sheriashuu. She was 
holding new binders and |, badges and framed certificates. This is 
the first time that I've been invited to do this, but | wasn't worried. For 
me, | was just glad that Eclipse could see her daddy graduate. 


"Presenting the awards are the lovely lieutenants Emerald and 
Sheriashuu of the Neo City Police Department." 


Someone wolf whistled, so Sheriashuu flipped them off. 

"Now, now. Be professional," said Arcanine, "our first graduate has 
shown great talent in the field of forensics and is not such a bad cop 
either, welcome Zappy to the force!" 


(Zappy? That name sounds familiar.) 


Sure enough, the Pikachu Libre from the Octagon came forward and 
graduated first. Never would've expected her as a cop. Arcanine 
went down the list, welcoming six more Pokémon as police officers. 
Then, it came down to Zeta. 


"This last Pokemon most of you know. He was a thief, but now he's 
turning his life around and has even saved the world," said Arcanine, 
"his training, from what I've been told, has been stacked against him 
from day one, but he has met every challenge and persevered. He 
even managed to woo this little blushing Braixen up here." 


“Could we just get on with it!?" | spat. 


"He was revered as one of the best thieves in the world and has 
brought that same talent to his training. Surprisingly, his specialty is 
Outlaw hunting," Announced Arcanine, "He's the valedictorian of this 
class, Zeta!" 


(Valedictorian!? Zeta never mentioned that!) 


Zeta stood up and walked over to us. As we've done with the seven 
other trainees, Sheriashuu handed him a binder and | handed him 
the certificate. Due to his lack of hand mobility, Zeta's badge was 
attached to a cord that | slipped around his neck. Just like the Razor 
Claw before it. We then shook hands, paws and whatever the heck 
Zeta had now. 


"Now, as is custom, the valedictorian will now present a speech," 
said Arcanine. 


Zeta took Arcanine's place behind the podium. 


"Public speaking isn't one of my best qualities, so don't expect a 
long, flowery monologue," said Zeta, "everyone officer here, myself 
and my fellow graduates included, are in the force for a reason. We 
all have something worth fighting for. Some are in it for the money, 
others out of a sense of duty, while others just want to beat up 
baddies. As for me, I'm joining the force for my daughter, Eclipse." 


"That's me!" Said Eclipse, proudly. 


"| want her to have a better life than | did. | want her to live her life 
without having to fear anyone or anything. | am acop so that she 
doesn't have to be. This is the beginning of a new chapter for each 
of us. | pray that it is a leaf worth turning over. Thank you." 


Zeta stepped away as applause rang out. Sheriashuu stepped 
forward to the podium. 


"As some of you may be aware, the Water Continent precincts each 
watch the police academy and look out for interesting recruits. Some 
of you have already been given a job," said Sheriashuu, "open the 
binders | gave you. They will tell you where you'll be stationed from 
now on." 


Zeta opened up his binder and smirked. 


"How predictable," he said, "I'm in the Neo City Outlaw 
Apprehension Corp in Emerald and Sandra-a-wallyboo's unit." 


"Oh, come on!" Yelled Sheriashuu in annoyance, "you stil/ can't get 
my name right!?" 


After the ceremony, we said our goodbyes and began packing for 
our move back home to Neo City the following day. We had been 
living in Treasure Town up till now. Emerald decided to evolve after 
the ceremony, much to Eclipse's amazement. 


Several years passed and Emerald quickly moved up the ranks and 
became the Neo City Police Commissioner. Sheriashuu, in turn, 
became sheriff. Meloetta continued touring with her band and 
eventually became renowned as a famous pop diva. Jessie 
continued her work for HAPPI and managed to reform many more 
Outlaws. 


Salandra and Regalia went into business together starting up the 
humanitarian organization the New Leaf Foundation. They're still 


small-time, but they provide the poor and outcast with food, medicine 
and career training. With their help, the Narrows has actually 
decreased in size. 


As for Keldeo, he kind of dropped off the radar. He said he wanted to 
start exploring again and decided to go off alone to some big glacier 
up north. | was worried, but | knew he would be fine, though Virizion 
has gotten more distant as of late. She'll tell us what's going on when 
she's ready. 


As for Slowbro, he decided to leave Jessie and come work for me 
once more. Don't know what's with that guy and serving us. As for 
myself, | somehow became mayor of Neo City. My name wasn't even 
on the ballot! 


| Know what you're asking. What about Eclipse? Well, she starts up 
school in a couple of months. She's super excited about that. Says 

she's going to grow up to become even stronger than me. Let's just 
hope she never asks me any math questions. Huh, come to think of 
it, | never went to school myself. 


Now, some of you are asking "what about that terrible thing | saw in 
my vision in that tomb? Isn't that a big plot hole to just leave open?" 
Well, that's a story for another time. However, let's rewind to just 

before we left Treasure Town. There is an important detail | missed. 


Emerald was attending to Eclipse back at our rented tent. | was just 
relaxing on the beach at night when it happened. A brilliant light 
began shining to my right. It was an orb of the brightest light 
imaginable, one that threatened to vaporize your eyes instantly. 
However, as | looked on, | felt no pain or discomfort. It was as if my 
eyes have seen light like this my entire life. 


" Doest thou remebereth me?" 
"Yeah. You're that light from my vision in the cave. Been a while." 


" Thou knowest that this is no illusion?" 


"Some parts of that rite were questionable, but | knew that | didn't 
dream you up. My dreams don't speak to me in Shakespeare.” 


" Hardy, har, har. Thou hast been summoned by the gods for an 
important meeting." 


A swirling vortex of light appeared to the orb's left. 
" Thou shalt proceed through the portal." 
"Who are you?" 


"| am he that hast existed before and shalt continueth after. All 
Pokémon hath mine own name written upon their hearts.” 


"Arceus?" 
" That is correct." 


Strangely, | wasn't surprised at all by this revelation. It was just as if | 
already knew. 


" Through the portal." 


| stood up and walked through the portal. What | found on the other 
side, wasn't what | expected. A long, open temple made completely 
of white marble. The only furniture was a posh red carpet blanketing 
the entirety of the temple and a stained wooden round table in the 
middle of the room. The table was surrounded on all sides by various 
Pokémon. A white llama-like Pokémon with a black face and belly 
and a golden ring about its waist stood beside me. 


"First, let me formally introduce myself. | hast been known as 
Arceus. Welcome to the meeting hall of the gods, the Pantheon," 
said the Llama. 


"Why am | here? Did | break some ‘don't hurt Zygarde' law | wasn't 
aware of?" 


Either the joke flew over Arceus's head or he chose to ignore it. 


"No. Thou art here because thou shalt be officially recognized as 
Zygarde." 


"I'm gonna be Zygarde now? What happened to the old Zygarde?" 


"It shalt be naught more than a formality. Come. Meet the gods for 
thine self." 


Arceus floated away, towards the table. He has /egs . Why not just 
walk? Lazy god. | walked as calmly as | could over to the round 
table. That is, of course, until a familiar face spotted me. 


" You! You have some nerve to show up here!" 

Something leapt toward me. It had Landorus's face, but unlike the 
cloudy deity, it was a lion-like Pokémon with its ankles shrouded in 
clouds and the halo-thing from before was its tail. As it attacked, | 
kicked it square in the chest and then pulled it into a painful 
headlock. 

"Ha! Still quick on your feet!" Said the lion. 

"| have no idea how | did this," | said. 

| released him from the headlock. 


"Sorry if you don't recognize me," said the lion, "it's me, Landorus. | 
adopt this form whenever | socialize with my peers." 


"You still look like a cranky old man." 
"Ha! | get that! Come, let me introduce you." 


Landorus led me to the table and to another Pokémon | instantly 
recognized. 


"LONG TIME," said Giratina. 


"Giratina?" 
SURPRISED TO SEE ME HERE?" 
"I'm more confused why you suddenly have legs. Are those wings?" 


Giratina now had six legs and a pair of shadowy wings in place of its 
tentacles. 


"WHAT YOU'VE SEEN BEFORE IS MY TRUE FORM. MY FORM IS 
ALTERED IN YOUR REALM." 


"You've met Giratina?" Asked a black Pokémon with twin arms that 
resembled a totem pole bird head. 


"Yeah. When | ended up in the Distortion World." 
"You went to the Distortion World!?" He asked in surprise. 


"SUFFICE IT TO SAY THAT IT'S A STORY FOR ANOTHER TIME,” 
said Giratina. 


"You've already met Giratina so I'll skip that intro," said Landorus, 
"the one you've been talking to is Tapu Koko." 


"You don't know me," said Tapu Koko, "I'm worshipped as a guardian 
on a certain tropical island." 


"And that is Tapu Bulu, Tapu Lele, and Tapu Fini next to him," said 
Landorus. 


The three gods looked like they were hewn from a totem pole as 
well. They were a bull, a girl and mermaid respectively. None of the 
had a chance to speak, as an incredibly vocal god caught notice of 
me. A divine bird whose feathers seemed to shine with every color of 
the rainbow. 


"| SEE YOU HAVE FINALLY GROWN," said the bird, "DO YOU 
REMEMBER ME?" 


"Can't say | do." 


"WHAT!? AFTER ALL THE TIME WE'VE SPENT TOGETHER!?" 
Screeched the bird. 


"HO-OH, YOU KNOW WHAT HAPPENED THAT DAY," said a blue 
dinosaur-like Pokémon with an oblong head and metal spikes on its 
back. 


"| KNOW. | STILL HOPED. AFTER ALL THE LONELY NIGHTS," 
said Ho-oh. 


"Oh great, even gods have fallen under the curse of my charm," | 
sald, "is there no woman that doesn't want a ride on the Sneasler 
express!?" 


Some of the gods laughed at this. 


"Ho-oh and Dialga," said Landorus, "Ho-oh reigns over rebirth and 
Dialga, time." 


"| WAS THE ONE WHO SEALED YOU IN THAT EGG AND- AND... 
WHY ARE YOU WHITE? | SPECIFICALLY CHANGED YOU INTOA 
JOHTOIAN SNEASEL NOT A HUISIAN ONE!" 


"Huisi? Nevermind," | said, "my form changed when | got sent to the 
Distortion World." 


“THAT EXPLAINS IT," said Ho-oh, "HAVING NEVER BEEN THERE 
MYSELF, | NEVER THOUGHT YOU WOULD BE ABLE TO GET 
THERE." 


Ho-oh pondered something for a bit. 


"DO YOU STILL SCREW AS WELL AS YOU USED TO?" Asked Ho- 
oh. 


"HO-OH!" Yelled everyone in surprise. 


"WHAT? HE'S A FANTASTIC LAY. I'D BET HE COULD EVEN 
PLEASE TAPU LELE." 


"Ho-oh!" Yelled Tapu Lele in embarrassment. 

"You never slept with him," said Tapu Bulu. 

"YOU DON'T KNOW THAT!" Said Ho-oh. 

"Um, is she always like that?" | asked. 

"Sadly," said Landorus. 

"I'M PALKIA," said a large white dragon. 

It approached me and stuck out its hand, which | shook. 
"NORMALLY | DON'T TOLERATE THOSE WHO DISTORT SPACE 
WITHOUT PERMISSION, BUT | RESPECT ANYONE WHO CAN 
PUT THAT GREEN LIZARD IN ITS PLACE." 


"I'm a snake actually." 


The one who spoke was a Zygarde Core. Something just told me 
that it was the one that tried to kill everyone. 


"Zygarde? | thought you- err... we weren't a god." 
"I'm not," said the Core, "but this ceremony involves the both of us." 


| looked around the room and noticed another Pokémon that's 
remained silent this entire time. A huge grey dragon with icy wings 
and head. The air around it seemed to freeze in place. Whoever this 
thing was, was not someone to take lightly. 


"That's Kyurem," said Landorus, "its... not very sociable." 


Kyurem locked eyes with me. It growled a low, rumbling growl. Then, 
it surprisingly, motioned me over. Giratina seemed to notice my 


hesitation. 


"GO. IF KYUREM WANTS TO TALK, DON'T PASS IT UP. MIGHT 
BE THE LAST TIME." 


| swallowed my fear and began walking. The temperature in the 
room kept dropping the closer | got. Eventually, | began shivering 
and my breath crystalized. 


(Am | actually cold?) 

| stopped in my tracks and examined my arm. 

(I guess | really have stopped being an Ice Type. This sucks.) 

| continued to walk forward. No telling whether it was my Fighting or 
Poison Type nature or if | was just stubborn, but | kept forging ahead 
despite my better judgement. By the time Kyurem spake, | was 


violently shivering like a leaf caught in the wind. 


"GO NO FURTHER. UNLESS YOU WANT TO SUFFER 
HYPOTHERMIA." 


| slunk back a few feet, back to a more comfortable temperature. 


"I'M IMPRESSED. NOT EVEN CRYOGONALS CAN LAST LONG 
THAT CLOSE TO ME." 


"Cryogonals? But those things are made of ice! How can you be 
THAT cold!?" 


"SOMETHING HAPPENED SEVERAL THOUSAND YEARS AGO. 
EVER SINCE THEN, MY POWER HAS BEEN LEAKING OUT OF 
ME." 

"So, what did you want to say to me?" 


"SO, YOU REALLY DON'T REMEMBER." 


"Huh?" 


"NEVER YOU MIND. WE'VE HEARD YOU BEAT ZYGARDE ALL 
ON YOUR OWN. | LIKE STRONG POKEMON. I'D BE HONORED IF 
YOU'D COME VISIT ME AT MY HOME IN THE CRYSTAL PALACE 
SOME TIME. I'D LOVE A GOOD RUMBLE." 


(This god wants to fight me? I'm still learning how to use my powers. 
This guy would annihilate me!) 


"I'll uh... think about it." 

“TAKE ALL THE TIME YOU NEED. | HAVE ALL OF ETERNITY." 

| swear Kyurem chuckled at that. 

" If thou art done over there, we can proceed now." 

(Geez, Arceus is getting impatient in his old age.) 

| dismissed myself and returned to the table and back to the warmth. 
"As everyone is here, we shalt begin." 


"This can't be everyone," said Tapu Koko, "we're still missing three 
gods." 


"Xerneas and Yveltal can't exist at the same time," said Tapu Lele, 
"so we're only missing two." 


| looked at Zygarde, who nodded back to me. 
"Let me explain about that," | said. 
Every head turned to look at me. 


“There was an incident where Yveltal woke up early. | personally 
punished those responsible for this disorder." 


"Then the two of us pooled our strengths together and sealed them 
both away," said Zygarde, "it was to restore the proper balance." 


"They will wake up in the future," | finished, "but as for now, they're 
asleep.” 


“THAT EXPLAINS THEIR ABSENCE," said Palkia. 


"Calcyrx and | have been working around the clock to restore the 
damage they've done," said Landorus. 


"WHAT HAPPENED TO THE VILLAIN?" Asked Ho-oh. 
"Doesn't matter," | said, "it's over." 


"SERIOUSLY, WHAT HAPPENED WHILE | WAS INSANE!?" Said 
Dialga as 'calmly' as possible. 


"Zeta, Argyle, whatever thou wish to be known as. For those who 
hast not heard thine own story-" 


"| will tell you," | said, "no more hiding. Here's how it went..." 

| told them all in detail the story of my life. Since this involved 
Zygarde, | made sure to emphasize the relationship I've had with the 
Core inside me and only mentioned the other details in passing. The 
temple was silent as | spake. Ho-oh in particular seemed to be 
enthralled by my final solo battle with Zygarde. 


"We all seen Zygarde wrap around the planet,” said Tapu Bulu, 
"most of us have even attacked it." 


"Kyurem was still a lazy excuse for a god," said Tapu Fini. 
"| keep telling you that Kyurem is not a god," said Tapu Koko. 


"Then why does it keep showing up to these meetings?" 


"KYUREM USED TO BE A GOD," said Giratina, "IT STILL IS 
WIDELY RESPECTED AS ARCEUS'S SOLE ADVISOR." 


"Wait a minute!" Said Landorus, "Kyurem is the big guy's ADVISOR 
12" 


"Thou art getting too far off-topic," said Arceus. 

"OKAY THEN, WHERE IS NECROZMA?" Asked Dialga. 

"On an important mission," said Arceus. 

"OH, IS IT TIME ALREADY?" Asked Palkia. 

"Necrozma feared we could no longer afford to wait," said Arceus. 
"What mission?" | asked. 


"| guess we can afford to tell thee," said Arceus, "the story of thine 
own past and thy role in the future. There was a reason that thou 
wast bound to Zygarde. It is time for thee to understand!" 


And that, my dear readers, is a story for another day. | thank you all 
for reading this entire story. 


| hear you screaming through the screen right now. "That can't be it!" 
"What happened to Necrozma?" "What's this mission?" "What 
happened in Zeta's past?" "What about that horrific Buizel thing?" 
"Are you ever going to tell us what happened in Zeta's dream in 
Rogue's End?" 


All those questions will be answered in the future. For now, the story 
will continue in my next fanfic Pokémon Mystery Dungeon: Six Ways 
to Madness. This story will serve as the conclusion for the entire 
Mystery Dungeon storyline. 


No, this doesn't mean | will stop this series afterward. In fact, | have 
a Mystery Dungeon prequel already planned. | have actually already 
started writing concepts for it. 


Anyway, until next time! 


A Word from the Author 


Pokémon Police Force: A Word from the Author 


Hello, it is |, your great and not at all conceited author, Captain Jack 
Spearow. First, | would like to apologize for the hiatus since my last 
fanfic. As | have to juggle work and my personal life, | can't work on 
these stories all the time. 


| was actually working on a different fanfic before this one, but 
something happened with my computer and | lost most of my work. 
Since then, I've been trying to recover all that work and started 
plenty of other fanfics, but all that fell to the wayside too. 


Then, this defund the police nonsense happened and that inspired 
me to write this story. It started as a love letter to the brave men and 
women of the police with the relationship between a dashing rogue 
and a devoted cop as the central topic. From there, it has evolved far 
beyond anything I've ever planned. 


The story follows the tale of Argyle, a wanted Sneasel thief in the 
time of Pokémon Mystery Dungeon: Explorers of Time, Darkness 
and Sky. It actually starts a few years before the events of the 
aforementioned games and eventually runs parallel to the events. 
Argyle is NOT a human; he is a Pokémon through and through. A 
departure from the classic Mystery Dungeon setup, sure, but one | 
think is necessary. 


Pokémon Police Force will act as the start of a whole new Mystery 
Dungeon fanfic universe, with a storyline entirely of my own making. 
My previous fanfic Pokémon Mystery Dungeon: The Dragoon's 
Ascension will be considered non-cannon to this new fanfic series 
and will not be mentioned or referenced at all. 


My next fanfic will be titled Pokémon Mystery Dungeon: Six Ways to 
Madness and will act as the final fanfic in the timeline, drawing the 


Mystery Dungeon games to a close. No, that does not mean | will 
stop writing afterward. They're just... out of order. 


The next fanfic is actually a rewritten version of that fanfic | lost 
previously. Of course, any suggestions or constructive criticism 
would be greatly appreciated. I'm still learning how to be an effective 
writer, after all. 


Anyway, hope you enjoy the story. 


